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YALEDICTORT  EPISTLE 

WROU 

DRT-DEN   BEAUCLERC, 

(LATB  BDITOB  OB  THB  Cf^j)    y^y^i^ 

THB  KBADBR8  OP  THAT  OLD-BSTABlisHBD  PBRIODICAL, 

Am 


Slie  IMUic  in  tfenecaU 

TBRT  BBAB  AND  COMSTAKT  ABADERS, 

Thb  rapidly  increasing  demand  for  tbat  popular 
Veiiodieal  *,  wUdk  1  had,  of  late,  the  honor  of  conducting, 
pnavfudablj  compels  me  to  rerign  the  task  of  any  longer  super- 
iDteading  its  puolication.  It  is  impossible  for  my  roanu« 
script  exertions  to  do  justice  to  the  increasing  flow  of  con- 
tnlmtion.  I  find  it  impracticable  any  further  to^  Ailfil  the 
wiabes  of  the  proprietors,  contributors,  or  subscribers,  and 
into  the  hands  of  the  former  of  these^rties  I  beg  leave  to 
mirB  tlw  amusing,  but  laborious  office  to  whicb  they  so 
iindiy  preferred  me. 

It  IS  customary  with  oflScial  characters,  whether  in  a  civil 
or  military  line,  to  tender  something  of  an  Epilogue  upon  Ale 
Tsrigoation  of  their  appointments ;  and  there  can,  I  imagine, 
be  no  impropriety  in  a  Xiiterary  Official's  attempting  to  make 
as  elegant  a  bow>— 4o  take  as  affectionate  a  leave.  It  is, 
moreover,  usual,  on  such  occasions,  for  the  before-mentioned 
characters,  to  take  a  slieht  or  general  review,  of  the  career 
«if  glory,  dignity,  or  utuity  they  may  respectively  have  run ; 
to  resign  themselves  gracefliUy  to  the  future,  witn  a  sidelong 
comj^iment  to  the  past.  An  opportunity  is  thus  afforded  to 
the  /ZWtrr^,  and  his  admiring  triends,  of  blending  a  little  of 
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the  pink  pathetic  in  that  rainbow  of  glory,  whieh,  he  mayr 
flatter  Himself  4^ill  comijpiiAlbaAly  i^Vw-arcn  Ihe  iiceDe  of  his 
honorable  retreat 

"  Farewel,  a  Ion;  farewel  to  all  my  greatoesB!** 

Nowjf  tty  V^  d^ir,  irttcJHigfent;  ^htt,^<)f  Ifttd,  liy  very  con- 
stant readers,  consider  the  difficulties  that  occur  to  me  in  a' 
somewhat  simi^'sttuatioh,  or  I  should  ra^er  say  predicament* 
4t  ca(inot4^  Dmmced,  for  ins^nce,  that  there  was  either  glory 
or  dimity  to  be  won  by  editing  The  Cave;  for  the  glory  ac- 
ci:;d64  ^  'A  :m9Ctter  of  '<MiAe,  1»  the  ymf  I»ned  aa^  in- 
genious contributors ;  and  the  dignity  of  the  work,  was,  as  yoii 
ail  know,  a  robe  of  office  wHftti  could  not  ostensibly  be  worn 
by  the  Editor,  and  ifaq  «0C^:dti^.X  resigned,  with  all  its 
furry  honors,  to  the  mould  and  the  moth. 

It  is  astonishing  how  ignorant  the  world  is  of  the  meehanisn 
of  a  periodical.  Peopfe  imagine,  ^that  some  critical  com- 
pounder of  sentenbM^  <Sf  ii  8e?ei%  jph^luojgnomy,  and  a  sad- 
colored  coat,  who  has  nothing  else  to  do,  pour  $e  desennuyer^ 
as  we  say  at  Dunt;irk^.8UB^dpwn  two. or  three  days ja  tnonth, 
with  the  public  iA  his  eye,Wd  a    . 

PMctomv  »' «i^ 
JiUsimiistievniiumiiei^iwtiem^aaaifM^ 

'  Fhto#.~  ... 

*rimt'he  (the  said  JEditor)  puts  what  ^nd'his  goo^rnatare  #r 
malice  nn^y  auiggesjt,  tp  the  Crmimsis  lambis,  the  bad  verse 
or  prfse^^^f,  wfuiyipoiis  eorrMpondente,  sioe.JUfm^nUj*  9ive 

Eari  Jdri(ma,\49yof  U^  in  niy pwn  c^e,  either  in  Saunton 
.hnekiln,  or  the  Severn  Sea.  People  fency  therfj  nust  1^ 
•  much  acmjajsement  to  be  derived  thw  aettiQ|^  uf^  ia  o9e  iper- 
'*^nyt6t  liteiaity  ji^dffe,  juryi,  ai|d.  eKeeutioner;  and  that 
this  pleapi^''^  is  douti^  by  ^  ina<»gnilo  st^to  of  existenoe-^ 
a  s6rt,of  nplwdy  f^V^of  ^^  .imd,  in  fact,  an  obscure  w- 
Ihor  of  some  Scotch  ^ovdi^)  i»  a  pfopaineht  es^qaple  of  the 
imagiiiary,mndeuf,  mid  ^ecr^t  satisfaction,  which  may  pos- 
sibly arise  from  livii^g  in  a  litM*ary  Land  of  Mist. 

Sut  if  tlie'jpublic  could  «ee  behind  the^urtain,  be  initiated 
in  the  mysteries,  and  share  >i)  the  secrets  of  the  prison-hoiiee^ 
it  would  ^mar  t|iat  the  Editqtship  of  a  Periodical  is.  no 
aiDecure.-f--So  laborious,  iadeed,  basit  been  found  in  some  i|i- 
stances^  that  regular  committees  have  been  committed  for 
conduciinff  this  branch  of  Titeraf iire  aloiie.  A  solemn  aiid 
Vigacious  band  is  assembled^  pwomtoiuviolaUe  sefrecy^anrf 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Ti»  CAVBl  S 

hm^sA  UnMwA  a  bofcrd  of  green  clotb,  to  dellb^rafe  upon  the 
merit,  and  decide  upon  tbe  admis^n  or  rejection  of  Ephenie<« 
nd  Prose,  Ftvftive  Poetry,  and  ContrilMitiye  Acrosdc  and 
fioiginaL  It  toUowh  from  diis,  tfaat.wliere  the  proprietors 
laanot  alfomi  toi  provide  so  large  an  establishment  of, censors^ 
they  must,  as  in  my  own  ease,  rely  upon  one  sole  depository  of 
liteffary  «ufion,  and  endow  (heir  forlorn  unity  with  singu- 
lar firopertMa  of  pluraKty :  thus  the  unpresitmiog  Editor  is 
lost  in  the  arrogancy  of  a  ^  WE.* 

/  '4i^'^  ^^  ™<^  avM  of  all  charaeters,  what  have  not 
We  (Dry^doip  ]|ewfil»nB),  luidersoae  ?  up  early  and  in  bed 
hie;  ever  on  Ae  alert  for  thelionor  and  integrity  of  The 
One^  Hmt  tmly  fluiy.our  late  Edilorial  existence  be  com* 
jftnd  to  thtttof  4lie  soldier,  passed,  as  it  undoubtedly  was^ 
aaud 

How  often  Jiave  wi^  labored  at  the  almoef;  undecipherable 
MSS  of  some  nrose^poetical  contributor,  and^  when  at  last  it 
l^poame  pebisame^jpu^d  ourselves  to  decide  in  which  4e-> 
prtmeniE  of  our  jPeriodlcifl  it  .should  appear:  and  then,  at 
leogtb,  on  ^referriiig  to  our  proprietors  for  instructiops,' beheld 
the  object  .of  our  hebdomadal  study  unceremoniously  consign- 
ed,  btdibna  vftUis^  that  k,  tp  the  mermaids  of  .thfs  Briptol 
Chann^,  toi  discover  wbether.it  were  fish  or  flesh. 

Then,  ajrain,  how  often  have  we  beep  distressfully  balanced, 
lil|i^the.c<ffiniDf  Mahomet*  between  counteracting  attractions ; 
between  thie  obligations  one  to  coAtributors,  and  the  profit 
due  to  proprietors;  obtaining  little  credit  fix)m  either;  scorned 
bjr.lhcuone  for  re|ectin^,  and  abused  by  the  other  for  admitting 
articles,,  in  their  opinion,  alike  injurious  to  the  hpnor  and 
VQCce^  cf  otfr  Periodical. 

Wilfiess  for  me,  ikou  refeeiedbale  of  Epigrams !  how  difiH 
cuWt  was  to  draw  tl^e  line,  w'here  wit  was  compromised  in 
personality,  ot  persotiality  quaNfied  by  wit.  How  suddenly, 
ation,  was  I  subject  to  freezing  fits  of  discretion,  which  only 
aHowed  me  to  took  into  ihe  Lancaster  Sound  of  our  CorUribu- 
tion  'Box;  and,  perhaps,  as  rashly  to  conclude,  that  the  fur- 
ther inspection  tof  particular  urticlesy  would  be  but  a  task  of 
nirorofitable  endeavor. 

'  Hut,  viMioot  further  enumerating  the  many  diflkulties 
which  beset  me  in  my  late  Ofiicial  capacity,  I  shall,  at  least, 
carry  with  me  into  ray  retirement,  a  proud  consciousness  of 
•having  met  them  with  the  spirit  they  required ;  and  that  my 
-BditoriiEd  decisions  have  been  governed  by  a  due  regard  to  tni 
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amusement  of  tbe  readers,  the  fkme  of  the'eontribatoh,  ahd 
the  profit  of  the  proprietors  of  The  Cceoe. 

Nevertheless,  1  shall  derive  tlie  principal  part  of  my  con* 
eolations  in  retirement,  from  a  knowledge,  tiiat  tiiz  Jrork  in 
which  1  so  fnaterially  assisted,  (quorum  pars  magna  JUi)  will 
not  be  discontinued  with  my  removal. 

Whether,  for  the  future,  U  be  ordained  to  flourish  or  to 
jhde,  the  Proprietors  have  determined  on  affording  it  a  typo^ 
graphical  existence. 

And,  to  confess  the  truth,  our  late  MSS  publication  could^ 
from  its  very  nature,  become  but  a  fleeting  and  perishable  re* 
cord  of  ability  for  the  contributory  aspirants  of  tne  neighbour- 
hood. The  fenciful  inditer  of  the  Braunion  Melodies^  will 
BOW  have  a  wider  field  open  to  his  ambition,  and  his  muse, 
perhaps,  extend  her  flight  &r  beyond  the  boundary  of  those 
iocal  oeauties  he  has  epitomised  in  the  4Ui  Number  of  hia 
Lyrical  Effusions — 

Haunt  of  St.  Branoc  I  by  green  hill  and  vale, 

So  briffht  in  thy  beauty,  so  rich  in  thy  dower; 
Where  tne  sun-beams  lie  warm,  and  the  fi>untains  ne*er  fidli 

And  blossom  and  leaf  linger  long  in  the  bower  I 
Where  abundance.the  wreath  of  her  corn-land  is  blending^ 

With  orchard  o  er-laden,  and  ever-green  lea ; 
Far  away  round  the  (kne  of  thy  Founder  eztenfin;^ 
Thy  bank  to  the  river,  thy  beach  to  the  sea ! 
Thou  hast  beauty  wherever  our  glances  may  reach. 
1^  rom  the  green-wood  of  Ashe  to  the  Cave  on  thy  oeach-^ 
From  the  sail  of  the  sloop,  that  is  glassed  in  thy  Pill, 
To  the  Castle's  pale  diadem  crowning  the  hill ! 

BBAUNTON  MELODIES,  KO.  IV. 

But  it  would  be  a  waste  of  time  to  point  out  the  many 
•sreeable  tendencies  of  the  work  now  under  contemplation. 
The  deserved  and  unparalleled  success  of  a  eotemponiry 
(though  rather  Enigmatical  Periodical)  solves  all  doubt,  and 
relieves  every  apprdiension.  And,  if  the  Miscellany  I  allude 
ta  baa  not  followed  our  footsteps,  quite  as  far  as  Tne  Gm,  if 
it  has,  as  yet,  confined  itself  to  the  insertion  of  orliciief  prinei* 
pally  of  barumian  interest,  1  attribute  it  to  tbe  delicate  dia* 
inclination  which  the  conductors  of  it  would  naturally  feel  to 
trespass  upon  ihei  preserves  of  a  Periodical^  which  preceded, 
by  some  years,  the  appearance  of  their  own. 

I  beg  leave,  however,  to  assure  the  Miscelltmeous  Committee^ 
that  the  proprietors  of  The  Cave  are  by  no  means  touchy  or 
parlicular  about  their  royalty.    The  wrecks  of  literature  are 


Digitized 


by  Google 


THE  CAYB.  5 

6r  little  valiie  to  w,  ftrther  than  to  boil  our  Sibyls'  caldron 
at  the  Caye ;  where,  as  nsoal,  the  basinegs  of  our  Periodical 
will  be  principally  conducted;  the  Printer's  convenience 
heiBf  alone  eonsulted  in  sending  our  manuscript  to  Barn- 
staple. 

I  have,  moreover,  resigned  ray  Marino  on  a  lease  for  four* 
teen  year$y  to  the  present  Editor^  that  he  may  be  upon  the 
spot  ready  to  wait  on  the  imnmiiate  pleasure  of  all  future 
Coutributon* 

And,  the  mention  of  this  Geniieman^  brings  me  to  the 
nleasii^  conclusion  of  a  protracted  letter.  Gentle  readers, 
De  advised  by  these  presents,  that  the  bearer  of  this  Epistle,  and 
present  Editor  of  The  Cave^  is  my  very  engaging,  though 
somewhat  fiistidious  friend.  Domino  Dash  TuBEESTAas 
Anoktmous;  otherwise  called,  Thb  Little  Unknown,  at 
your  service :  and,  as  this  is  the  first  time  of  his  approaching 
your  venf  indulsent,  but  awful  presence,  be  feels,  of  course, 
a  sort  of  graceral  timidity,  whicti  it  is  impossible  for  him  to 
shake  off;  however,  by  and  by  he  and  you  will  be  better 
acquainted  :  meanwhile,  hoping  you  will  attribute  his  silence 
to  the  best  of  motives,  allow  me  to  announce,  for  him,  the 
nature  of  his  P£RIodical*to-be,  and  to  declare  the  principles 
on  which  ITie  Cave  wiU  henceforth  be  conducted. 

THE  CAVE 

will  be  published  at  Barnstaple  in  monthly  numbers,  and  wilt 
appear  m  the  first  week  of  every  month,  in  an  octavo  form  of 
from  one  to  three  sheets. 

It  will  also  be  regularly  deposited,  for  earlier  perusal,  and 
the  convenience  of  Uie  wet-paper  clubs,  at  The  Uave,  Saun* 
ton  Sands  J  Braunton  Castlcy  Mortehoe,  Lee-bav,  Src.  ^c,  and 
forwarded  regularly  to  Lundy  Island,  by  theLundy  packet, 
on  the  day  amr  publication. 

There  will  be  a  Box  for  welcoming  eontribsdory  favors^  at 
our  Printer's  window,  in  Barum;  who  will  duly  forward  all 
communicatiims  to  the  Editor ,  at  Saunton  Cave. 

For  heavy  articles  arriving  by  sea,  there  is  a  crane  erected 
at  Down  End. 

The  Cave  will  contain  a  Miscellaneons  collection  of  origi- 
nal Prose  and  Poetry,  Reviewing  and  Riddles.  In  the  two 
first  of  these  departments,  suigectsof  local  interest  will  form 
a  prominent  feature. 

For  the  Reoinoing  DepoHsnent,  the  proprietors  beg  leave 
to  announce,  that  they  have  purchased,  of  Mr.  Jbffret  Ben- 
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SON,  a  quarter  shard  of  tbat  popukk'fikriodaSBA'SSjpe'JLaini^ 
IMttlUlt  select  articles  from  wfaadi  will  occeilMiiBUy  opfMr^ 
ander  cover  of  The  Cave,  ^'■ 

'  Of  the  last,  or  enigmatical  portion^  the  fiditor  «ii|;»gea  to* 
be  very  select.  ^ 

N«B.  Answers  to  riddle  are  rtquested  to  be  brief,  for  we 
cannot  allow  10,  SO,  and  SO  line  respoadent^  <tp  .walk  to  jr. 
mottosyllabical  contbision^  in  their  seyen-kasg^^boots,  ov^r  the; 
pages  of  our  Periodical. 

And  as  we  are,  moceoVer,  desirous  of  catting  a  figure^  we 
must  decline  the  insertion  of  many  arithuM^liosai  and  matbe-^ 
matical  ingenuities. 

As  to  the  Mimdcj  (as  the  French  call  it)  of  <Hir  work,  w^ 
shall  merely  (Premise 
\.  That  we  have  no  opinum  tfour  oasit,  on  aay  sulQOot  whatr 

ever. 
8.  We  leave  party  oolitics  to  public-houses. 
3.  Our  readers  will  find  The  Cape   percnnptorily  barred; 

against  the  entrance  of  personalities,  waether  they  be. 

bright  or  dull :  ours  is  not  the  Cave  of  a  wild  Inaiani- 

and  any  sort  of  toxicological  weapon,  woujd^  we  cqu-. 

ceivQ^  be  a  disgrace  to  our  armory. 

Integer  vitce^  siceterisque  purufj  '  * 

Non  eget  Mauri  jaculisy  nee  arcuy 
Nee  vetienatis  gravida  ^agittis^ 

Fusee  J  pharetra. 

The  periodical  upright 
Needs  not  the  rifle  of  bush-fight — 
Nor  poisoned  arrow  aimed  in  spite-7 
Nor  Editor  concealed  from  Ught, 
Whose  principles  are  loose  or  tight, 
As  suit  him,  Mr,  Brown, 

Such,  we  trust,  will  be  the  stainless  banner  ^  Tba 
Cavb  ;  bat,  Mverthekss,  the  proprietors  refi^est  m^  to 
Ibdd,  that  they  cannot  consider  themaelves  vesjpoasible  for 
any  ultra-interpretatiMi  of  oar  contributora'  articles  beyond 
their  several  tntentions,  as  filwily  sot  fiirtli  in  <eur  ^ages. 
Periodical  works  being  very  often  subjected  to  loiscDai; 
struction,  and  iuticles,  iittocciat  of  tay  pai<liDul%r  'awMca- 
tion,  are  o(leupoi9tted,  by  thoToader,  at  persons  and  4EMDjecto 
which  the  writers  of  them  never  ooafeempiated.  F^  as  tha 
poet  singf,  ♦ 

r 

'* '*        ...      ..»i--      >..«■.■■,  ■^■.  .«...- 
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<<  In  Wn^bm  Lane^  as  the  villager  strays, 

When  the  clear  cold  eve's  declining^ 
Fancy  often  a  saucer-eyed  ghost  will  raise 

From  the  moon  on  a  gate-post  shining : 
Thus,  many  of  Barum  (when  fancy  is  prime  *) 

While  sagaciously  reading  us  over, 
May  applv  their  own  keys,  to  our  prose  and  our  rhyme, 

xhoiign  there's  nothing  at  all  to  discover !" 

I  believe  I  have  now  adverted  to  every  particular  that  can 
interest  the  readers  of  The  Cave,  and-  the  cbntrib'utofs  wh5^ 
ai^  t<i  amsue  tfiein's*^tt  only  reroaind  fbr  iae  to  whisper  a 
word  or  two  at  puslmg  to  iU  future  Bdiltar^  wUch,  by  tM^ 
by,  there  is:  no  harpn  in  the  public's  over-hearuig. 

You  Wiliobiem'9  tf]ftB,wr.nBAK  AMoiiYmps^th#tni0-Ut|^i 
4tid  lofty  hannev  wlifc^  i^  have  scft'tto  as  a  tbktoi  of  your. 
iktnremoMe^iiaipB^.inthe  ehaiacterdf  Edito  to.Th&  Ca¥£«^ 
Now,  I  do  not  f  i&pdct  you'  will  desert  your  colors^  but  \(  vou 
ever  should  sn^rveiroiii  Ibllowinff  that  honorably  example  X 
have  set  you,  if  }ou  should'  be  iidueed,  eftfaer  by 'ignoraACO' 
or  malevolence,  to'  hoist. Uie  black  flag  of  friratical  attack 
upon  private  charaister,  and&mily  history,  which  may  subj^t: 
you  to  a  sound-  raking  fiNreand  aft,  nail  your  colors  to  the 
mst,  a^  do  not  ranreitee  t)ie  order  of:  the  Wd  Buccaneei*  t» 
ly  a  ^f  down  with  the  Uaekjfagy  atid  up  wUh  Ae  bhm!''  for, 
deeply  interested  as'I  am  in.  the  sncoess  of  your  Periodical, 
I  w<Hudrather  s^  you  buried  under  t^  rowy  ruins  of  Th< 
C^vB,  than  BeuUoaif,  withaehaia  repentance,  and  an  alt^i^d 
flag,  int^o  ^ffif,  pt)9Pllf}^  Sf  f^  sJtifsM^n V  &nd  ooscure  recesses ; 
but  1  ^aye  no  fear  of  you,-^-^  avaht !— proceed  and  prosper ! 
for  that  is'die  sllicerest  hope  of  your,  and  your  Readers 

very  obliged,  and  obedient  servant, 

Dry-dek  Beauclebc. 

*  lliat  {«,  when  it  fimh  the  feelings,  or  the  brain, 
•f  See  Tbe  Pirate  wl.  Ui.  page  19U 
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p.  S.  BXTENIIVB  PUBLIC^ 

1  AM  under  the  difitreseing  neoesstty  of  disftissinir  my  diffi« 
dence,  and  addressing  you  iu  my  own  shadoir.  When  I  re- 
turned to  the  Marino  last  nightfroniatea^partyat  Braunton 
(which  always  gives  me  a  greater  retkh  for  poor  dear  Beau- 
clerc's  broiled  bone,  and  brown  stout)  I  founda  drv-den  with 
a  vengeance.  Like  Cataline  in  the  conspiracy,  MU,  evoiii^ 
erupiij  which  means  in  English,  that  he  had  jumped  into  his 
new  patent  pocket  Skiff,  and  eone  to  Lundy  to  fetch  the  Re- 
view; and  the  kind  hearted  old  Seal  was  crying  her  eyes  out  on 
the  hearth  rug  lately  occupied  by  the  poetical  Spaniel.  I 
am,  therefore,  obliged  to  speak  for  myself,  and  to  state  what 
my  dear  friend  forgot  in  the  agitation  of  leave  taking. 
1.  An  eminent  amateur  has  engaged  to  set  the  songs,  Scc.^ 

and  we  promise  the  ladies  (ifpossibfy  U  can  he  done)  a 

new  air  to  add  to  their  paces. 
9.  We  purpose  engaging  Uie  arts  of  etching  and  of  liAogra- 

phic  engraving,  to  elucidate  local  allusions,  and  scenery. 

1  remain^  your  ^  veiled  prophcst,'* 
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C«e1ia  and  I,  the  other  day, 
Valk'd  o*er  the  Saodhilb  to  the  Sea. 


My  spirit  flies  o*er  moant  and  maial 
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Fine  Morning  after  a  iitormy  Ni^i^ht  at  Braunton,  in  December  1891.  Do- 
termination  to  ride  with  FLORENCE  to  Saunton  Sandi.  Adiea  to  iift- 
door  Amaseroents.  Mount  our  Horses,  the  Muse  requested  to  accompan  j 
on  Pegasus.  Fairlinch,  ^ideford*  Appledore>  Historical  Recollections, 
CloYelly,  Hartland  Point,  Braunton  Burrows,  Saunton  Sands.  Samroer 
and  Winter  on  the  same  spot,  contrasted  with  each  other.  Prerented 
reaching  THE  CAVE.  The  Muse  finds  no  such  difficulty.  Suggestion, 
that  accordingly  a  few  Verses  might  be  pTcked  up  at  THE  CAVR. 
FLORENCE  suspects  the  Prophet  Suspicions  repelled.  Betura  t» 
Dinpi^  i4  Praunton.    Coffee^    ETening  Oc^patipnir 
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Deceuber  night  came  down  in  rain^ 
December  temoest  roared  amain, 

And  min^lea  in  our  dream ; 
But  dread  i^  gone  with  dawning  light^ 
However  feanul  past  the  night. 

Behold  the  morning  beam  ! 
'Twas  darkness  doub&d  mortal  fear. 
And  lent  the  storm  acuter  ear^ 

For.  still  our  eye  may  see 
HcTw  foams  our  firaunton  river  cleafi 

And  o^er  it  waves  each  tree. 
Yet,  full  and  frequent  as  the  blast. 
The  skies,  no  longer  over-cast. 

Bend  o'er  us  bright  and  glowing ; 
Athwart  our  stream  the  sun-beam  gives 
A  glance,  where  liquid  beauty  lives 

In  every  wave  that's  flowing. 

Op 

December  I  nay,  if  leafv^  bower^ 
And  budding,  shrub,  ana  blooming  floweri 
Be  robe  ^  winter,  then  his  fonn 
For  masquerade  is  drest^ 
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Or  in  some  brief  and  sudden  storm 
Alone  on  us  imprest : 
Such  as  with  crash  our  dreams  between. 
Gave  token  of  the  morrow's  scene ; 
Its  broken  tile^  and  shattered  slate. 
And  roofless  barn,  and  &llen  rate. 
To-day  on  garden,  stream,  and  lawn 
Descends  the  ray  so  long  withdrawn  { 
To  chase  afiir  the  autumnal  gloom, 
So  long  companion  of  our  room  : 
Since,  but  our  liberty  in  sleep, 
The  parloi^r  was  our  dungeon  keep, 
And  we  in  captive  mood  might  peep 
Through  sashes  wide  upon  the  brook^ 

Or  at  the  Chapel-hill, 
But  vainly  for  a  sunbeam  look — 
'Twas  shower  and  shadow  still. 

lU. 

Close  then  thou  volume  so  much  conn'd. 
Soft  pencil !  art's  creative  wand, 

To-day  rio  tints  lay  on  : 
Guitar — piano  'forte^-^flute 
O'er  music's  death  awhile  be  mute, 

She  will  revive  anon. 
Ye  ballsy  in  white  or  scarlet  vest, 
Of  mace  or  cue  the  flying  jest. 
Within  your  nettled  hammocks  rest  l 

And  ye  of  old  renown  ! 
Peers,  knights  and  pawns  of  Tourney  CkesSf 
No  longet  now  the  combat  press,  ^ 

Encircling  either  crown ! 
Soft  sofa's  lounge,  and  hearthstone  chair 
Deserted  he^  while  we  repair 
To  breather  of  ocean's  bracing  air. 

By  Skunton  beach  and  down. 
To-day  fair* Florence  rides  with  me 
Across  "  the  Sandhills  to  the  sea."    - 

Our  stall  it  boasts  no  lofty  steed, 
But  Exmoor  poney  good  at  need, 
And  palfrey  of  the  Burrows  breed^ 
Will  rein  at  our  commandfl; 
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And  Thauj  the  muse"^  gallant  greyy 
With  pinion  soaring  to  the  day, 

Attend  us  to  the  Sands. 
The  Muse  may  sport  Fttz- Jameses  feat-;-* 

Her  hand  wreathed  in  the  maiie ; 
But  we  must  climb  into  our  seat, 

By  stirrups  prose  and  plain ; 
And  curbing  in  our  ponies  fleet, 
Exchange  the  sjpltoh  of  Braunton  street  • 

For  that  of  Saunton  lane : 
The  dashing  bordeman  gallops  through, 
We  ride  tn  honor  of  the  view. 


For  see  how  Ihirly  on  our  right 

The  Terrace  green  expands, 
And  Fairlinch^  vroxxi  her  windows  bright 

Lfooks  o'er  her  sloping  lands. 
'Twere  long  to  tell  since  we  have  seen 
On  window-pane  that  golden  sheeih— * 
Tis  long  since  last  so  bright  a  green 

To  kftmard  marked  the  Marshland  turf,    . 
And  sunbeams  glanced  from  dykes  between, 

Or  silvered  yonder  cloud  of  surf, 
Where  Taw  and  TorHdgCj  blending,  roar, 

Of  tides  released  and  free, 
Roll  past  the  pool  of  Appledore^ 
Beyond  the  tamps  of  Braunton  shore^ 
To  mingle  with  the  sea. 

n. 

Now,  but  our  course  we  may  not  bend, 
Might  we  the  Terrace  green  ascend. 
And  thence  overlook  the  cloud  of  sprays, 
That  intercepts  our  lowlier  gaze 

From  Renton-bt-the-ford  : 
Tet,  glancing  fidntly  thro'  the  screen 
May  Instow^s  pleasant  quay  be  seen, 
And  Appledore^s  dark  point,  I  ween^ 

So  proud  of  old  record : 
For  there  was  drawn  the  sword  of  right,    * 
AAd  there  re-won  the  sceptre  bright 

For  England's  Patriot  Lord. 
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VIL 

There  laid|he  Imader*$  plundering  fleet^ 
For  once,  his,  vakil;  won  retreat ; 
The  raoen^s  wing  besan  to  cower, 
And  rued  the  jMne  uiat  glorious  hour 
Of  tritnph,  to  the  righteous  power. 
When  Oddune  burst  firom  Kenwiih  tower, 

Andehased  him  to  the  beach; 
While  vengeance  rode  the  battle  storm-r- 
There  was,  that  day,  no  Danish  form, 

But  Saxon  spear  mifht  reach. 
The  Saxon  widow  smiled  to  see 
Her  foes  from  her  avengers  flee, 
And  stern  her  spirit  rapture's  tone, 
Caught  from  expiring  Hubba's  groan ; 
As  on  the  beach  at  close  of  day, 
liast-AUen,  tho'  leader  of  the  nray. 

He  drew  his  dvin^  breath ; 
Died,  as  he  livea,  without  remorse, 
With  0hore  and  wave  to  share  his  corse  ; 
\ji  wrji  Dane  in  death. 

VUL 

Westward  again,  thro*  sea-mist  veil, 
Gleams  NorifAam  tower,  like  image  pale 

Of  sadly  snftiling  nun ; 
High-pedestalled  on  steps  that  close 
In  rounded  slope,  whete  Rocky-nose 

Points  to  the  westering  sun. 
And  tlveiice  the  flnr^retiring  i^oast 
Fades  to  the  south,  dim-seen  at  most 

In-line  of  shapeless  grey : 
Save,  where  above  her  fiital  port, 
"  In  pride  of  place,"  Clovelly  Coutij 
O'er  Dralichy  woods,  the  deer's  resort, 

Looks  forth  across  the  Bay. 
Or  statelier  object  of  our  eye. 
Relieved  against  the  clearing  sky. 
Bluff  HarHand  crags  the  waves  defy ; 
From  fact,  or  &ble,  which  you  please, 
Once  called  the  cape  of  llEacuiiBs.. 
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IX. 

O !  deem  it  not  but  idle  rliyiii&^ 
,  And  say  not.  history  scorns  to  chime 

With  wiia  romancers*  rede ; 
True  is  it — in  the  olden  time) 
On  every  coast — in  every  clime, 

Approved  by  glorious  deed ; 
Some  hero  lived — ^the  theme  of  sonff^ 
Who  arm'd  for  right-^wnd  vanquished  WrOll^ — 
And  left  for  recora  of  his  iame, 
Hill,  stream,  or  rock,  to  bear  his  name  ;    - 
Lione  boundary  of  h»  dekds  I — and  iki$ 
OcR  promontoriiim  Hcrcu&s.  * 


Now,  fling  thy  palfrey  looser  rein ! 
A  brook  we  cross — a  knoll  we  gain^ 
Where,  turn  to  mark  Lob's  branclung  yew, 
And  Saunton's  plashy  street  review  ; 
And  the  wide  landscape-stretching  still, 
Beyond  the  bank  of  Braunion-PUl, 
By  Heanton  tower  and  Coddon-hill.   . 
vVaive  we  a  moment  from  our  ride 
For  Saunton-beach,  and  turn  aside, 
To  pee]lp  in  yonder  hilFs  retreat, 
At  Saunton  Court-^eclusion''s  seat ; 
Then  foHow  forth  our  first  caneer^ — 

And  hark !  my  spaniel  tongues  liis^ee, 
For.  closer  as  the  beach  we  neai^ 
Before  his  bound  the  rabbits  flee      x 
Into  their  sandy  saiKtuary . 
One  more  ascent,  and  we  shall  reach 
A  sandhill^  that  overlooks  the  beach* 

XI. 

Who  shall  teH  the  desolation. 

Seen  from  this  our  lofty  station  ? 

The  gulf  of  the  devouring  surge. 

Whence  mortal  hope  shall  scarce  emerge ; 
O'er  jagged  rocks  the  breakers  beat,.    ,   >* 
Their  stt>riu-burst  at  the  sandhifls'  feet,     '^ 
And  the  hollow  drag  of  their  vetreat  ^  ^ 
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O !  that  the  pencil,  glowing  yet 
In  hands  of  Scottish  baronet. 

Were  now  within  my  own  ! 
That  I  mii^t  paint  the  giant  furrows, 
Ploup^hedbyBtormsonBRAUNTON  burrows, 

Like  the  waste  of  torrid  zone  : 
That  I  might  give  their  gloomy  dress, 
To  feelings  that  his  heart  oppress, 
Who  wanders  o'er  that  wilderness 

A  stranp^er  and  alone : 
With  nothing  to  beguile  his  sight, 
But  cloud — ^Uie  sandhills-HUid  the  kite  I 

How  saddening  must  the  horrors  be 

Of  that  lone  region  by  the  sea. 

To-day,  the  sun  is  in  the  sky, 
Ana  we  his  beams  behold 

Along  the  crested  sandhills  lie, 
Lfike  wreaths  of  paly  gold ; 

And  yet,  to  us,  tbe  burrows  seem, 

like  some  Arabian-desert-dream. 


XII. 

Next  glide  we  down  the  sandy  steep, 
That  &ads  to  the  margin  of  the  deep*— 
Which  tide  on  tide's  returning  flow. 
Has  belted  with  a  foam,  like  snow — 
And,  as  by  fits  the  breezes  blow, 
The  feath  ry  flakes  drift  high  and  low. 
No  chance  to-day  of  mimic  race. 
To  put  our  palfreys  to  their  pace ; 
Of  Saunton  sands  the  level  nride, 
liies  buried  by  the  racing  tiae ; 
Bay  E^moor  will  not  stand  to  greet^ 
Such  billows  rolling  to  his  feet-— 
And  dark  De  Stael  pricks  up  her  ear. 
With  sudden  start  and  frequent  rear 
From  surge,  whose  thunder  breaks  so  near. 

xin. 

Not  thus,  a  recreant  from  the  tide, 
My  daring  spaniel  flies; 
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He  bounds  with  a  redoubled  pride, 

With  double  ardour  flash  his  eyes ; 
He  sees  the  fragment  of  a  boat, 
Upon  the  biUow's  ridce  afloat, 
Looks  back  to  mark  if  we  observed, 
Then  makes  a  plunge  the  Graces  curved, 

And  danger's  front  defies ; 
Round  him  the  deaf 'ning  surges  pour, 

The  sea-gull  shriller  cries — 
The  billow  rolls  him  o'er  and  o'er, 
BuL  victor  of  the  wave,  to  shore 

He  brings  his  fimcied  prize  1 

XITr 

Were  yonder  orb  the  summer  sun. 
With  manv  an  hour  of.  light  to  run^ 
We  would  not  bid  the  smds  &rewel. 
Till  evening  tolled  her  curfisw  bell, 
And  level  ravs  o'er  ocean  came^ 
From  day's  descending  oriflame : 

We  would  not  quit  the  beach  so  soon^^ 
With  double  heat  the  afternoon 
From  sky,  and  sea,  and  sand,  might  glow. 

King  Pleasure  to  besiege, 
Tou  Cave,  our  fortress  from  th^  foe,- 
Should  find  us  firm  and  liege.- 
And  on  the  rock,  its  arch  below. 

Our  table,  spread  with  viands  boon, 
Should  ample  preparation  show ; 

And  cups,  now  quaffed  by  light  of  itaoon 
Have  earlier  over-flow. 
But,  now,  tho'  cheerlv  from  the  A^ 

Our  winter  .sun  looKS  down ; 
The  wave  is  chill,  the  breeze  is  high^ 

The  rocks  dark  horror  frown ; 
And  o'er  them  many  a  dashing  wave^ 
Debars  our  passage  to  The  Cave^ 

XV. 

But,  not  to  our  companion  Muse, 
Its  welcome canlAe  Cave  refuse : 
The  seasons  wait  on  her,  to  string 
The  lyre,  whose  chord  they  love; 
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And  wreatbM  ^tf  m^ tfm^^ ^prihgj 
Or  leavesr  firoift  «i«MlM%  ^lF^#  :^ 

Tho'  kindred  ^v^Mfilf  tM  MMf  M^Sjphre^ 

When  summer  mlil^  {leiNMititv^  4^> 

As  freely  W  tHe  tl^ltttUf  rtlO, 

O'er  nMilr^^  teiM6tdf  d^iifr  alte' i#tfb.  ^ 
Thus,  when  betnti^  i^  Wife  #iliM»1frMl 
Her  W,  lUeWlb^iiHc^mim^ 

And  mark  b^  j'lM^n  ilVf^ 
With  rapid  ftkttd,  iHd  fiHM*  «y«y 
A  priyileged  itta!%di6t€A  m,^ 
Trace  out  het  fekdlM  »m. 

Nor  to  mortal  ew  fosfaiddnir 
Shall  waJui  /Aa  M&em:  Ai^^rTl . 

From  mortal  eyjttetaUate  hiawg^, 
That  art  lialh  jp«tucedvf9}F^ 

To  us,  perchani!s%  fOLhai^  bui^  coliie^ 
When  songp^  biii.  haw  by  naey  hew«^ 

May  £^  a  fMt9a«erM^diJ'lipK^| 
And  be,  cpi^  «^6(dMK  lagistereo^ 

In  folie^  art  hi^  1^^  McCIl 

Wit&  naiUre^s  outkoe  w^  ettecti. 

Nay  Fi.o.A9iMi£il  oOr^^Mf  oi^r  t|:j^ 

The  bent  of  tbttb  e^p^tcfysionialib 

And  veil  that  aoeinBlf smrchaog  ey^-> 

I  care  noi(  &i;  idftscrulioy  >«- 
A  prophet  riMti^Ww^d 

To  irkm  nkoU  k|s  pnjpk^it, 

Qr  e'en  nis  probfi  to  miutif  ly•;rT' 
Perchanet  optpoUd  gppMuia 

The  &bric  of  suirmi^iK  19  puitt^— 

But,  quit,  «f  ijB&f  k^  gfi  tiu>u  wilt^ 

Events  atone  oem^  rc^Hiag;  rioujDd, 

And  fanciest  jftrk^igf.lkGtSi  c&pound  I 

XYlh 

What  now  rematus  ?  it  j^ting  look 
Upon  the  shoife,  aixd  troubled  sea^ 

To  be  exchwft^  tb)rlimfh,  MS  tir^ok 
That  flows 'a$  Vt  fh  ItttMi^. 

Rock»--oceail'^tL!^s!  'k  HHi^ferc^el-^ 
Yaur  wiht^  KMtin*  W^H  hH^me  ye; 
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But  hearken !  fiuicy's  dnmer-beU 

Is  in  our  ear,  to  lure  us  from  ^e* 
No  more,  my  spaniel,  then  in  vain 

Thy  wave-o*er  baffled  efforts  try ; 
Charve  I  Ex»i-*nioor  uncheckt  of  rein, 
And  oark  de  Stael  for  home  again 

Across  the  sandhills  fly. 
On  Hartland  soon  thf  fetting  sun 
Will  break  in  light  thro'  sh^ows  dun. 

And  fiir  on  Lundy  Isle ; 
And  cl^vdi  ll|t#  ^l«lt  n^od^topns  bound 
The  wave  s  norizon,  closmg  round ; 
Their  peaks  with  (ose  and  amber  crowned 

By  his  departing  tnrile. 

XYIIL. 

Stew  brffht,  i^  pmricwr  md  in  ball, 

Our  board  #  due  honors  ^ene ; 
My  gpmiet  couchin^^  cjLose  and  Hi^g    * 
Upon  the  rreensward  of  our  rug, 

Dmnainiils^th  hath  won.  ' 
The  tynlBt  care^  te  wia»  is  drowned, 
And  coflbocow  have  pme  their  round ; 
Then,  once  again^  0i*  Waltisr  !  hml  I 
ResiiMa  w^iiow  a.  laadkird'a  tule^ 
Or,  if  theMiPd^J  natfic  iil^ 

BeiidKe  ua4»  the  ^'^ : 
WhUe  in  JUa>t«o  ow  RJSCf^VSE^ 
^l|Wl£«aarelBfy  {to  ih»  muae, 
ikmle  aU  eivitica  Md  «^«cMy 
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NOTES 


TO  THE 


POETICAL  INDUCTION. 


Note  I.    And  palfrey  of  the  Burrows  breed. 
Baaunton  Bdbrows,  once  celebrated  for  a  peculiarly  hardy 
breed  of  horses,  of  small  stature,  but  great  utility. 

Note  II.     The  Mme^s  gallant  grejf. 
Ante  citos  quantum  Pegasus  ibat  equos. — 

OVIDII/EPIST.  EX  PONTO  LIB.  IV.  7» 

Note  III.    ,FU*-James's  feat.    . 
No  fioot  Fltz-James  in  stirrup  staid,      . 
No'graspiuppnthf  .saddle  JIaid; 
But  wreathed  bi^  left  hcind  in  the  maae^ 
And  lightly  bouiided  from  the  plain. 

LADT  OP  THE  lake,  OANTO  V. 

Note  IY..  The  Lamps  of  Braufiion  shore. 
It  is  a  little  below  the  light^houses,  lately  erected  upon  the 
sea-border  of  Braunton  Burrows,  that  the  rivers  Taw  and 
Torridge,  pour  their  united  waters  int6  Bideford  Bay.  A 
feet  quaintly  noticed  by  Risdon,  in  his  Chorographical  Sur-^ 
vey  of  Devon ;  but  it  would  appear  that  these  rivers  had 
a  genteeUVy  or  more  aimiable  way  of  going  to  sea  in  those 
days,  for  his  notice  of  them  runs  thus  : — ^^  Hereby  is  the 
union  of  the  two  notable  rivers.  Taw  and  Torridge,  that^ 
hand  in  hand,  with  mutual  affection,  slip  into  the  sea*" 

NoTB  V»    Jppledore^s  dark  poiMy  I  zoeen^ 

So  proud  of  old  record .^ 

This  eventis  thus  briefly  related  intneSaxon  Chronicle.  ^And 

in  this  same  winter  was  the  brother  of  Ingwere,  and  Healf- 

dene,  (t.  e.  Ubba)  on  the  Weist  Seaxes,  in  Defena  shire,. 

with  XXIII  ships,:  and  they  slew  him  there,  and  DCCC 
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nes  with  Un,  and  XL^  (one  MBS. says  LX)  men  of  his 
army?  and  there  was  the  war  fiin  taken  that  they  call 
Reafen."  Asser,  Alfred^s  fevorite  bishop,  and  also  his 
biographer,  is  more  minute.  The  Castle  of  Odan,  earl  of 
Devon,  was  a  poor  place  it  seems,  though  walled  sufficient} 
to  keep  out  the  Danes ;  but  it  was  not  supplied  with  water, 
which  led  Ubba  to  expect  that  Odua  must  surrender^  if 
blockaded.  Odun,  however,  made  a  caUant  sally  before 
day  break,  defeated  the  Danes,  slew  tJbba,  and  took  the 
Raven,  a  banner  worked  in  one  noontide  by  Ubba's  three 
sisters.  This  Raven  was  reported  to  possess  ihe  magical 
power  of  clapping  or  droopmg  its  winff,  according  to  the 
success^  or  iU  fortune  about  to  attend  those  who  fought 
under  its  auspices. 

In  a  MSS  note  to  an  old  History  of  England,  lately 
shewn  me  by  a  friend,  I  find  the  following  particulars  of 
this  event  :— 

''  This  Castle  (Kenwith)  stood  on  a  hill  to  the  N.W.  of 
Northara,  overlookiog  the  entrance  of  Barnstaple  Bar, 
and  still  retains  its  ancient  name,  though  none  of  the  walls 
remain,  being  pow  called  Kenny  Castle.  The  spot  where 
the  batUe  was  fought,  was  at  the  turning  of  th^  lane  that 
leads  to  Northam,  as  you  enter  from  the  S.E.,  and  is  re- 
.  membered  by  a  large  stone,  still  called  bloody  stone.  The 
Danes  were  pursued  by  the  garrison  down  to  the  water- 
side, where  Hubba^  their  captain,  was  slain.  The  place  is 
stiU  remembered  by  the  name  of  Hubba's  stone,"  a  rock 
on  the  river-beach  of  Appledore.  It  is  well  ascertained, 
that  this  victory  over  the  Danes,  enabled  the  followers  of 
king  Alfred  (then  a  fligitive  in  tne  recesses  of  Athelein^l v 
Island)  to  assemble  the  royal  forces,  and  take  the  field  with 
such  success  as  eventually  restored  him  to  liis  throne. 

Note  VI.    A  very  Dane  in  death. 
The  Danes,  about  the  period  ailuded  to  in  the  poem,  seem  to 
have  led  a  very  amphibhus  kind  of  life, 

^<  One  foot  at  sea^  and  one  on  shore. 
To  one  thing  constant  never ;" 
Save  and  except  plunder. 

^^  Stern  Lochlin*s  sons  of  roving  war, 
The  Norsemen  trained  to  spoil  and  blood ; 
SkiUed  to  prepare  the  raven^s  food ; 
Kin^of  the  main,  their  leaders  brave, 
'    Their  ba^ks  the  dragons  of  the  wave." 

LAY  OF  TUB  LAST  MIKSTaSL, 
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NDTfeVIl.    Prommltorlidn  M9r0M. 
Hartlnod  Point  b  dius  dewioiiiitted  in  «M  «di4ier  lllitM  of 
tbteliliuid. 

Nof  B  VIlI.  Sovie  ArtAHdh'deseH'^tMH. 
The  preceding  IftiM  in  the  Mtii^  #frich  t;dht;lt|d(te  with  the 
above,  embodt  Hie  observ^tiotl  liifiid^  Uy  k^visit<Nr  dt  the 
author's,  dn  his  retnrti  ft-otA  ft  dtrotl  dvel'  mannton  fiur- 
I^K« ;  and  ^uch  l|n  impressioit  is^  I  believe,  pretty  j^ederal 
dn  a  fir^t  gazi^  at  the  sandhill^^  as  seen  from  the  Interior  of 
the  Barrows ;  but  this  desolate  effbct  is,  of  course,  lost 
upon  the  natives,  and  ori  those  who  ikre  initiated  into  the 
inysteries  of  Braunton  Topography. 

Upon  the  bbrder  ijt  the  Burrows,  near  thb  iharsh^  there 
jare  the  remains,  (now  but  one  small  cprtiof  of  a  budding, 
and  barely  sufficient  to  mark  the  ^^ot)  df  a  chapel  dedi- 
cated to  9t.  Ann.  It  is  rather  a  lingular  eoinbidence,  with 
reference  to  this  stanza  altogether,  that  since  it  wag  written, 
tHB  AiftHon  OF  WAV£RLt,  has  dedicnt^d  the  ISth  chap, 
of  his  2d  vol.  of  Tfie  Pirate,  to  the  description  of  a  spot, 
in  its  material  points,  bearing  a  clbseresembrance  to  BraUn- 
ton  Burrows,  could  we  recover  ft  iittle  more  form  and  fea- 
ture from  the  ravages  of  time,  for  the  Ckapet  of  St.  Ann. 

Note  IX.  Dark  de  StaeL 
The  author  once  possessed  a  black  mare,  which  was  named 
by  a  facetious  friend  after  the  celebrated  authoress,  who, 
independent  of  her  literary  celebrity,  bad  tbp  honor  of 
beins:  persecuted  hy  Napoleon^  and  coaxed  by  AUxtmder* — 
Sep  Ten  Years^  Exile/by  JMadame  De  Stael. 
NoTB  X.     The  mid  nm$eB  wkUt 

SflAKklPBABB^S  TbUPSST,  AoT  I. 

Not£  XI.  Folio  art  hath  deckt. 
•The  earliest  editions  of  The  Cbi^e  ^ere  illustrftted  by  various 
drawings,  or  rather  sketches  of  the  local  scenery,  attiqtft- 
ties  of  Braunton,  &c.  &c.,  which  the  Editor  rtegfetB  Hot 
being  able,  at  the  present  moment,  io  get  multiplied  for 
the  press,  to  accpmpany  this  mmHr. 

Note  XII.    A  landlord's  t^. 
Legend  of  Montrose,  Sd  series.  Tales  oj^  my  hofMoird,  then 
under  peruski  at  the  author^s,  wherein  (to  epitomize)  are 
so  finely  recordjed :— -r 
The  soft  sounding  ctarshech  of  fitir  Annot  Lyle. 
The  swotd  of  Montrose,  and  the  state  of  Argyle ; 
Sir  Dugald  Dalgetty.  and  noble  Gustavus, 
And  Ronald  f  the  child  of  the  mist'— heaven  save  i|s  I 
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Journey  from  Risa  to  the  Crimea,  hy  way  of  Kiev,  with  some 
account  of  the  Colonization,  and  the  Manners  and  Customs  of 
the  Colonists  of  New  Russia.  To  which  are  added  Notes 
relating  to  the  Crim  Tatars.    By  Mary  Holderness. 

THIS  is  a  very  praiseable  work — a  plaia  straightforward 
narrative,  making  the  reader  familiarly  acquainted  with 
the  scenes  and  personal  described  ;  we  recommend  it  strongly 
to  the  public. — It  is  written  bya  Lady,  and  is,  throughout, 
distin^i^uished  by  proper  and  iady*like  feelings. — Mrs.  H.  does 
not  fbink  proper  to  mention  her  motives  for  a  residence  in 
the  Crimea,  and,  of  course,  we  have  no  business  with  tbem-** 
but  we  think  it  right  to  say,  that  as  she  accompanicxi  her  hus- 
band, and  took  her  very  young  children  with  her,  on  a  jour- 
ney of  such  extreme  fiiligue  and  danger,  the  general  princi- 
ples into  which  we  resolve  her  conduct,  are,  love  and  auty-^ 
after  which,  we  need  say  but  little  to  interest  the  public  in 
(he  writer,  as  well  as  in'  the  book.  Of  the  latter  we  can 
safely  say,  that  it  is  a  lesson  and  model  for  travel  writers-^ 
concise,  clear,  and  unassuming,  both  in  style  and  exterior,  a 
plain  octavo  of  316  pa^es,  with  a  few  prints  of  costume,  Sec. ; 
aod  so  reasonable  in  price,  that  we  advise  every  one  to  buy 
it,  that  can  afford  it-— our  extracts  therefore  shall  be  few  and 
«liort. 

Mrs.  H.  left  Riga  on  Nov.  18th,  and  her  route  (of  about 
IJOO  English  miles,  we  suppose)  was  through  Polotsk^  Moghi- 
loff,  Kiev,  Odessa,  and  so  on  to  Perekop,  and  Gnally  Karao'oss, 
a  village  in  the  Crimea, which  she  reached  on  the  Sd  of  Feb« 
As  our  object  is  to  be  moral,  as  well  as  amusing,  we  shall 
avail  ourselves  of  the  description  of  Russian  travelling,  as 
tiferdin^  an  excellent  lesson  on  contentment  at  home.  Hea- 
ven forbid  that  our  dear  and  delicate  friends,  the  lovely  ladies 
of  North  Devon,  should  ever  be  tempted  from  the  airy  com- 
forts of  an  open  carriage,  and  Mr.  Thomas  King's  New  Patent 
Elastic  Reed  Seats  *,-  to  have  their  tender  limbs  bumped  in  a 

*  In  cooseqiieoce  of  this  ingenious  in? ention,  Mr.  King  lias  bfen  appointed 
filTTeyor  of  horset  and  carriages  Co  the  Cave. 
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Michkoy  or  cramped  in  a  kibitka.  The  following  extract 
shews  us  most  convincingly  by  contras*t,  the  value  we  ought 
to  set  upon  the  easy  elegance  of  RBummer picnk^  ti>  Pickwell 
sands  (rowers !  what  a  name  for  a  Picnic !)  or — the  tie  plus 
ultra  of  the  sort — to  the  CMlf* 

^  If  our  thoughts  had  not  been  occupied  by  a  crowd  of 
more  serious  ideas,  at  the  outset  of  this  our  long  and  adven- 
turous journey,  the  sight  of  these  novel  carriages  (i.e.  the 
9o\\»h  orikhka^  and  ^xeekibitkas)  and  our  own  appearances; 
huddled  up  in  different  sorts  of  for  shubes^  so  heavy,  and  so 
cumbrous,  that  we  could  scarcely  walk  beneath  their  weight, 
would  all  have  afTording  subject  for  laughter,  and  burlesq  ue  ; 
thou^  it  was  only  the  preparation  for  the  outset,  and  Ifie 
packioi^  nto  the  carriages,  that  excited  risibiiitv;  for  the 
moment  they  began  to  move  over  the  rougiihpaved  streets  of 
Rica,  the  jolting  was  so  intol^able,  thai  it  threatened  to 
dislocate  our  jowts  ;  and  for  the  first  half  hour  of  our  drive, 
made  me  look  forward  with  dread,  and  almost  despair,  to  its 
termination.* 

We  dare  say  our  readers,  like  ourselves,  never  look  into 
a  book  about  BLussia,  without  feeling  all  their  teeth  iooae  for 
a  day  or  two  afterwards.  We  should  like,  for  once,  to  hear 
half  A  dozen  real  Ilussiaa  women  talking-^heir  words  must 
^o  off  like  9Lfeu  dejoie^  and  very  probaUy,  they  have  Patent 
Secret  Percussion  Locks  ia  their  windpipes,  with  copper  ce^s 
ond  all  to  fit,  for  certainly  organs  of  flesh  and  blood  ne^er 
conld  stand  it;  they  really  do  contrive  the  mo($t  abeminabie, 
saw  afittiog,  crack  tooth  combiaations  of  •coDSOBanta — ^wecan  - 
no  more  pronounce,  than  we  could  venture  to  swaUow,  th* 
horrible  liquor,  they  drink  in  Russia.  Only  think — spirit,  at 
tor.  Pangloss  f— only  think  of  K  V  *  &  A  double  S !  we  cai^ 
pai  deny  our  North  Devon  readers  the  receipt,  for  tastes  may 
idiffer,  ajnd  what  we  would  not  allow  to  land  at  Luady,  may 
jie  reckoned  g^odlv  drink,  at  some  distance. 

^  The  common  drink  of  the  Russian  is  KVASS,  which  is 
not  so  good  as  our  small  beer  (!!!)  it  is  sometimes  made  with 
^ur  and  water,  flavored  by  herbs,  sometimes  with  different 
oorts  of  fruits,  and  this  latter  kind  is  a  much  pleasanter  drink, 
though  it  is  nff  sour ;  the  method  of  making  it  is  very  simpler; 
« large  barrel  is  filled  wkh  firuit,  sometimes  plumbs,  sometimes 
apples,  wioe-soura,  or,  in  foct,  any  fruit  of  which  you  havte 
A  fluflicient  abundance  to  make  it  Irom ;  there  is  then  putinAo 
the  cask,  as  much  water  as  it  will  Ju>ld,  and  in  fii^een  days  it 

*  How  different  from  the  eophony  of  onr  CA-Y £. 
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4rfil^4iwlb'  (Ci^edttt  Jvdvua.)  After  »fev  galk^  «r(| 
tfmpo  4)1^  It  18  fiUod  up  «giuQ  with  watery  tQ  vwJie  it  l«9t 
inttt  tte  tme  of  yev  wben  it  can  b^  made  pgaia.  Tlwi  sort 
of  KVASS  is,  Ikaweyer,  only  made  in  SQUth  Russia,  ivli^r#. 
fimk  is  abtMMkiit  and  eheai>/ 

WlMl  ihm  de  tiiey  drink  in  the  North  ?    Let  110  see* 

In  an  accoimt  of  Ru«&ia  by  Giles  Fletcher,  who  was  there 
with  an  Embassy  in  1588  (if  he  was  not  actually  Ambassador 
Umsejil')  tbish^rfiUe  hog's^wasb  is  spelt  Quasse,  rather  iborQ 
MMsibfe  to  proBoimoe,  but  if  any  thing,  still  less  palatable 
fer  MtatiiHi. 

^  Their  common  drink  is  mead— 4he  poorer  sort  use  water^ 
and  a  thin  drink  called  Quas^,  which  is  nothing  else  (a$  w^ 
sar)  \mU  walet  tiumed  out  ef  its  wits^  with  a  jUttle  bran 
mmi^bed  with  it/ 

Now  the  Russians  are  not  a  changeable  people^  and,  no 
doubt,  they  stick  to  their  liquor  still— much  good  may  it  do 
tbem. 

We  i«ne«ber  being  highly  amused  (but  we  had  the  tooths 
ache  Ibr  a  week)  with  Bony's  journey  to  Moscow ; 

^  Whcs  lh«  aeldf  were  m  gtven,  wi4  the  aky  «9>  •»  Uae--" 

this  jouraey  had  nearly  the  same  effect ;  for  at  Kiev,  an  un«- 
Incfcy  accident  (fer  tis)  introduced  them  to  a  Colonel  3eshr 
kakoff;  (if  we  have  not  dropped  a  *)  who  took  them  to  see 
the  monastery  of  Pestcherskev— rt<f«  came  our  Jit  again. 
Butyto  shew  the  Russian  rage  for  consonants,  When  they  ar» 
lived  at  Human,  a  place  really  so  called,  (N.B.  th?  onjy 
fdace  of  tlie  aort  in  all  Russia)  they  found  an  ^Bngli^hf 
SMm,  of  sueh  a  name,  as  never  was  heard  of  befofie^-^ 
whence  he  came,  or  what  he  was  originalljr  called,  we  are 
not  informed;  there  is  a  very  good  femily  in  Yorkshire,  of 
the  aam^  inf  Wyyill,  but  if  he  belonged  to  it,  they  had  don^ 
all  they  couM  to  disguise  it,  in  Russia,  by  bracing,  binding^ 
and  ewrihig  4t  up  into  Wi^U.  We  consider  it  a  «reat 
omission,  that  Mrs.  H.,  who  travelled  the  same  route  goi«g 
and  coming,  and  lived  four  years  in  the  Crimea,  should  omit 
te  mention  how  many  teeth  the  fiaglidi  party  lost  in  that 
tiaw.  ,       1  •    • 

At  all  times  the  ceremony  of  marriage,  if  not  the  thin^ 
itaelf,  Is  interesting,  and  at  the  present  moment  more  ^peoK 
ally;  for,  beyond  all  former  example, binary  compounds  arh 
the  MKrein  Barirai :  and  we  shall  extract  a  few  pages  as  ^ 
good  speoioienof  Mrs.  H*s  style,  and  also,  as  affording  us  an 
bpportvnil^  of  ^versifying  our  own  work,  and  fomishinf 
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btir  readers  witk  the  means  of  comparing  the  mnUma  ot 
Crim  Tatars  of  the  present  day,  wHo  those  of  RWssiaiis  of 
the  16th  century,  as  described  by  Mr.'  Fletcher,  to  whom  we 
have  already  alluded. 

« At  the  period  fixed  for  the  weddinfCi  a  Tatar  Mam  lendt  to^ail4lie  neigh* 
bouring  Tiibget  m  intitatUm  to  ccmie  and  partake  of  hif  taili^ty  and 
good  cheer.  Two,  three,  or  more  vilk^  id  a  day  are  thus  feailed* 
and  this  lasts  a  week,  ten  days,  or  a  fortnight,  according  to  the.'  wealth  of 
the  hrid^oora.  Kach  ^uest  takes  with  him  some  present,  which  is  as  hand- 
some as  his  means  will  allow :  a  horse,  a  sheep,  a  lamb,  'farions  artidet  of 
dress,  nay,  eren  money,  are  presented  on  tins  occanon.  Mudi  ceremoov 
takes  place  in  preparing  the  intended  bride,  on  the  evening  before  the  wwr 
ding,  of  which  I  have  neen  a  witness.  The  poor  girl  either  was,  or  appear- 
ed to  be,  a  most  unwilling  victim.  She  was  lying  on  cushions  when  1  first 
entered,  covered  so  as  not  to  be  seen,  and  surrounded  by  the  girb  who  were 
her  particular  friends,  the  rest  of  the  women  attending  less  closely.  The 
girls  at  intervals,  loudly  lamented  the  loss  of  their  companion,  and  she  joiiH 
ed  in  the  voice  of  woe.  At  length  the  women  told  her,  that  it  was  time  to 
commence  the  preparations.  In  an  instant  the  girls  all  seized  her,  and  ut- 
tering loud  cries,  attempted  to  withhold  her  from  the  women,  who,  strus- 
gliog  against  them,  endeavoured  to  force  her  away.  This  scene  lasted  tfll 
the  bride  was  near  suffering  seriously  from  their  folly,  for  she  felDted,  from 
continued  exertion,  and  the  heat  of  the  crowd ;  but  this  may  be  said  to  haTO 
ended  the  contest,  for  they  were  obliged  to  give  room  and  air  for  her  to  re- 
vive, and  some  little  time  after  she  had  recovered,  the  women  took  formal 
possession  of  their  new  associate.  They  then  began  to  dye  her  fingers,  her 
toe  nails,  and  afterwards  her  hair,  which  being  tidl  up,  she  at  last  was  left  to 
repose.  During  the  whole  time  I  was  there,  she  would  not  show  her  laoei 
and  in  general  I  have  observed,  that  if  one  tells  a  Tatar  girl  that  it  is  nid 
•he  is  about  to  be  married,  she  runs  immediately  out  of  the  room  and  will 
never  speak  to  a  stranger  on  that  subject 

*'  The  party,  when  on  the  road,  fbrras  a  gay  and  lively  concourse,  in  which 
he,  who  in  England  would  be  called  the  happy  maw,  is  the  only  person 
Ivho  has  not  the  appearance  of  being  cheerful.  Apparelled  in  his  worst  auit 
of  clothes,  with  uneven  face,  and  perhaps  badly  mount^,  he  rides  where 
he  is  least  conspicuous,  while  a  friend  has  the  charge  of  leading  anotl^ 
horse  for  him,  which  is  always  richly  caparisonecT  When  the  party  at- 
tending the  bride  is  arrived  at  the  place  of  meeting,  the  mother,  or  some 
duenna  who  has  the  superintendance  of  the  business,  first  makes  a  present 
of  value  to  the  person  who  leads  the  horse,  which,  if  it  be  a  shawl,  as  is 
generally  the  case,  is  tied  round  the  neck  of  the  animal.  Afterwards,  many 
•mall  handkerchiefs  coarsely  embroidered,  and  little  pieces  of  linen,  or  of 
coarse  printed  cotton  are  dutributed,  for  which  the  guests  contend  in  horse- 
races. - 

*  This  occupies  much  time,  and  during  the  whole  of  it  the  carriage  whidi 
contains  the  bride,  waits  at  the  distance  of  nearly  half  a  mile.  It  is  .never 
brouriit  nearer  to  the  party  i  but  the  lady's  fatlier,  or  one  of  her  brotherse 
attends  it,  in  order  to  see  the  charge  safely  executed,  of  delivering  her, 
UNSEEN,  into  the  house  of  her  husband.  The  better  to  effect  this,  die  car- 
riage is  hung  round  with  curtains  inside,  and  if  the  party  arrive  somewfaifl 
eariy  at  the  village,  the  vehicle  is  detained  at  the  toMmce  of  it,  till  nou 
the  <lose  of  the  day,  and  till  it  is  supposed  that  all  are  occupied  in  eating* 
Wh^  the  leacbefr  the  door  of  her  new  prison^  sherbet '  i^  brought  her  Iq 
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irinkyUidfoinekiiMlof  fweetine«tiipTenwiUi  it  She  it  next  pesented 
with  a  lamb,  which  is  actually  put  into  the  carriage  with  her,  and  aherwardt 
tansfecred  to  one  of  her  attendants.  At  length,  alter  much  bustle  and  pre- 
■aration,  the  court  being  preYiously  cleared  of  ail  spectators,  lar^  coarse 
HaBketting  if  fixed  up,  so  as  to  prerent  ail  possibiuty  of  her  being  seen, 
and  then,  wrapped  in  a  sheet,  she  is  carried  by  her  brother,  into  the  house. 
Aere  fmh  forms  and  ceremonies  await  her.  Beio^  received  into  one  of  the 
Bost  priTate  rooms,  a  curtain  is  fixed  up,  so  as  entirely  to  coyer  one  corner 
of  it  Behind  this  the  poor  girl  is  placed,  who,  after  the  annoyance  and 
fitfigue  she  has  nndeigone,  is  glad  to  rest  as  much  as  she  is  able  in  this  nook 
•f  her  cag^  Decorated  now  in  all  her  gayest  attire,  and  glittering  with  gold 
and  brocade,  she  is  still  not  permitted  to  be  seen,  exceptby  her  mother  and 
SoBMle  friends,  who  busy  themselTcs  in  arraiigiiig  her  clothes  in  proper  order, 
and  ilk  adorning  the  room  with  a  profusion  of  ^y  dresses,  embroidered 
huidkefdiiefr,  and  towds,  rica  coTmids,  and  cushions  of  cotton,  or  Turkish 
m^  AU  these  are  distributed  around  the  room ;  even  the  shifts,  being 
■ew  lor  the  occasion,  are  hung  up  with  ttie  rest,  along  the  walls  oi  the  apart- 
ncBt,  forming  an  extraordinary  sort  of  tapestry. 

*  While  this  arraDgement  ii  takihr  place,  the  bridegrooni,  having  parted  with 
aost  of  his  guests,  begins  to  prepare  nir  a  visit  to  his  bride.  Being  now  washed, 
Acven,aad  gaily  drest,  h^  is  allowed  aboat  midnight  to  see  his  wife  for  an  bo«r« 
at  Ae  eipiration  of  which,  he  is  summoned  tu  retire.  Throngboat  the  whole  of 
the  aext  day,  she  is  destined  to  be  fixed  in  a  corner  of  the  room^and  to  remain 
■TAimiirG  during  the  visits  of  as  many  strangers  as  curiosity  may  bring  to  see  ber. 
The  BBea  employ  themselves,  in  honeracing  $  and  three  or  four  articles  of  some 
salaea«e given  for  the  winners.  .The  bridegroom  makes  a  point  of  paying  aa 
early  visit,  to  those  whom  he  considers  his  friends,  taking  with  him  some  little  pre- 
sent of  his  wife^s  enrtmyldery.'    Mrs;  Holderness,  page  39  to  38. 

*  The  manner  of  solemnizing  their  marriages,  is  different  from  the  maA* 
aer  of  other  countries.  The  man,  though  he  never  law  the  woman  before, 
IS  nol  permitted  to  have  any  s^t  of  her  all  the  time  of  his  woing,  which 
he  doln  nol  by  himself,  bni  by  his  mother,  or  some  other  ancient  woman 
of  his  kinne,  as  well  by  the  parents  as  by  the  parties  themselves,  for  with* 
•ut  the  knowledge  and  consent  of  the  parents,  the  contract  is  not  lawful, 
tte  fiithen  on  both  sides,  or  such  as  are  to  them  instead  of  fathers,  with 
other  dhief  friends,  haying  a  meeting  and  conference  about  die  dowrie, 
lAich  if  commonly  yery  lai)^,, after- the  abilitie  of  the  parents}  so  that  you 
fuSi  biave  a  market-oiaa,  as  they  call  them^  give  a  lOOO  rubbles  or  more,  with  hU 

*  As  Ibr  the  nma,  it  Is  never  required  of  him,  nor  stendeth  with  fheir  costome, 
ts  make  any  Joynter  in  recompence  ntf.  the  dowrie.  But  in  case  he  have  a  child 
\ij  his  vrlfe,  she  enjoyeth  a  third  deal  after  bis  decease.  If  he  have  two  childrea 
1^  her  or  mere,  Ae  Is  to  have  a  courUsie  m4ire,  at  the  discretion  of  the  husband. 
If  the  husband  depart  vrithout.lssne  by  his  wife,  she  Is  returned  home  to  her  friends 
without  any  thing  at  all,  save  onely  her  dowrie,  if  the  husband  leave  so  much 
hehmd  him  in  goods.  When  the  agreement  is  made  concerning  the  dowrie,  they 
sigae  hondi  eae  to  the  other,  as  Well  for  the  paimeat  of  the  dowrie,  as  the  per- 
imntag  of  the  marriage  by  a  certaia  dayi    . 

*  Thus  the  contract  beiag  made,  the  parties  begin  to  send  tokens  the  one  to  the 
elher, the  woman  first,  then  afterwards  the  man,  but  yet  see  not  one  another  till 
She  marriage  be  solemnised.  On  the  eve  before  the  marriage  day  the  bride  Is 
carried  ia  acolHma((;o^  or  coach,  <Sr  in^  lleddc,  if  it  be  winter,  to  tbebridegrmNii'i 
house,  with  her  marriage-apparel  and  bedstead  with  her,  which  they  are  to  lie  in. 
For  this  Is  ever  provided  by  the  bi'ide,  and  is  commonly  very  fair,  with  much  cost 
bestowed  npon  it. 

.  *  When  the  time  if  come  to  have  the  marriaj;^  folemnised,  the  bride  hath  put 
'«po»h«r  a  kiadof  hood,  made  of  fine  knitwork,  or  lawn,  that  covereth  her  head 
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•nd  miu^  Mtj"  d*#M  to  Hie  middle ;  and  00  McompttiM  tvHb  ft«rtkMAi^  9^ 
tke  bvMwNKMi  wlthb^  0iey  go  to  chvrch  tfllon  horselMidc,  tftoogH  tile  dm^ii  be 
near  hftnd,  aod  thcmMflrei  Iwt  ofvery  laeaa  degree.  Tlie  wMrdtof  i»Mi«ct,  amM. 
otkef  cerenoBietio  aolevoitlog  the  narriage,  mre  flBCh  after  the  ordiM;  and  wMi 
the  same  vofds  tkataremed  with  «i,  with  a  riag  ako  five*  «alha  hride.  WkMb 
Wiai^  piUoB,  aad  the  wordi  of  contrafit  proaoanced,  the  bride's  haad  i»  ^ifrM# 
into  the  hand  of  the  bridegroom,  which  rtandeth  all  this  while  00  the  oae  side  of 
the  aftar  or  table,  and  the  bride  on  the  other.  So  the  marriage  knot  beiag  knit  by 
tbe  iniest,  (he  bnde  cometh  to  the  bridegroom,  standing  at  the  end  of  the  altar  ar 
t^Me,  and  Mleth  down  at  his  feet,  knocking  her  head  vpon  his  shoe,  in  tokem  4x 
hersifl])«eiiaaaiidobedieflee.  And  the  bfidegnoai  Mia  easteth  the  lap  of  Us 
g^wii,  ar  apper  ganaeat,  «ver  the  bride,  in  toketr  or  his  dvtte  to  fimect  aa# 
dbcsishkdr. 
'HhwthehridegroaiBjand  bride  standing  !rthtggeShiraKheta»le<s  aad,  aiamai 
lnttheKiAcs,aadthe  other  fi^iends  of  the  bride,  aadbow  themsokveiiAaiwis  m 


t^bridegiYMMSj  and  so  Ukewise  his  friniik  bow  ttMaksdhsca  to  ife  ItriHe*  sa  ^ 
oT  affiailie  and  iQve  ever  after^  betwixt  the  two  kindreda.  And  wUh^l ^Ibe  faUpa 
df  (he  bridenroora  ofiereth  to  the  priest  a  loaf  of  bread,  who  delivereiU  ^jdaajgl^t 
a|sihi  to  ifaeMier,  and  othe^  frieads  of  the  bride,  wi<h  attestation  before  God  aM 
their  idols,  that  he  deliTcr  the  dowrle  wholly  and  tmly  at  (he  day  a|ipointed»  aoa 
kaM  kl?e  eipet  sAer,  one  kindred  to  another.  Whereupon  they  break  the  laar  into 
pleeetviuid  i^at  of  i^  totestlfie  their  true  and  sincere  meanings  forperformfngjM 
Ihat  ifthttrg«,  and  thenceforth  to  become  as  grains  of  one  loaf,  or  itfieA  «f  one  twle# 
^lUelie^^renionies  being  ended,  the  bridegroom  takeththe  bride  1>y  the  hanl^ 
iHMfrso  thfey  goon  together  with  their  friends  after  them,  towards  the  chvrch-porciy 
wheremeetthem  certain  with  pots  aadcnpsln  their  hands,  with  mead  and  jtyssM 
Wfne; 'Whereof  the  brid^rroMi  taketfa  flrst  a  chark  or  little  cap  fuR  in  hisbaaiv 
«ad4rifldcetftr  to  the  bride,  who  openmg  her  hood  or  v^  below,  aitd  putttoc 
fhe  cttp  to  her  mouth  anderneath  tl  (for  baing  teen  of  the  1iridqgvof«5 
pledgeui  him  again.  Thm  returnioe  altogether  from  die  church,  the  .bri^e- 
gK>om  M^  not  home  to  fats  own,  %at  to  his  Ikthei^s  l^ouie,  anil  site  like- 
w^ti»  %ers,  whefe  either  e^rtun  ^eir  friends  apart  At  iSbe  entering 
itttolhe  hotMe,  they  me  to  fitnr  corif  out  of  the  wmdows,  ujpMi  the  hrfdS- 
(f>«Nm  attd  Mile,  ID  token  of  pieBtie  tiidfmitMiieiie,tobewfthttemte 


^  ^iieft  tne  erenine  m  come.  He  bride  is  nrommt  totne  DnaeptM 
CittVerN  h^iise,  and  there  lodgeth  llttt  nrght,  iritS  her  veil  or  corer 
^ft^herheai** 

Wfcat  follows  we  iKrik  WgMy  wortliy  c*f  ixnltatum ;  an^ 
we  charge  all  our  young  friends  of  the  more  elegant  aex  l» 
Aonnder  weH^f  it  when  it  plelneB  lie»reii<o  oatf  tfcen  from 
tt-attaite  of  ringle  Uessedness.  <  All  :ttiat  iiiigfat  slie  may  adit 
apeak  one  word  (fer  that  charge  she  reoetveth  by  iradkiatt 
^tn  li^r  mother^  and  other  nalrom^  her  ftiends)  that  ihs 
tfrtdegroom  mttst  neither  heare,  nor  $ee  her,  till  the  day  after 
the  narriage.  Neither  three  dayes  after  jnay  dhe  he  hcavd 
to  speak,  save  certain  few  Wonk  at  lite  table,  m  a  set  totai^ 
wm  great  manners,  and  reverence  to  Ae  bridegroom.  If 
she  behave  herself  otherwise,  it  is  a  sppeat  prgiidice  4a  her 
cradit  and  life,  ever  b(^;  and  wiH  httMf  be  dvstilwd  of  the 
brrdegrooitf  himself  After  the  third  day  thev  depart  |o 
their  own,  and  make  a  feast  to  both  their  friends  together. 
The  omitiage  day^  and  the  wliole  li me  of  their  festivall^^ilf^ 
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tridggtw^lft  \Mh  tfc»  konor  to  be  called  MoM^  Kneg^  or, 
young  duke,  and  the  bride  Maloday  Knezi^y  or,  young 
dotehesee 

*  I&  living  with  tbeir  wiveB,  they  shew  themflelves  to  be  but 
^  a  bnrbarous  condition,  using  them  as  servants,  rather  thait 
wives ;  except  the  noble-women,  which  are,  or  seem  to  be  of 
Biore  estimation  with  their  husbands,  than  the  rest  of  meaner 
tort.  They  have  this  foul  abuse,  contrary  to  good  order  and 
the  wmrd  of  Grod  itself,  that  upc^  the  dislike  of  his  wife,  or 
edier  cause  whatsoever,  the  man  may  go  into  a  monasteries 
and  shier  himself  a  Frier,  by  pretence  of  devotion,  and  sia 
kave  luB  wife,  to  shift  ibr  herself  so  well  as  she  can*' 

Giles  Fletcher,  diap,  XXIV. 

Pleased  as  we  profess  ourselves  to  be  with  Mr».  H.,  how 
rtall  we  €ad  fault  ?  ^  Yet,"  as  laeo  says,  <<  we  are  aothtng 
if  not  critical."  Fault  we  must  find,  but  where  shall  it  bet 
In  her  narration,  her  descriptions,  her  truth  to  natural  color- 
ing, her  propriety  of  feeling,  there  is  no  fault ;  we  must  look 
th^,  to  those  few,  very  few  passages,  where  she  leaves  heft 
sulgect  to  write  about  nothing,  as,  for  instance,  about  the 
emperor  Alexander.  Of  course,  every  thing  imperial  is  im^ 
posingy  m  the  French  say ;  but,  alas !  that  is  not  a  word  of 
good  ktroage  in  Devonshire. 

^  In  an  empire  so  extensive  as  that  of  Russia,  wtaiAever 
be  the  efforts,  whatever  the  wishes  of  him  who  governs,  it 
is  scarcely  to  be  expected  their  influence,  so  powerfi»lhr  felt 
at  the  centre,  can  extead,  with  equal  ferce^  to  Mieee  dlstaol 
prwvinces,  which  %k  stnile  seldom  visits,  his  presence  rarely 
cheers.  Yet  here,  though  depravity  marlss  so  many  in>» 
dividnals,  and  they  mar  the  endeavours  which  the  I>ftiperor 
n  cantiniaaU?  making  for  the  wniversal  benefit  of  his  sob* 
jects,  even  here,  he  b  beloved  and  respected^  revereMod 
and  obeyed. 

^  His  visit  to  the  Crimea  waa  a  subject  of  joyfol  expeclMtioii 
hefore  it  took  place ;  and  the  mild  and  conoiliaftiftr  mannen 
of  this  most  powerful  monarch,  won  the  hearts  of  the  him^ 
Mest  of  bis  subjects :  few  there  are  who  do  not  boost  of 
having  seen  the  emperor  Alexandar,  and  wot  a  few  who  had 
the  honor  to  oonvefse  with  him.  Divested  of  the  parade  of 
state,  he  travelled  without  any  military  escort,  and  woit,  or 
secured  the  confidence  of  his  people,  by  that  he  evinced  in 
them.  Yet,  to  man  is  allotted  no  good  withmit  alloj ;  and 
the  same  sun  which  nourishes  and  brings  to  pevfection  tb& 
healthy  and  nutritions  plant?,  draws  upMSO  the  most  noxiou» 
weeds.     As,  however,  cultWatiou  overpowers  and  destroja 
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their  number,  so  the  spreading  of  civilisttion,  will  lessea 
many  of  the  moral  evils  which  now  exist.' 

Pa88  over,  gentle  reader,  the  dislocation  of  smiles  visiting, 
and  presence  cheering.  We  have  honestly  and  fairly  given 
you  the  only  page  of'^  alloy/'  in  the  whole  book;  the  rest 
18  all  ^^  good.  Shall  we  be  a  little  sly  upon  the  hold  tho 
emperor  has  on  '^  the  confidence  of  his  people"  ?  Turn  back 
one  leaf. 

'  They  have  another  proverb  which  will  speak  for  them 
better  than  I  can,  it  is  this  :  nebo  vicokie^  ah  gocydar  d4doki€  ; 
or,  heaven  is  hiffh,  and  the  emperor  is  a  long  way  off.  Yet 
the  portrait  of  his  imperial  majesty  is  set  up  in  all  their  law 
offices,  and  all  heads  are  uncovered  with  the  greatest  rever- 
ence to  the  picture,  and  an  outward  demeanour  kept  up,  as 
thouffli  he  were  present  to  behold  them ;  they  however  tena- 
ciously remember  "  gocydar  dalokie'^ ! 

Thisy  gentle  readers,  you  see  is  nature — smiles,  pre- 
senee,  gOM,  alloy,  heajthy  plants,  and  noxious  weeds,  are 
hWrheioricorufny  as  Cicero  has  it. 

Superstition  and  hospitality  chaa*acterize  all  uncivilized 
countries ;  how  far  they  are  well  exchanged  for  methodism, 
freethinking,  and  turnpike  roads,  we  leave  to  the  Edinburgh 
Review  to  settle ;  at  any  rate,  the  following  anecdote  will 
amuse  our  readers,  more  than  the  discussion  of  so  profound 
o  topic. 

^  It  is  recorded,  and  believed  by  all  denominations  of  the 
superstitious  inhabitants  of  the  Crimea,  that  this  quality 
(hospitality)  was  the  means  of  preserving  a  whole  village 
from  the  dreadful  visitation  of  the  plague,  during  the  years 
181S,  and  1813.  The  belief  of  the  persan^ation  of  evil^  is 
rarely  found,  though  we  read  of  it  in  all  the  Eastern  tales. 
The  story  is  as  folfows : — near  midnight  a  stranger  knocked, 
and  obtained  admittance,  at  the  cottage  of  one  of  these  vil- 
lagers; he  begged  for  food  and  drink,  both  of  which  were 
fr^y  given  to  him,  and  his  stay  for  the  remainder  of  the 
nightpressed;  but  having  refreshed  himself,  he  got  iip  to 
depart,  and  thanking  them  for  their  reception  of  him,  assured 
them  he  would  amply  repay  it.  ^'  I  am"  said  he  ^^  THE 
PLAGUE,  and  during  the  scourge  with  which  I  am  come 
to  visit  this  country,  your  village  shall  remain  unhurt^  and 
untouched  amidst  surrounding  devastation."  The  promise 
was  fulfilled,  and  the  village  escaped  the  infection,  .which 
spread  with  horrid  rapidity  around*' 

There  are  some  excellent  observations  p.  124  to  ISO,  upon 
the  state  of  slavery,  and  the  diffusion  of  Christianity ;  but 
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Mi«wHBQt«iiilfiuryrfi|ies9dlimtpto  enter  upon  aubiects 
of  aekieriomtop^;  npt  from  conaid^ing  them  in  an; 
way  HM#oyftiiii  or  iooooipatable  with  our  uadertakinf,  but 
thm  is  a  time  ^f  aU  things  and  it  rests  with  our  friend  th^ 
frtihlic  lo  my  how  tiMri^us  the  tosics  afaall  be  which  we  are 
U  emkrace^  and  (let  w^  say  it  in  .l|iimb)e  phrase^  how  many 
Aaabatts  of  kttefwyr^sq  §Ml  Vo  tW  they  wilt  deign  to 


Thf  Bram^Q  Qesjpi^t^rli  1w  ju9t  brou^t  the  following 
N^to  from  the  Printer, 

^<  Ainu  8^Aa  W  pvoemta  compliments  to  the  Little' 
VM%9own^}MMt9i  «nMw4;  if  all  thift  axticles  in  It.  K.  are 
m  hniginindocfaa  tho  mt^^f  W  «^  doso^^-ooly  one  page  more, 
and  that  of  lighi  goods^  ia  wanted  for  present  number." 

If  the  public  should  be  as  critical  as  the  printer,  we  may  as 
well  shut  up  the  Cave ;  and  then,  dear  readers,  what  will  be- 
come of  thoso  portfalioa  mC  wr^ae^  %nd  veams  of  rhyme  ?  not 
to  mention  your  own  irremediable  losses — ^vou  will  ^'  sicken 
and  so.  die,'*  without  an  introduction  to  Sir  Jason  Pendragon, 
and  his  amiable  fiunily,  who  have  promised  a  visit  next 
9oaih^  and  litHoiit  being  adaoititod  bthmi  the  Cave,  where 
uMjwqflii^jp  j^ym%  t\^  initiated;  believe  npie  the  Sibyl's 
^pveoings  at  Qome  are  as  pretty  bits  of  blue  as  any  in  Bai'n- 
sCaple — ^and  tlhat*^  a  boMI  word.  But  let  us  hope  fbr  better 
things ;  let  us  eet  on  good-naturedly  for  oaa  twelve  month  to« 
gether,  and  1  should  not  wonder  if  we  were  friends  for  life ;  at 
the  present  moment,  however,  the  printer's  humour  jumps 
somewhat  with  our  own.  for  our  kind  and  considerate  uncle 
the  GREAT  UNKNOWN,  has  sent  us  our  usual  Christmas 
Bm,  cMtaifUM^  wmm^mmy  either  ne^w  nublications^  his 
omp  }^$tStf,  Homm's  Well*  on  which  weWg  to  say  a, few 
words — ^the  more  that  the  Cockney  ^iwo//® arc  have  been 
smart  upon  the  work :  kin  and  bind  as  the  author  miay  be  to 
us,  we  disclaim  all  partiality  where  we  write  a  Review ;  but 
there  is  something  aoout  him  that  always  has  seemed  to  us  to 
disarm  an  enemy ;  he  casts  the  'gtamaur  over  us ;  here  is  this 
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34  ^.  Ronan's  WeU. 

new  work,  a  work  that  no  hand^bnt  the  master  hand,  eonUl 
have  produced — ^the  Cockneys  can't  read  it  forsootlh— ^  don't 
buy  it,'  says  one,  ^  it  is  the  worst  of  the  Scottish  novels/  says 
another ;  we  have  not,  however,  yet  met  with  one  to  say 
'^  don't  read  it,'  and  we  say  boldly,  <  read  iL^  Several  of  the 
characters  are,  as  usual,  old  acquaintance.  Captain  Mae  Tnrk 
is  own  uncle  to  Hector  Mac  Intyre ;  Mi^s  Mowbray  is  cousim 
by  the  mother's  side  four  times  removed  to  Di  Vernon  $  Tvrr^ 
is  somewhat  of  kin  to  the  Master  of  Ilavenswood ;  Mac- 
wheeble  and  Micklewham,  are,  by  their  feathers,  birds  of  tha 
same  nest ;  and  Mr.  Touchwood  has  the  same  passion  for 
bestowing  advice  as  our  old  acquaintance,  the  Antiquary. 
After  any  thinff  so  magnificent  as  Quentin  Durward,  we  think 
the  author  had  a  claim  to  a  little  relaxation  ;  he  has  taken  U^ 
and  why  should  he  not  ?  the  result  is  merely  that  an  extnual- 
lowance  of  the  ludicrous  is  measured  out  in  this  novel.  He 
pours  himself  out.  plena  rioo^  light  and  sparkHns^,  '^  and 
chases  his  own  tail/'  as  Captain  CHutterbuck  says,  ^^  almost 
ad  infinitunC* — ana,  for  ourselves,  we  are  not  so  sullen  as  to 
refuse  to  join  in  the  cry.  Be  advised  by  a  firiend,  Good  Pub- 
lie— rkeep  your  temper — ^read  the  book,  and  you  will  surely, 
be  pleased. 


If  a  Cardinal  can  pray  a  soul  eut  of  Purgatory  in  an  hour, 
a  Bishop  in  three  hoii^,  a  Priest  in  five,  and  a  Friar  in 
seven ;  in  what  time  ean  they  pray  out  three  souls  all 
praying  together  ? 


How  many  Acres  of  the  Earth's  surface  can  be  seen  from 
the  top  of  a  hill  600  feet  High,  supposing  the  Earth  a  per- 
fect sphere  7914 .  Hdi  miles  in  diameter  2 
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THE 


§^ib^V«  $ottfi)lio» 


N.B.  We  beg  to  obiercej  ituU  ^  ai  my  time  the  eoftoenienee  of 
the  Printer  should  induce  him  to  place  (Mtf  song  or  son" 
nitty  rukUe  or  rebus,  or  any  of  the  trijies  coming  properly 
under  this  head,  in  any  other  part  of  the  number^  they  still 
must  be  considered  as  hereussto  appertaining,  beingyin /iset^ 
lAfk  and  strays,  and  belonging  to  the  Lady  oj  the  Manor* 


A  WINTjai  CHORUS. 
(  AiE.— "  The  rosy  mom  appearing.** ) 

NoW)  that  winter  uDrdentiiiff 

Robs  of  joy  our  greenwooa  bower, 
Let  us,  other  joys  inventing, 

Wiie  away  the  clouded  hour : 
Sweet  'twill  be  our  time  beguiling 

O'er  the  volumes  of  Romance ; 
Sweeter  &r  when  beauty  smiling 

Wreaths  with  us  our  evening  dance. 

Now  the  charm  of  song  hath  bound  us, 

Brim  each  hallowed  cup  the  whil&*- 
Beauty  breathing  love  around  us, 

Be  our  pledge-^her  warmest  smile  : 
Dear  tho'  mtfny  a  summer  pleasure. 

Morn  or  eve  might  them  prolong,--* 
Dearer  &r !  these  nours  we  measure 

By  the  glass  of  mirth  and  song« 


Digitized 


by  Google 


36  SIBYL^S   PdRTVtlAO. 


ENIGMA. 

I  am  one  whose  society  is  tnuth  sought  after,  andalthoogk 
frequently  the  ultimate  cause  of  ruin  to  those  who  patronise 
and  support  me,  yet  am  I  very  often  to  be  met  with  in  the 
mansions  of  the  gtt^t,  mA  Of  Mie  ttoA  fettti^biry  and  vir- 
tuous of  both  sexes,  who  many  times  pay  considerable  suras 
for  me,  when  I  make  my  best  appearance.  My  clothing  may 
be  thought  monotonous,  but  not  quaker-like,  being  fine  and 
expensive;  I  tMBCimotily  wear  an  outer  gatment)  XhB  coldur 
of  which  depends  upon  the  fiiiiey  6f  thoWJ  Whd  (Itltfcrtaili  me^ 
and  so  fascinating  am  I,  that  when  once  stk'afiger^  become 
well  acquainted  with  me,  it  not  unfreqMnily  happens  that  I 
possess  the  power  of  detaining  thi^iii,  not  Mly  iioUts,  but 
days  and  nights.  I  have  sevenil  companions,  without  whom 
I  should  be  of  little  consequence,  and,  in  truth,  we  are  mu- 
tually dependant  upon  each  other,  for  ihey  would  be  almost 
useless  without  mc ;  and  yetj  strttnge  as  it  may  sound,  the 
presence  of  one  of  them  is,  in  a  degree,  nefsessary  to  le- 
galize a  great  council  of  the  nation,  while  the  other  once 
formed  an  indispensable  appendage  to  a  ifcllitlrfy  bean ;  and 
some  of  the  others  are  of  so  much  importance,  that  without 
them,  the  whole  system  of  civilised  worfiiri  Would  undergo 
ff,  revolution.  ^  B* 


CHARADE^ 

If  you  divide  ttte  into  two  equal  parts,  my  first  will  shew 
you  what  most  men  wish  for ;  and  my  seeoid  wl|at  many 
possess :  join  them,  and  they  teaek  yott^  fiM^  Irhat  to  aim 
at,  secondly,  what  to  do,  and  thirdly,  1rh«t  I  am*         Y? 

If  rill     lltithAm^mO^^mmm^ 
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RIDDLE. 


Read  onward  or  backward  von*!!  find  mfe  ihe  ^tane^ 
I'm  a  word  of  respect,  and  i  serve  Ibr  fl  name; 
Be-head  me — the  stream  of  a  river  V\l  stop^ 
Be-tail-^in  a  waistcoat  yonMl  siraigbtly  me  pcpt 
Make  an  afttgrtti  of  ]fle>-4t8  really  no  sham. 
You'll  very  soon  f  nd  1  anmol  worth  a  a^^^'-*  J, 


ANAGllAM. 


The  Joy  of  the  parish,  I  come  once  a  year^ 

With  sport  and  with  pastime  elate ; 
Reverse  me,  and  straight  it  will  dearly  apbealTi 

That  my  parchase  contrives  to  lift  weignt.  J. 


CAANIOLOGT. 


Accept)  Oh  Gall  I  my  apology  t 
Bttt  lAlkiag  of  Cratmhgy 

One  day  at  Ladv  Morgan's,  * 
Of  Flight  and  Kobson  f  some  one  8aid«-» 
<<  If  they  havd  not  the  Organs  of  Order,  bred 
^<  In  a  buinp,  on  each  organ  building  head^ 

<<  At  least  they've  an  order  for  organs.^' 

'^  Ah  then"  said  another  ^^  that  explains 
'^^  What  oft  has  puzzled  my  stupid  brain»-r 

<<  How  could  1  be  so  soft? 
^<  Foi^  now  the  cause  at  once  appears— 
^^  One  ought  to  remember,  when  one  hear§ 
*'  A  sort  of  singing  in  one's  ears. 
<'  That  the  head  is  an  Organ  LofL'' 
T.  Bill  Stobk. 


*  Tlie  c«lebra£ed  Blub  of  Ttmce  nd  lMf» 
f  The  great  Orga»  tMW,  UadMm 
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"  Pity  is  akin  to  LoveJ** 
List  dear  Lady — list  to  nie, 

List. to  hear  a  lover's  ditty, 
Grant  my  eager  prayer  to  thee, 

Pay  my  love  with  grateful  pity. 
Ladv,  then  FlI  trust  to  time, 

'Twill  prove  my  love  for  thee  enduriug ; 
•  Liove  and  faith  then  aid  my  rhyme, 

Pity's  change  to  love  ensuring. 


'<  A  FRIEND  IN  NEED  IS  A  FRIEND  INDEED.'^ 

(FROM  THE  FRENCH) 
I. 

At  friends  my  pretty  Rosa  laughs, 

And  prates  of  love  the  whole  day  long ; 

Forgive  me,  Rosa,  if  I'm  rude 

For  thinking  1  can  prove  you  wrong. 

n. 
No  love  but  Rgsa's  would  I  court, 

No  other  heart  but  hers  I'd  woo ; 
Yet  friends,  sweet  Rosa,' I  havehad — 

The  best,  the  steadiest  have  been  two. 

in. 
One  has  been  my  faithful  friend 

Thro'  many  a  weary  walk  of  life ; 
His  heart  of  oak,  and  fearless  arm 

Have  saved  me  oft  in  dangerous  strife. 

IV. 

The  other,  when  loud  storms  have  risen, 

Or  clouds  o'er-cast  my  weary  way. 
Has  sheltered  me  within  his  bosom. 

And  cheered  my  path  with  fostering  ray. 


You  envy,  Rose,  my  happy  lot. 
And  think  me  sure  a  lucky  fellow, 

You're  dying,  Rose,  to  hear,  their  namesr-p- 
My  walking  sticky  and  tny  umbrella. 


J. 
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H'enbop. 


^  Go  i  Nomber  I.  of  number  one  take  care^ 
1  do  not  envy  thee  thy  trip  to  Barum, 
See  that  thy  wits  be  fixtures,  for  1  swear 

The  pavement  there  is  quite  enough  to  scare  'em. 

n. 

^  Cro  in  thy  dressing  gown  of  gay  sea-green. 
As  well  becomes  a  borderer  of  the  main ; 

S  In  black  and  blue  I  would  not  have  thee  seen^ 
Nor  bare — in  miscellaneous  gossip  train«       ■> 

HI. 

^  Bine  sides  and  yellow  back,  Auld  Reekies  shame, 
Would  not  become  our  Orthodox  Review ; 
And  Murray's  drab  looks  meagre,  flat,  and  tame ; 
Blackwood's  browii  coat  is  outl  and  dingy  too. 

IV. 

*  Go!  Number  I.  and  greet  the  folks  of  Barum, 

*  And  should  they  chance  to  ask  what  we  propose, 
B^peak  their  fiivors — say  we  mean  to  share  em 

With  our  cotempYaries,  in  rhyme  and  prose.  * 


^  And  if  old  friends  should  critics  now  become, 

Blaming  in  print,  what  they  have  praised  in  writings 
Forbear  to  wrangle,  gentle  Cave !  be  dumb  !-^ 
Your  cause,  if  bad,  wont  mend  by  paper-fighting, 

OTID.  TKtST.  LIB.   f.   Bt.   t. 

1  Parve,  (nee  invide<»,l  tine  me.  Liber,  ib|b  in  Urbeqi  t 
9  Vade,  »ed  Incaltus ; 

5  Nee  te  p«rpiireo  veleht  yacciDia  fuco  : 

4  Nee  titnlui  minio,  dec  ceiro  charia  nbtetar  : 

6  Vade,  ^iber,Terbisqae  raeisiocafcrata  valuta. 
6  8iqals,qui,  quidaf^aoi,  forte  reqnirat,enl;  . 

t  Nea,  cave,  defendift,  quumviii  oiorde'bei-e  Uictit. 
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VI. 


9  But  to  new  costoniiciB  jf  p  ip^y  repigrk, 

The  iDclement  season  of  your  first  appearing ; 
The  afternoons  so  early  (^wing  dark, 
Obscuring  one's  ideas  just  when  cle^in^ : 

TO. 

•  Tb».  rt>tfiAf  af  tlni  miNut  nm  OBtbe  bur, 
The  howling  of  the  East  wind  in  the  Cave; 
The  salt  spray  dashing  froiii  the  rocks  afar, 
And  Saunton  sands  all  wet  with  many  a  waye. 

Till. 

10  Believe  me,  m  immrtial  jiudgfi  will  find 

Some  merit  in  tne  Cave,  however  humble ; 

11  For  e'en  old  Homer,  what  ^ith  rocks,  waves,  wind. 

Would  here  from  stilts  of  Epopea  tumble. 


Tis  1^  lonm  jowne;  No.  I.-^fOMlw  haote, 
1*      I  had  a  hundred  things  or  more  to  say ; 
But  travelling  as  you  are,  ifi  lands  of  taste, 
I  would  not  overload  you  on  your  way. 


w  Go !  but  witl|qi|t  m^^V  I  4p  Wt  ew* 

To  stand  the  public  gaze,  as  authors  do-— 
Let  me  be  still  Anonymous  Debotmaire^ 
Little  Unknown,  or  %t  iBfTO  flDrs^COnmu  * 


S  JudlcU  oflciiup  «t,  u^  res,  yt9>  teipponi  rernm 

^iQiBWiPe. 
%  lfaaiir«,vci«nti«iiHifmJaolialijcM». 
10  Hnc  qooquc  quod  lacio,  jtfilez  mirabitiir  eqnus  | 
It  Dli  mtlil  Msaiiideu,  et  tot  viiiuiwploe  cam  % 

Ingeniam  tanttt  o^cidei  «pD^  «M^ii. 
\t  IxmgaTiaetti  propera. 
IS  Plarsqaidem  nandftre  tIM,  st  qmris,  habeb^.  \ 
Sed  vereor  tardae  causa  fiiisse  more. 
«  See  RitMHi*s  Old  Engiltsli  Metrical  RomaodSfn^ 


ttcarle,  Priater,  Banisf^fte. 
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CHARADE. 

How  shall  I  tell  about  my  first  ? 
I  would,  dear  Ladies^  if  I  durst 

Minutelj  sing  its  praise  ; 
But,  for  a  smile,  I  fear,  a  frowB 
Would  check  my  venf  roos  spirit  down, 
While,  tig^hter  wrapped,  the  envious  gown 
Would  mock  my  daring  gaze. 

But  I  may  venture  sure  to  say. 
That,  if  adorned,  its  best  array 

Is  silk  of  glossy  hue ; 
Yef,  unadorned,  of  sculptor's  eye, 
Familiar  with  the  mystery 
Of  art  and  natui-e's  rivalry, 

'Twere  fitter  for  the  view- 


VOL.   !• 
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43  THE  CAVE* 

Anon  my  second  you  will  see. 
For  truly  of  mt  minstreUy, 
And  not  too  critical  to  be, 

It  forms  a  welcome  part; 
Yet  let  that  thought  in  jest  appear, 
For  gfowiag  w  iih  the  growing  year. 
The  wish  to  please  you— reader  dear-*' 

Cornea  from  the  writer's  heart. 

My  whole— how  shall  I  sing  my  whole  ? 
For  days  of  Yore  come  o*er  my  soul, 
And  mock  the  wish  that  would  controul 

The  wandering  of  the  brain ; 
And  many  a  tale  of  battle  fought, 
Of  lady's  love  in  secret  sought. 
Of  grace  by  contrite  pilgrim  bought, 
That  charmed  the  child,  brings  now  the  thought 

Of  childhood  back  again. 

Theresa  many  a  wild  and  wonderous  lay, 
That  charmed  the  boy's  dull  hour  away. 

In  rude  and  rustic  strain  i 
That  told  of  bold  Sir  Jame$y  the  Rose  ^ 
Delight  of  dames,  and  dread  of  foes ; 
And  Beecham  dreeing  captive  throes, 

Till  Afric's  princess  captive  grows 
To  love's  enthralling  chain. 

*  See  all  collections  of  Nonbein  Traditional  Poetry,  especially  JamlesonV 
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And  many — ^many  more  than  I,  C 

In  spite  of  fiiithfiil  memory,  *^ 

Can  venture  to  rehearse ; 
Tlie  pen  in  my  degenerate  band 

Is  recreant  to  the  fond  command, 

To  traee  the  lofty  verse. 

But  had  I  bo)d  Sir  Walter's  YWr 
rd  sing  them  in  anotlier  strain, 
Till  Devon  echoes  told  again 
^.    The  legends  of  the  Dee; 
And  Devon  bards  should  long  repeat 
(Themes  tosr  maids  of  Devon  meet) 
My  tales  of  Norihem  Mimirelsy. 


[  HY  DEAll  LITTLE  UNKNOWN, 

You  grow  as  prosy  as  your  Poetical  Uncle,  I  return 
your  charade  with  thanks,  &c.— least  said  is  soonest  mended 
**revity  is  the  soul  of  wit--and  so  on— Instead  of  an  An- 
swer, I  add  a  Riddle  on  the  same  subject. 

Mj/  whole  is  a  f^jt 

Yours, 

D.  B. 

VfBTEMMOUTir,  g.  W^LES^  JJNUART  29th,  1824. 
t 
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THE  CAVB. 


(Feb.  IO(k,  n99.) 
Tlie  tale  19  briefly  told  :-*«  gallant  bark 

Binbayed,  and  by  tll6  lempe^l  o«ertiJfea| 
When  midnight  heavens  wer«  ffkH^ming  pitchy  ditkf 

And  wave  and  shore  by  the  K>ud  storm  were  shuen. 
Drove  upon  Baggy^s  horrid  LeofhrnmiJi  htA  I 

The  seaman's  cry,  that  never  more  shall  waken 
Echo  for  mirth  or  woe ;«— down— down  she  goes, 
And  for  her  fate  a  iMglUnmilt  tMse% 

z.oa  09  rum  nA-mnwwb^  a  toBM* 

The  10th  of  the  present  month  (February)  is  Him  anniver* 
stfry  of  the  loss  of  his  Mqesty*s  Ship  W^eule,  ud  all  her 
erew,  on  Ba^^  lioap ;  an  t¥^  whi^  m^  uvoa  this  iron^ 
bound  and  wreck-^rewn  coast,  aad&miliar  as  tne  inhabitants 
Ibve  been  with  >  moving  MddeniR  by  iood/  mtm»  lo  have 
left  an  itajA-ession  beyond  the  ordinary  tone  of  retmembrance 
in  cBoeisf  of  shipwredi.  Thi«  VM7  gmerttl  ^sMtiiMnt  of  pub* 
lie  regr«rt'Q«i  hearing^  of  the  catastrophe,  was  partly  owing  to 
the  unexpected  rapidity  of  the  tempest  that  overwhelmed 
the  vessel  in  question,  nd  the  total  toss  that  occurred,  (as 
•very  individual  on  boardpeaiahed  on  the  spot)  but  is  prin- 
cipally to  be  attributed  to  the  circumstance  of  the  Weasle 
having  long  laid  in  the  Bay,  and  the  consequently  extensive 
acquamtance  which  the  officers  and  crew  had  established  on 
shore,  with  the  inhabitants  of  the  neighbourhood,  with  whom 
their  gaiety  and  social  character  MMis  to  httve*  Meome  pro* 
verbial.- 

It  has,  in  &ct,  been  adsdrted,*  but  upon  whpit  good  authoritx 
I  know  net,  that  Ihift  gaiety  of  the  WeatleV  coinjMiy  bof« 
diened  even  ilpe»  etrekssMs*^  wd  lead  edeef  IteluMilcawee 
of  the  Kms  Of  the  vessel.     It  is,  hQwevei\fe«erall](  fa^ld  rm^ 

2nisitelbr  the  neighbourhood  to  astign  some  cause  or  other 
w  the  catastrophe,  io-  aU  such  eanes,  and,  perhaps,  the  free 
and  darinfTcharacter  of  the  Weasle^s  crew,  has  ottered  a  plau^ 
sible  solution  to tbe'diificuity  whicbpossiUy  might  not  exist. 

Of  those  whom  I  htf^e  heard  conversing  upon  the  subject, 
few  seem  to  agree  in  ittinute  particulars ;  ahd,  as  is  usual  ou 
such  an  event,  superstitioi^  aiod  ereduUty  liave  boufid  it  ui^ 
with  many  visionary  warnings,  fearful  presentiments,  andsio* 
yular  coincidences.  ^ 
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The  principal  features  of  tbe  case  are  as  follows : — ^The 
Weazle,  under  sail  from  lier  accustomed  station,  got  safely 
OTcr  the  Bar^  and  stood  off  to  the  westward,  but,  a  storm 
coming  on  with  great  rapidity^  she  t>ecame  as  it  were  embayed 
between  Lundy  Island  and  wtfggj  Point,  and  in  endeavour- 
ing to  dear  the  latter,  went  or  wore  on  Baggy  Leap,  where 
•be  was  dnshed  to  pieces,  and  all  her  crew,  to  the  number  of 
106,  perished  withfher«  A  eompleler  wred^  perhaps^  never 
occured ;  but  the  lower  p«rt  of  ber  buU  is  saia  t^  have  been 
visible  under  water,  in  ealm  weather,  for  some  time  after* 
One  of  the  ship's  company  was,  by  accident,  left  on  shore, 
and  so  escaped  the  ftto  of  his  companions ; .  and  the  body  of 
Mr.  Wm.  (jrrey,  the  surgeon,  was  waslied  on  shore  about  six 
weeks  after  the  wreck,  and  buried  at  Braunton.* 

Since  writing  these  few  particulars,  I  have  also  been  fh« 
vored  by  an  extract  of  the  following  ^  Memoranda'  from  the 
joomal  of  a  gentleman  who  resided  near  the  ■  scene  of  this 
cabmity.  ^February  lUh^  1799.  Tbe  Weazk  bri^  of 
war,  the  Bern*  Copt.  Grejf^  Commander,  was  lost  in  the  iiight 
of  the  10th  instant,  by  striking^  as  is  supposed,  on  Baggy 
Leapj  in  a  tempestuous  gale  of  wind;  part  of  the  vessel 
drove  into  fFoaiaetmAe  i£ff^  near  the  houses ;  most  of  the 
Burgeon's  property  came  iii  there,  a  medical  chest,  S  boxes  of 
iastruroents,  and  other  articles.  The  greatest  part  of  the 
wreck  came  into  Croyde  bmjff  the  cMes  and  anchors  lay  un» 
der  the  Hooe,  not  far  fr6m  the  point.  All  the  crew  were 
drowned ;  a  woman  on  board,  was  washed  into  Croyde  bay 
the  day  after  the  vesfel  was  lost,  and  not  one  person  bc^idea 
was  immediately  foAnd,  in  any  of  the  Bays,  -though  the 
number  lost  was  106. 

'  In  the  coArse  of  a  month  after,  17  or  18  bodies  were 
picked  up  on  tbe  rocks,  and  in  Bag^  Hole^  in  so  mangled 
a  state, -without  arms,  I^,  or  cloAing.so  as  to  distinguish 
them.  Three  months  after  the.  melancholy  loss  I  rode  over 
to  Woolaewnbe^  and  found  six  Jix)dies  washed  in  on  the  sands^ 
in  a  similar  mangled  state*  and  one  body  with  all'  his  clothes 
idliout  him,  as  perfiki  as  if  be  bad  been  just  drowned,  but  his 
face  quite  destroyed;  he  proved  to  be  Xieti^  BuUer^  whom  I 
knew,  having  seen  him  before;  the  uniform  buttons  were  on 
his  HidKet,  and  the  initials  of  bis  name  on  his  stodungs :  none 
of  the  remaining  bodies  were  evte  seen  after/ 

_*We  kave  hwd  Uiat  there  It  a  rceord  ia  the  rcfister  of  Bravatoa  pariA  of  tlie 
iatcnMaiof'Qie  SiirgeoB,  ffirl  Grej,  Imt,  at  prescat^  wc'haTe  aot  kal  aa  apportiw 
atojr  «r  eaaialtias  tbe  docaaieBt 
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Lament  for  The  Weatky 

The  joy  of  our  Bay ; 
Whose  trim  was  so  gallant, 

Whose  crew  were  so  gay ; 
Hearts  that  never  knew  fear, 

Yet  confessed  beauty's  eye,-^ 
Then  rain  beauty's  tear, 

For  the  day-dream  gone  by ! 

I^ament  for  The  Weazle, 

The  grace  of  our  Pool;  * 
O }  where  is  her  sceptre 

Of  wide  ocean-rule  ? 
The  waves  in  their  madness 

To  freedom  awoke, 
And  the  Sea-queen  o'erwhelmed 

As  her  sceptre  they  broke. 

JII. 

Lament  for  The  Weazle^ 

Her  voyages  are  o'er ; 
She  hath  made  her  last  port^ 

She  is  on  her  lee-shore ; 
Low  down  in  the  deep, 

When  the  sunbesims  are  sheen^^ 
And  the  waters  are  calm^ 

May  her  ruins  be  seen. 

IF. 

Hope  breathed  on  her  sail 

As  she  went  o'er  the  Bar ; 
Pride  waved  in  her  ensign. 

Seen  flying  from  afar ; 
But  her  sail  it  was  struck 

Ere  the  Bav  she  had  crost. 
Her  ensign  was  lowered— 

Her  glory  was  lost. 

*  Appledore. 
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y. 


Tho'  tlie  tear  fell  at  parting^ 

When  love  bade  adieu, 
Therewaa  ^  welcome  to  ocean !' 

From  all  her  bold  crew; 
And  the  wine-cap  was  spilt, 

As  it  circled  her  deck, 
Bwi  ike  blood  of  the  gay 

Is  now  red  on  her  wreck* 

VL 

Who  hath  escaped 

Prom  the  tempest^s  fell  sweep, 
From  the  crush  of  her  timbers 

On  Baggjf^i  dark  Leap  9 
Not  a  soul :— there  was  one 

Left  behind  on  the  shore. 
His  fortune  to  thank, 

But  \ii»Jriend$  to  deplore. 

VIL 

Comrades  in  dan^r, 

Companions  in  mirth, 
Some  sleep  their  last  sleep 

In  a  watery  birth ; 
And  one  whom  the  tide 

Hath  restored  as  it  rose. 
By  Braunton^s  grove-altar 

Is  gone  to  repose^ 

VIIL 

Lament  for  Tke  JfeoEte^ 

Her  voyages  are  o'er, 
From  the  port  she  last  made 

Came  there  ship  never  mor^; 
And  tbo*  memory  long 

Our  ILatttmt  will  renew, 
Fill  it  up  !-^but  in  silence^* 

A  ^asB  to  her  Grew  I 


^ 
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AN  EVENING  HYMN  TO  THE  DEITY- 
(AiB.— «  The  SkiRam  Mirhiers.'':^: 

!. 

Briffht  thine  prb  of  mornijjff  hr^^kH:^, 
Kight  thy  lamps  of  miduight  bla«i^ .  ? 

But  there  is  an  hour  that  speaketb 
Kindlier  still  of  Tkee  we  praiae. 

Tis  the  hour  of  eve,  diffusing; 

Peace  on  earth,  and  air,  and  sea ; 
Hour,  when  CouteHiplation  musing 

Breathes  her  placid  hyqan  to  l^iee^ 

9. 

Like  thine  evenine  dew  descending, 

Soft,  serene,  and  silent  ihus^ 
To  lowly  mood  our  passions  bending, 

Liet  thy  Spirit  fall  on  us ! 

4.  ' 


Like  the  rippling  wave  of  ocean, 
Scarcely  murmurine — calmly  spent, — 

Die  in  peace  each  rudte  emotion 
Of  our  earthly  di3Content, 

5. 

Like^on  starts  hal^hrouded  beauty, 
Tnumphin^  oVr  storm  at  rest, 

Beam  our  bright  return  to  duty, 
Through  the  cloud  of  sin  coufcst ! 

r 

Then,  while  tbus  our  Nature  brightens. 
Ere  again  its  glimmering  f^de, . 

Lend  the  dav-beam  that  eiuightens 
Every  patnjof  mortal  shaw. 

.  .    .  ^^,»      ..J  ,... 

Pale  our  star,  in  fear  and  sorrow, 
At  the  sun-burst  from  above, 

BujL  from  Thbe  alone  we  borrow 
Jftaysqf  Jlopfy  and  Faithy  and  Lave  i 
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CRITICAL  REVOLVING  LIGHT. 


HAPAa  DE  TRAGHUS  H08TI8  AN  NB05  KRATBI. 


Oh  I  that  mine  advcnary  would  write  a  bouk  !  !  ! 
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UGirr. 
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^atimal  of  the  time  I  spent  on  the  Island  of  lamiy^  in  thi 
years  1758,  and  1787.    MS  by  a  Gentleman.  , 

'W/  ^  beein  to  think  we  shall  soon  equal  Tke  Quarterly 
yfY  in  tne  art  and  mystery  of  geographical  reviewing. 
What,  in  fact,  the  leading  Periodica^  of  the  day  would  do, 
if  it  were  not  for  books  of  travels,  we  know  not.  Nothing 
literary  can  be  more  convenient  for  the  critical  pen,  than 
works  of  this  description ;  affording,  as  they  do,  such  latitude 
for  the  Reviewer's  wit,  and  such  longitude  for  his  extracts. 
If  the  unfortunate  Traveller  happens  to  be  an  absurd  sort  of 
n  vagabond^  (we  use  the  word  m  its  gentle  and  derivative . 
sense)  the  reviewer  has  a  fine  laugh,  and  caricatures  him  in 
all  positions.  The  man,  perhaps,  explores  a  desolate  coun* 
try — ^is  overtaken  by  storms — stopped  and  plundered  by 
banditti — ^pinched  with  hunger — dying  of  thirst ;  but  what 
are  all  these  evils  to  the  reviewer  ? 

"  Wbat*s  Hecuba  lohim,  or  he  to  Hecuba?** 

The  Reviewer,  very  likely,  has  j  ust  dined,  or,  what  is  better^ 
^  going  to  dinner.  The  Traveller  ^ives  a  gloomy  account  of  a 
certain  city,  or  district,  and  the  Reviewer  cooly  remarks,  that, 
'  Mr.  Soch-an-one  does  not  seem  to  have  preserved  his  tern* 
fier,  beyond  a  certain  stage  in  his  journey ;  witness,  the  fol* 
lowing  splenetic  account  of  the  people  and  manners  of  such 
^  place,'  &ot 

Then  again,  if  the  Itinerant  proves  to  be,  really,  a  man  of 
science,  and  information,  and  has  told  the  story  of  histraveb 
in  good  stile,  the  Reviewer,  just  as  coolly,  cuts  out  the  best 
passages  in  his  book,  and  pastes  them  in,  up  and  down,  in  tha 
intervals  of  his  own  speculative  and  tono^aphical  wander* 
lugs;  and  lavishly  praises,  what  he  is  atiraid  to  shew  his  ig- 
norance by  blaming. 

.  Verily  the  public  is  well  amused  by  the  Reviewers :  (would 
we  could  say  the  same  for  ourselves  of  Lundy !)  but  we  shall 
Iry.  The  reader,  if  he  has  not  forgotten,  will  remember 
tliat  we  took  him  in  our  kibitkoy  last  month,  toseeilfrv.  Hol^ 
demess  among  the  Tartars,  or,  as  she,  probably^ more  ortho« 
graphically,  prints  it,  Tatars.    Thrice  happy  times  1  wham 
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even  the  names  of  barbarians  are  becoming  civilized :  so  stand 
apart  Apothecaries !  and  let  us  bear  no  more  of  cream  (crim) 
of  tartar.  We  shall  now  change  the  scene  of  reviewing 
from  Crim  Tariary  to  the  Island  of  Lundtf.  We  last  month 
reviewed  the  travels  of  a  JLady^  we  shall  now  wait  upon  the 
voyage  and  travels  of  a  Gentleman.  He  was  not  a  profe^^sed 
author,  and  his  work  is  therefore  the  more  dependent  on  those 
best  of  all  pretensions  which  anv  work  can  offer  to  the  read^ 
er,  namely,  the  curiosity  and  value  of  its  materials. 
.  Before,  however,  we  venture  upon  our  proposed  tour  in 
ILundy^  we  may  as  well  give  the  reader  a  slight  summary  of 
its  geographicm^  but  more  particulai*!^  of  its  historical  posi- 
tion ;  for,  iq  spite  of  the  long  peace  since  1815,  and  the  con** 
6e^uent  renioval  of  the  American  blockade  having  opened  I0 
JTtf  utanders  a  freer  communication  with  the  ^reat  contineuta 
of  North  Devon^  and  South  fVales^  we  question,  whether  our 
traps-marine  readers  know  much  more  of  this  island,  than 
they  do  of  the  Crimean  Peninsula,  to  which  we  so  lately  in* 
ti^odiiced  them,  through  the  medium  of  Mrs.  Holdemesi^. 
\  Be  it  known,  then,  to  ail  whom  it  may  concern,  in  matterf 
of  business,  or  pleasure,  that  there  is  an  island  in  the  Bristol 

£hannel  denominated  Lijxdt  Island  ;  (formerly  spelt 
ohdey,  and  Londi.)  Its  latitude  is  5h  9'  47'^,  and  its  ion- 
fitude  40  38"^  28^^;  its  distance  from  Barnntaple  Bar  is  called 
9  miles,  though  we  think  it  can  scarcely  be  so  much  ;  from 
jflmrtland  Point  11 ;  and  from  BajB^gy  16.  It  is  rather  more 
tixnn  three  miles  long,  by  one  mile  broad,  in  some  placet 
fcarcely  so  much,  and  contains  nearly  SiKX)  acres,  some  of  it 
rery  good  land,  producing  wheat.  The  elevated  situation 
of  tl»  highest  part  of  the  island,  is  about  800  feet;  donse* 
duently,  much  of  it  is  exposed  to  high  winds ;  but  it  is,  never- 
theless, not  very  cold ;  and  the  cattle  reared  upon  it,  anft 
merely  placed  under  shelter  of  the  hedges,  according  lo  the 
direction  of  the  wind. 

.  We  leave  the  reader  to  gather  further  particulars  of  ita 
gtography,  &c.,  from  our  author's' tour,  and  pass  on  to  pur* 
sue  the  interesting  chain  of  its  Political  history. 
'^  Like  odier  insulated  borfions  of  the  globe,  it  appears  t6 
liave  afforded  a  place  or  refuse,  in  times  of  danger,  to  tha 
inhabitants  of  tto  neighbdurmg  continents*  Wtch  the  Rck 
Biana,  Baxone,  and  Danes,  successively  invaded  the  western 
dintricts  of  the  kingdom  of  Britain,  Lundy  Island  oflerediti 
inaocenibility  aa  a  <  r«ck  of  defence'  to  those  who  eseaped 
the  isvadera;  for  there  bengbot  one  landing  place,  andtliit 
wary  dependent  upon  the  state  of  the  tide,  a  small  body  of 
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ieiolutv  men' miglitt 'well  defend  the  kland:  wMcli^  iftdLen^ 
MUld  yield  not&iiiff  to  the  invader,  but  a  barren  rock,  and 
lilt  blood  of  a  liand  of  fugitivefl. 

Nothing  worthy  of  historical  record,  after  this,  appears  to 
have  been  transacted  in  Lundy,  until  the  reign  of  Henry  3d, 
whed  the  distractions  of  a  troubled  reign,  rendered  it  one  of 
the  fiistnesses  of  a  band  of  outlaws,  commanded  by  one  Wil- 
liam de  Morisco.  The  cause  of  his  choosing  his  retreat  in 
such  a  place,  is  thus  noticed  in  the  popular  histories  of  Eng« 
lahd.  William  de  Morisco  conspiring  the  death  of  King 
Henry  3d,  at  Woodstock,  confederated  with  a'knight  of  thef 
Court  to  murder  the  King,  by  an  inlet  at  the  royal  chamber 
window  J  But,  it  so  happened,  that  the  king' slept  elsewhere 
'that  night ;  and  the  intending  murderer,  seeking  for  him 
throughont  this  palace,  stnmbled  iipon  the  chamber  of  one  of 
Ae  queen's  maids  of  honor,  by  name,  Margaret  Bissett,  read* 
ing  (no  doubt-a  scotch  navcly  in  bed ;  she,  as  womien  are  wont 
to  do  in  such  cases,  roused  the  household  with  a  piercing 
shriek,  and  the  knight  conspirator  was  taken.  William  de 
Morlteo  finding  his  plot  betmyed,  fied  for  life  and  safe^-^ 
became  a  pirate — and  fouified  the  island  of  Lundy,  leaviaw 
Us  associate  to  be  drawn  and  quartered,  at  Coventry.  Bvj^ 
9i  length,  the  Piraie  vf  Lufidy^  was  surprued^  and  with  ran 
toes  of  his  accomplices,  executed  on  the  highest  part  of  the 
island.  After  this  eveiH,  order  nvts  insued  by  King  Henry  8d^ 
^  to  earls,  barons,  and  knifflits  of  Devon,  t^  keep,  or  takt 
sare  of  the  coast  towards  Lundy,  where  the  king  s  enemieil 
l^p/  adding  <  that  unless  ikey  attended  to  it,  the  king  had 
prdered  Hbnrit  na  Taacy,*  Reginalo  VaLLirroBTy 
Phiu^  »£  BntiLOMONT,  and  Galfrid  Dinavt,  at  iheir, 
expense  with  advice  of  the  SAerjtf*  <^  Dewm^  to  keep  the 
Mms  in  thefle  parts.*  Th^re  was  also  a  particular  order  tc 
Walter  de  Bath  on,  sheriff  of  Devon,  ^  to  keep  the  aea^ 
ceasis  firMi  the  kia<^'s  ederoie»,'  who  stay  at  Lundy.* 

History  is  again  silent,  till  the  reign  of  Edward  Sd,  wha 
i^led  from  CaerfiUj/y  Glamorgumshintj  in  November  1^6,  for 
liundy,  intending  to  make  it  a  phce  of  refuge ;  deeming  it, 
from  its  inaccessible  nature,  easy  to  be  defended  against  hie 
rebellious  sut^ects.  But  after  beating  up  and  down  the' 
Sturm  Sea  fi>r  a  week,  he  rebigned  his  intentions,  and  land4 

'  -         ■  % 

*Tke  ocesrcnce  of  tbii  same  (De  Tniq)  in  the  oei^boiprlMwd,  wwild  latawt 
fi  to  Drove,  U^t  the  celebrated  Sir  Wn.  De  Tracy  did  take  ref^  at  Marie,  ia 
fcf  ■         -        •  - - 


t  fciaa  af  UeafjT  ed.    A  doccoSaot  lifiaia  "^  MeitCp  waald  be  a  pfoipcryenair 
ta  leak  after  the  Lvn^y  rrii^ieen. 
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iDg  again  in  tVdeB^fAl  into  tlie  hands  of*  kia  anamieg,  '  Anr 
old  )>oet  hafi  drawn  a  forcible,  though  quaint,  picture  of  the 
fugitive  king's  feelings,  which  is,  perhaps,  worthy  of  our 
readers'  perusal. 

"  To  Londiy  which  in  Sabrin's*  mouth  doth  stand, 

Carried  with  hope, — still  hoping  to  find  ease. 
Imagining  it  were  his  native  land, . 

England  itself !  Severn  the  narrow  seas ; 
With  this  conceit — ^poor  soul !  himself  doth  please, 
And  saith  *  his  rule  is  over-ruled  by  men, — 
O'er  birds  and  beasts  he'll  king  it  once  again/ 

Tis  treble  descth  a  freezing  death  to  feel, 

.  For  him  on  whom  the  sun  hath  ever  shone ; 

Who  hath  been  kneeled  unto  can  hardly  kneel, 

Nor  hardly  beg  what  once  hath  been  nis  own. 

A  fi^rfiil  thing  to  tumble  from  a  throne ! 
Fain  would  he  1^  a  king  of  little  isle, 
All  were  his  empire— -ftounde^f  by  a  mile  /" 

-  A  period  of  darkness  succeeds,  injwhich  all  we  can  disco^ 
Yer  is,  that  the  Island  had  for  its  governors  Sir  Ralph 
Wellington,  and  the  Laot  Jane  (or  Joan)  Chahpbh«* 
KowNB,  and  afterwards,  one  Humphrt  de  Bohon  ;  during^ 
the  reign  of  Edward  Sd,  it  was  '  the  lands  of  the  Luttrells/ 

In  the  reign  of  Charles  1st,  it  was  held  for  the  kinff,  by 
Xford  Sat  and  Seale.  In  the  reign  of  William  and  Mary* 
the  French  surprized  it,  and  plun£red  and  kept  it  for  some 
time.  It  appears  to  have  been  kept  also  by  the  French,  or 
again  taken  and  plundered,  in  the  reign  of  Queen  Anne. 
About  the  middle  of  last  century  it  was  purchased  of  go vern-^ 
ment  by  a  nobleman,  who  entrusted  it  to  a  Mr.  Bensok,  a 
member  of  Parliament,  who  first  brought  it  into  a  state  of 
cultivation. 

It  is  at  this  period  that  the  Narrative  we  proposed  review- 
ing commences,  and,  therefore,  we  cannot  do  better,  than 
^dulge  the  reader  by  an  extract  from  our  author. 
,  <  In  the  month  of  July  1752,  I  sailed  from  Appledore^  on- 
m  Monday  morning,  with  Sir  Thomas  Gunstone,  and  Mr. 
Thomas  Stafford,  in  a  vessel  bound  to  Wales,  which  dropped* 
us  in  Lundy  Road.  We  came  from  Mr.  Benson^s  house  of 
Napp^  who  rented  the  island  of  the  Lords  Casteret  and 
Cower,  for  601.  per  annum.  We  landed  on  the  island  about 
two  oVlock,  Mr  Benson  did  not  accompany  us ;  expecting; 
4-  ■        * 

*  Sabrin,  Sabrina,  th<  aocient  name  of  tb«  ScTeni. 
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letters  from  the  Insuranee  Oflke  for  the  Tessel  and  carga- 
whicli  was  to  have  takenos  there;— 4be  vessel  then  hiy/ off. 
Us  qnay,  with  eonyiets  bound  to  Virginia.  He  came  over? 
to  us  the  Wednesday,  and  staid  there  till  the  Saturday  fol«t 
lowinff,  when  we  returned  with  a  brisk  gale,  to  Appledore, 

^  The  island  at  this  time  was  in  no  state  of  improvement  y 
the  houses  miserably  bad ;  one  on  each  side  of  the  phitform ; 
that  on  the  right  was  inhabited  by  Mr.  Benson  and  his  friends  4. 
the  other  by  servants.    The  old  Fort  was  occupied  by  the 
eonvicts,  whom  he  had  sent  there  some  time  before,  and  em-' 
ployed  in  making  a  wall  across  the  island ;  they  were  locked 
up  every  night  when  they  returned  from  their  labour.    About 
a  week  heme  we  landed,  7  or  8  of  them  took  the  long-boat: 
belonging  to  the  island,  and  made  their  escape  to  Hartland^ 
and  were  never  heard  of  afterwards.    Wildfowl,  (curious 
concatenation)  it  being  the  breeding  season,  were  exceeding* 
f  le^ty,  and  a  vast  number  of  rabbits ;  we  employed  ourselves 
every  day  in  pursuit  of  them. 

*  ^  The  island  at  that  time  was  over*grown  with  ferns  and 
heath,  which  made  it  alnoiost  impassable  to  go  over  to  the  ex- 
treme  of  the  island.  Had  it  not  been  for  the  supply  of  rab*' 
bits  and  young  sea-gulls,  our  table  would  have  been  but 
poorly  furnished ;  rats  being  so  plenty  that  they  d^troyed' 
every  night  what  was  left  of  our  repast  by  day.  Lobsters 
were  tolerably  plenty,  and  some  other  fish  we  caught.  Mr. 
Benson  carried  over  some  deer  and  goats,  which  encreased^. 
and  were  very  wild  and  difficult  to  get  at. 

^  The  path  to  the  house  (meaning  we  presume  Mr.  Benson'^s) 
was  so  q^rrow  and  steep,  that  it  was  scarcely  possible  for  a 
horse  to  ascend  it.  The  inhabitants,  by  the  assistance  of  a 
rope,  climbed  up  a  rock,  in  which  were  steps  cut  out  to  place 
their  feet,  up  to  a  Cave  or  magazine,  where  Mr.  Benson 
lodged  his  goods,  and  which  was  occasion!  y  locked  up.* 

Mr.  Benson  appears  to  have  been  &ng  Crusoe  of  the 
Uand 

'^  From,  the  centre  all  rcNnd  to  the  sea,** 

for  a  little  further  on,  our  author  records,  that 

'  There  happened  to  come  into  the  road,  one  evening,  near 
twenty  sail  or  vessels,  which  induced  us  to  turn  out  early 
next  morning  to  see  them  weigh  their  anchors,  and  sail.  The 
colours  were  hoisted  on  the  fort,  and  they  all,  as  they  passed- 
Hat  Island  returned  the  compliment,  excepting  one  vessel^ 
which  provoked  Mr.  Benson  to  ^fire  at  her  himself^  with  ball^ 
%Migh  we  used  every  argument  in  our  power  to  prevent  him. 
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urging  <  tlie  impropriety  of  tt,  «$  it  migid  be  notioAd;  9mi 
Ibr  our  awn  ends^  «8  ammunition  grew  scarce,  for  onr  diver** 
saon  in  shooting/  He  replied  '  that  tlie  island  wee  bis,  mid 
every  vessel  that  passed  it  and  did  not  pay  hii|i  the  samo 
compliment  as  was  paid  to  the  king's  forts,  be  would  fire  <ni 
her.   ' 

Such  was  at  that  period  the  king  of  Lundy^s  idea,  respect** 
ing  the  boundaries  of  regal  power  :-^fiir  his  idei^  of  judicial 
arrangements,  our  author  fumi»lies  a  brief  memoranduiv. 
*  It  appears  that  Mr.  Bensoa  e<»itracted  for  tbe  exportltfjoA 
of  convicts  to  Virginia,  (the  paradise  of  jkanffar^os  aiid 
opossums^  not  being  then  explored)  instead  of  wbieb^  h» 
simply  transported  tbem  to  Lundy.  His  doctdne  upra^  tihi» 
point  is  very  amusing. 

<  He  (Benson)  often  said  that  the  sending  tbe  eonvi^ts  to; 
liundy,  was  the  same  as  sending  them  to  America  j  tbqr  were 
transported  from  England,  it  mattered  not  where  it  was,  4^ 
as  they  were  out  of  the  kingdom.' 

Listen  to  that  ye  absented  in  Gaul,  you  that  stand  Mn^ 
▼icted  of  havinff  left  your  native  country  !  But  we  qjiitr 
with  pleasure  the  more  felonious  period  of  the  history.  9$ 
Lundy,  (175S)  and  invite  the  reader  to  accompany  ottf  Wr, 
thor  to  aTsurvey  of  its  improved  appearance  in  1787, 

Jttty  4rt,  1787. 
*  I  sailed  from  Appledore  in  the  Viper  sloop  of  war,  com- 
manded by  Lieut.  Crymes,  with  Messrs.  Cleveland,  Capt.  Bai^ 
ton,  Robt.  and  Thos.  CutcUfe,  and  the  Rev.  Mr.  Smith,  of 
Westleiffb.  At  eight  o'clock  in  the  morning  we  vmghed 
anchor  k>t  the  island  of  Lundy,  when  we  arrived  safb,  aflei^ 
a  pleasant  voyage,  at  3  o'clock  the  same  day.  We  went  to^ 
the  house  which  Sir  John  Warren  built  for  his  own  re^ 
sidence.f 

*  New  Holland. 

*  f  You  laod  on  a  sra^elly  beach  to  the  south  eavt  of  the  island ;  where  dwM  ia 
good  anchorage  with  all  winds,  excepting  to  the  east,  when  yoa  are  obfiged  to 
weigh  anchor  and  sail.  To  the  soath  «f  the  hnding  placels  Rat  Island,  and 
Lamitor,  which  is  Joined  to  the  island  by  a  small  neck  of  land ;  this  is  daily 
crumbling  away,  and  should  the  sea  make  a  passage  thiough  it,  the  lying  in  the 
road  will  be  very  dangerons  for  shipping.  Sir  John  Warren  begun  a  quay,  whidi^ 
wai  never  finished,  though  the  materials  were  exceeding  good  for  the  purpose. 
Wing  large  moorstooes,  of  which  there  is  great  plenty  in  the  island,  and  migiit  ||9 
converted  to  great  profit  by  skilful  persons.    (Paviciit  of  l^rnstaple  attend !) 

*  You  ascend  Into  the  island  bv  a  narrow  path,  just  wide  enough  for  a  hors^  io 
fet  up,  whkli  lead!  you  ton  platform  where  t^o  nmds  meet  1  one  conducts  yoa  t<» 
the  Castle,  (anciently  Moaisco^s)  the  other  (to  the  aovsB  lately  built  by  9lr  Joh« 
Warren)  wide  enough  for  carts,  aud  where  they  land  »odi  that  are  to  be  CBrriedl 
aff|  or  brought  on  th«  island. 
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*  Afteir  dihn^r  we  walked  to  view  tlie  rocks  on  tlie  western 

Crt  of  the  island,  and  saw  vast  quantities  of  wild  fowl,  (it 
ing  the  breeding  season)  and  tne  method  of  taking  them 
fn  nets,  which  the  inhabitants  use,  for  the  advantage  of  their 
fisaf  hers.  The  nets  are  nflade  ih  the  form  of  those  commonly 
used  for  tdcing  rabbits  on  warrens.  They  are  fixed  on  the 
rocks,  and  sometimes  on  the  ground,  on  sticks,  in  the 
bree£ng  places.  Every  morning  and  evening  the  na-. 
fives  UratCD  iheir  nets,  and  take  out  the  birds  that  are  en« 
tengled.  They  catch  m  a  good  season  1700  or  1800  dozen, 
ind  make  1  snillhig  per  pound  of  their  feathers.  People 
tmm  tiie  neighbouring  ^oast  are  hired  to  pluck  them,  at  two-, 
femce  per  doeen,  and  pluck  about  four  dozen  per  dav. 

^  Tm  birds  usually  taken  ai<e  M nirrs,  of  wnich  there  are 
two  sorts,  patr&Uf  and  a  snlalt  kind  of  guU.  The  parrots 
are  about  the*  sine  of  a  <i^^,  with  cfooked  mils,  large  heads, 
and  beantifiil  plumage ;  thie  saihie  sort  of  bird  as  firequents  the 
Isle  of  Wight,  in  the  summer.' 

Tlie^e  binlff.  it  appears,  annually  forsake  the  island,  when 
the  yomg  hbrm  can  fly,  and  are  not  seen  again  till  the  time 
rietoraa  for  depositing  their  egga ;  the  natives  collect  these 
^gs,  and  send  to  the  Bristol  sugar  refineries.  The  Muirrs 
are  the  most  profitable,  twelve  of  them  producing  one  pound 
of  feathers^.  After  being  plucked  thev  are  skinned ;  these 
skina  are  boiled  in  a  furnace  for  the  oil  thej  yield,  which  is 
wsd  instead  of  candles ;  and  the  flesh  is  civen  to  the  hogs, 
who  feed  on  it  voraciously.  On  returningfrom  the  rocks,  our 
firwdller  observed  the  ruins  of  an  old  Uuxpel^  dedicated  to 
8t  HeAeti,  on  the  highest  part  of  the  island ;  some  of  the  walls 
fetoained ;  the  entrance,  built  of  moorstone  or  spar,  was  from 
the  north ;  its  length  about  25  feet,  breadth  12  feet,  doorway 
4  feet,  thickness  of  the  walls  nearly  2|  feet.  <  Under  the 
#eBt  windotr  Lord  Say  and  Seale  was  supposed  to  be  buried. 
Mt.  Hole,  who  had  resided  on  the  island  n>ur  years,  dug  up 

-  -         ■       -.  -     ■ 

'  Ac  wamt  imalt  dittanee  above  the  landing-place  are  the  remaios  of  an  awcibnt 
WALL,  OB  carfa  tide  ef  Um  way,  sufypoied  to  be  built  to  guard  the  entrance  to  Che 
istaad,  that  being  Che  only  accenible  point,  and,  it  is  said,  that  there  wai  a  cbaiji 
Siraerly  Sxed  there. 

'  Toa  find  on  many  parti  of  the  island,  where  there  was  the  least  chance  of 
landing,  upwards  of  40  ancient  structures  of  stone-work,  some  without  any  cement, 
•nd  others  scrangly  united  with  it,  on  which  gnns  were  planted  in  Queen  Anne*s 
war  with  the  French,  when  the  enemy  greatly  infetted  the  coasC  of  the  Bristol 
Channel.  1  saw  the  remains  of  one  of  the  gnns  (on  a  platform,  fiscing  the  east) 
which  was  burst  with  powder,  a  few  years  since ;  and  another  gun  on  the  bench, 
nt  the  landing  place,  which  was  brought  from  the  same  battery,  bv  order  of  Sir 
Mm  Warren.  Bvcry  accesiAble  part  was  strongly  fort  Ifled,  and  oouid  be  defended  > 
by  few  hands,  as  the  coast  if  almost  perpendicular,  and  the  roclkS  of  a  great  height/ 
VOL.  I.  £ 


Digitized 


by  Google 


58  Island  of  Lundy. 

the  grave ;  and  deposited  the  bones  he  found  in  the  CQnuitf>B 
burial-place,  which  surrounds  the  Chapel/ 

On  a  pleasant  spot  between  the  chapel  and  the  house,  our 
traveller  saw  the  ground  Sir  John  Warren  had  marked  out 
to  build  a  handsome  house  on.  It  is  supposed  that  he  ex- 
pended, in  the  few  years  he  had  the  island,  60001.  He  ena- 
ployed  40  laborers  or  mechanics  yearly. 

Juty  5ih, 
^  ARer  breakfast  we  determined  on  visiting  the  twrth  endL 
of  the  island.  Took  our  guns,  and  visited  the  breeding  places 
of  the  birds;  found  them  exceeding  tame,  though  we  fired  at 
them  they  returned  to  their  young.  Discovered  at  a  distance 
seven  goais^  all  females,  of  various  colors,  white,  black,  and 
brown ;  they  were  so  wild  that  we  could  not  get  near  them. 
Saw.  the  remains  of  the  ancient  batteries  in  all  accessible 
places.  Lieut.  Crymes,  and  his  brother,  and  a  young  mid- 
shipman dined  with  us.  We  walked  in  the  evening  to  the 
Castle ;  (or  rather  its  scite)  the  Castle  is  entirely  demolished. 
It  stood  on  the  extremity  of  the  south  part  of  the  island, 
facing  Hartland  Pointy  on  two  acres  of  ground,  and  was  sur* 
rounded  by  a  stone  wall  with  a  ditch,  excepting  towards  the 
Hea,  on  the  south,  where  the  rock  is  almost  perpendicular ; 
the  ditch  appears  very  visible,  and  part  of  the  walls,  though 
most  of  them  has  been  destroyed  for  the  purpose  of  building 
offices  for  farming.  The  walls  of  the  Citadel  are  very  per- 
fect, of  a  square  form ;  it  is  converted  into  modern  dwellings, 
the  turrets  which  were  chimneys  still  serve  the  same  purpose, 
of  which  there  are  four— one  at  each  angle.  The  south-west 
wall  is  nearly  51  feet,  the  north-west  S8|.  In  front  of  the 
house  five  guns  are  planted.  Thegarrison  was  supplied  with 
water  from  a  spring  which  rises  above  the  house  built  by  Sir 
John  Warren  ;  it  was  conveyed  from  thence  in  earthen  pipes, 
spme  of  which  I  brought  home  with  me.  .At  the  extremity 
of  the  rock,  within  tlie  fortification,  is  a  Cbve,  supposed  to 
be  cut  out  of  ihe  rock  for  a  repository,  store-room,  or  maga- 
zine for  the  garrison  :  its  form  shews  its  great  antiquity.^ 

July  6th. 
*  The  weather  being  exceeding  fair  and  pleasant,  and  the* 
sea  very  smooth,  we  expressed  a  great  desire  to  have  the  cut- 
ter*ri  barge,  to  row  round  the  island,  which  Lieut.  Crymes 
obligingly  offered  us,  and  sent  her  on  ahoror  As  soon  as  we 
had  breakfasted  we  went  on  board  and  rowed  to  the  north 
part.  Saw  vast  quantities  of  birds,  so  tame  we  might  shoot 
«  dozen  at  a  shot..    The  rocks^  on  which  they  lay  their  eggs^ 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Inland  of  Lundy.  59 

wonderfully  romantic,  and  appear  as  if  stones  were  piled. 
on  each  other  by  art,  looktns^  like  the  ruins  of  some  old  for- 
tification.  There  is  one  rock  200  feet  high,  which  seems  dis-  ' 
jointed  from  the  island,  where  innumerable  quantities  of  birds 
Jay  their  eggs  :  the  inhabitants  fix  their  nets  on  various  narts 
of  the  rocV<^n<l  ^atch  vast  quantities,  as  they  fly  forwara  and 
backward  from  the  sea  to  their  young.  Their  method  of 
conveying  them,  when  taken,  to  the  island,  is  by  means  of  a 
rope,  festened  at  each  end  to  the  island  and  rocky  on  which 
hangs  a  basket  to  a  puHey,  which  is  drawn  occasionally  back- 
ward and  forward  with  the  birds.  The  people  run  great 
hazards  in  taking  them  out  of  their  nets,  and  sometimes  lose 
their  lives.*  A  brisks^ale  arising  to  the  north-west,  we  were 
obliged  to  return  again,  (without  rowing  round  the  island) 
to  dinner.  . 

'  In  rowing  back  we  discovered  a  vast  flight  of  birds  off 
Rat  Island;  the  sailors  told  us  it  was  a  si^n  of  there  being 
a  shoal  of  fish.  After  dinner  we  all  determined  on  trying  our 
skill  as  fishermen ;  we  got  our  fishing  lines  and  hooks,  and 
went  on  board.  We  had  not  rowed  above  a  league  before 
one  of  the  company  began  to  grow  sick,  which  prevented  our 
getting  out  so  far  as  the  birds.  We  dropped  our  lines,  and 
returned  nearer  to  the  shore :  no  one  had  any  luck  but  my- 
sey\  who  cauo;ht  one  gurnet.' 

The  morning  of  Saturday,  (the  7th  of  July)  was  appropri- 
ated by  our  Traveller  and  Mr.  Cleveland  to  arranging  dis- 
putes among  the  tenants,  and  swearing  in  Mr.  Hole  constable 
of  the  inland ;  but  in  the  afternoon,  they  laid  the  foundations 
for  illuminating  the  island,  and  the  surrounding  element. 

^  In  the  afternoon  we  took  a  walk  to  the  Chapel,  and  the 
Beacon-hill,  to  determine  which  was  the  highest  spot,  for 
erecting  a  Lighthouse,  the  Merchants  of  Bristol  having  offer- 
ed to  build  one  at  their  own  expense,  if  Mr.  Cleveland  was 
agreeable,  and  had  appointed  to  meet  him  that  week  on  the 
island,  to  fix  on  a  proper  spot.  On  examining  the  ground^ 
we  thought  the  Beacon-hilly  the  highest  and  most  proper  spot  - 
for  the  purpose.  At  our  return  notice  was  sent  to  the  Castle^ 
that  there  would  be  prayers^  and  a  sermon,  next  day.'   ' 


* '  In  the  sominef  of  I78S,  Mr.  Hole  fell  over  the  rock,  and  was  found  dead,  (the 
■ejit  moraior  after  he  was  missed)  with  a  quantity  of  biids*  ej^KS  near  (be  place, < 
ia  ababket ;  in  ohiainina;  which,  it  is  supposed,  he  slipped  over  the  rock.  He  was 
baried  in  the  same  {^rave,  in  the  Chapbl,  where  he  removed,  as  he  thoo^ht,  the 
booct  of  Lord  Say  and  SeaJe.  Mr.  Smith,  of  Westleji^h,  who  accompanied  Mr. 
Ctevelacd  Utmc  time  after  to  the  bland,  read  the  burial  service  at  bis  ^rave,  fn  the 
presence  of  the  inlanders.* 
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On  Sunday  the  8/A,  accordingly,  prayers  were  read  by  the 
Rev.  Mr.  CutcUfie,  and  a  sermon  preached  by  Mr.  Smith,  to 
a  congregation  of  23  persons.  After  service  our  Travellers 
ivalked  to  the  castle,  and  thence,  by  way  of  variety,  were  re- 
galed with  a  sight  of  a  lar^  Bristol  ship,  bound  to  Guinea, 
which  came  and  anchored  m  Lundy  Roady  and  the  captain, 
and  surgeon  came  ashore.  They  went  to  the  fort  signal  staft* 
and  hoisted  a  color,  as  signal  to  their  tender,  gone  down  chan- 
nel, atid  fired  a  gun  :  the  very  obedient  tender  tacked  about^ 
and  came  at  evenfoU,  to  anchor  in  the  read  beside  the  ship. 

July  9th. 
'  All  the  night,  and  this  morning,  a  thick,  heavy  rain  fell, 
atteaded  by  a  heavy  squall  of  wind,  which  prevented  our 
walking  about  the  island.  Not  being  able  to  move  out,  we 
allotted  the  time  to  hearing  the  further  complaints  of  the  in- 
habitants.  TiMsrebeiiig  a  uttle  cessation  of  rain,  Capt.  Bar- 
ton and  Mr.  Smith  went  out  with  their  guns.  The  captain 
shot  an  amazing  large  ke'Catj  (poor  Puss!)  which  had  done 
considerable  damage  on  the  israM,  fctr  some  tiine,  among  the 
rabbits.    Mr.  Smith  shot  a  doe,  she  proved  but  thin  meat. 

Jidy  10th. 

'  Provnions  fiilKng  short,  it  was  resolved  (we  suppose  nem : 
conx)  to  leave  the  islana  next  morning' ;  and  the  weather 
meanwhile  proving  fiivorable,  we  vbited  the  north  part  of 
the  island.  Procured  a  horse  to  ride,  from  farmer  Budd, 
and  a  saddle  and  bridle  from  Lieut.  Crymes,  who  had  one  on 
board  the  cutter.*  Mr.  Hole  was  so  obliging  as  to  walk  with 
me ;  he  shewed  me  all  the  old  haUerieSj  on  the  rocks.  I  saw 
the  deer  and  the  goats  browzing  to  the  north  part,  on  being 
disturbed  they  ran  into  the  wavesyyfhete  the  ferns  are  so 
high  that  they  were  soon  invisible.  The  northenmirt  is  very 
barren  and  rocky ;  at  the  extremity,  opposite  Wales,  is  a 
large  rock,  in  the  shape  of  a  Pyramid,  called  £ie  Qmstabknf 
On  the  height  above  the  rocks  are  the  remains  of  a  room  (23 
feeet  long  ny  10  broad)  I  suppose  built  for  a  look-out  U^  the 
channel.    On  our  return  I  saw  the  remains  of  a  windmill. 

<  The  north  part  is  now  incapable  of  being  improved,  from 
Mr.  Benson's  setting  the  heath  and  ferns  on  fire,  while  he 
was  in  possession^  so  thai  the  earth  continued  burning  for 
some  days,  till  it  came  to  the  bare  rock^  and  now  nothing  ve- 


*  ThU  nrait  h«ve  beloii|ced  (o  the  HOItSE-M ARINES. 
f  It  in,  therefore,  no  use  gviPfr  to  Lvady,  la  the  hope  of  ost-rannliiff  th«  Con- 
stable. 
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^table  crows  on  it.  This  unimproved  part  is  divicled  from 
the  rest  by  a  stone  wall,  running  east  and  west,*  About  the 
middle  of  the  island  the  land  is  low,  in  comparison  to  the 
rest,  and  the  soil  deeper,  and,  where  there  is  this  appearance, 
you  see  it  enclosed  with  large  stones,  fixed  Us  a  fence  in  tl^ 
earth  endways*  At  the  head  of  this  low  land  are  the  re- 
mains of  a  dam  or  pond-head,  which  se^ns  to  have  contained 
a  large  body  of  water.  Springs  abound  in  many  parts  of  the 
island,  the  water  in  general  very  soft,  clear,  and  pleasant  to 
the  taste,  and  no  way  brackish.  There  was  another  pond 
between  the  Bencan  and  the  ChapeV 

In  this  low  land  are  a  few  willows',  about  as  high  as  brush- 
wood, to  which  the  woodcocks  resort  in  the  beginning  of  their 
flight,  but  do  not  stay  long,  and  in  our  author's  time  were 
growing  scarce,  for  want  of  cover.  The  western  part  is  most 
frequented  by  rabbits,  which  burrow  in  the  soft  mould  among 
the  rocks,  and  the  sea-birds  mostly  breed  in  that  part,  even 
in  the  holes  of  the  rabbits;  of  the  latter  the  inhabitants  take 
about  1000  couple  yearly,  principally  valued  for  their  skins  : 
their  flesh  is  consumed  on  the  island,  except  a  chance  Ilfra- 
combe  boat  comes  by,  to  purchase  a  few.  In  continuation 
our  author  observes,  that  the  island  was  capable  of  great 
improvement ;  about  160  acres  were  then  inclosed,  in  fields 
of  7,  8,  and  10  acres  each ;  the  produce,  wheat,  barley,  and 
oats. 

The  fields  which  were  then  in  cultivation  produced  na- 
torally,  a  small  three-leaved  grass,  like  Dutch  clover,  and 
clover  and  Ever-grass  grow  very  well,  but  the  inhabitants 
sowed  but  small  crops,  trusting  to  their  birds  and  rabbits  to 

Eay  their  rent.  (701  per  annum.)  The  island  is  capable  of 
eeping  400  sheep,  and  cattle  in  proportion,  but  the  stock  on 
the  island  in  1787,  was  much  under  this  quantity.  Sir  John 
Warren  stocked  it  with  all  sorts  of  game,  and  planted  n  great 
deal,  ^  but  the  birds  of  prey  destroyed  the  game,  and  the  vio- 
lent winds  the  trees.*  ^¥hen  fhrmer  Budd  left  the  island  in 
1791,  there  were  about  40  brace  of  partridges  left.  Of  the 
birds  seen  on  the  island  at  different  times,  tne  autlior  subjoins 
tiie  following  variegated  list  : — kites,  hawks,  ravens,  crows* 
choughs,  rock  and  wood  pigeons,  larks,  furze-chatter,  yellow 
hammer,  water-wagtail,  hedge  sparrow,  red-breast,  whrey, 
blackbird,  thrush,  whitebird,  golafinch,  linnet,  starling,  lap- 
wing, rail,  quail,  turtledove^  cuckow,  wheatear,  woodcock, 
snipe,  curlieu,  fieldfare,  swift,  swallow,  plover,  golden  do., 

*  B(^o  by  Mr.  BcDsoo,  «ad  flnlsbed  by  Sir  J.  Warren. 
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ring*ouzle,  swan,  wren,  horned  owl.  (No'venemous  animal 
br  mole,  is  found  on  the  island.) 

It  is  time  however  to  draw  this  article  to  a  close,  for  a 
wish  to  circulate  the  preceding  curious  particulars  of  a  spot 
so  little  known,  has  induced  us  (o  be,  as  the  reader  may,  per- 
haps, think,  too  liberal  of  extracts  from  the  journal,  so  kind- 
ly offered  us  for  perusal,  and  review. 

On  our  Traveller's  return  from  the  north  part  of  the  island, 
he  and  his  compagnons  de  voyage  went  to  dinner,  and  after- 
wards further  exerted  themselves  in  arranging  the  disputes 
among  the  islanders,  some  of  whose  lives  had  been  threatened 
by  others,  so  hot  had  the  disputes  about  their  covenants  ren- 
dered them,  Lieut.  Crymes  spent  the  evening  with  them,, 
and  arranged  to  sail  the  next  morning,  at  8  o'clock ;  and  our 
author  thus  commemorates  bis  ferewefl  to  the  Island  of  Lundy^ 

July  9///. 

*  We  all  turned  out  of  bed  at  4  o'clock,  in  the  morning, 
packed  up  our  cotts,  bedding,  &c.,  and  at  8  o'clock  (leaving 
all  the  inhabitants  in  seeming  good  humour  with  each  other) 
weijrhed  anchor,  with  a  fine  gale  of  wind,  were  off  Barn- 
staple Bar  at  12,  when  a  pilot  came  on  board,  and  anchored 
us  safe  in  Appledore  PooL  Mr.  Cleveland  and  his  party 
immediately  left  the  Cutter.  A  misty  rain  falling,  and  my 
horses  not  coming  to  Bench-hill^  I  staid  on  board,  and  dined 
with  Lieut.  Crymes.  and  arrived  safe  at  home,  at  six  o'clock 
in  the  evening.' 

Such  was  the  state  of  Lundy  Island  in  1787,  since  which 
period  a  handsome  Lighthouse  has  been  erected,  with  a  Re- 
volving Light,  to  distinguish  it  from  the  other  beacons  of 
the  neighbouring  coast.  We  have  heard  that  the  island  was 
visited  Dy  a  party  of  Gentlemen,  during  the  summer  of  1823, 
and  if  any  oi  the  party  should  feel  disposed  to  communicate 
the  particulars  of  their  visit,  we  shall  oe  happy  to  insert  the 
result  of  their  observations,  in  some  one  of  our  succeeding 
numbers. 

A  letter  on  the  subject,  addressed  (with  real  signature)  to 
the  editor  of  The  Lundy  Review^  would  receive,  in  due  course, 
))is  particular  attention. 
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Resumed. 

LETTER  TO  THE  EDITOR  OF  THE  CAVE. 

I  have  tried  the  other  Periodical  Boxes  of  the  vici- 
nity with  such  ill  success,  that  I  deposit  my  last  effusion  with 
yoo,  almost  in  despair ;  and  yet  I  hope  (amiiiingj  of  courscy 
mtf.  attack  an  your  own  lUerary  habiiaiian)  that  you  will  find 
room  for  it  next  month. 

As  I  have  not  much  leisure  for  rhyming,  you  will, 
no  doubt,  find  many  imperfections  in  my  performance,  which 
I  leave  entirely  to  your  correction. 

And  am, 

Sib, 

your  obliged, 

(but  not  likely  to  be) 

your  constant  reader, 

BURROWS  RUSH.* 
Xanh  Dyke.  Brsoaton, 
r  »it,  18S4. 


*  For  thenkeof  the  Ponrr  in  Mr.  Rwh'i  prodncdoo,  we  insert  it  vncartatled 
if  ariagtefyllaUe,  w  Wsare  ^crfnOj iodilfereatiD Mdi  ligkt  Cmniry  attacks  > 
itUw  Geatlcnao  Mcms  addicted  tow 

— i...^  «  ♦  ♦ 


Enrroiu 


Digitized 


by  Google 


64  THE  CAVE,  : 

f 

HONI  SOJT  QUI  MAL  Y  PENSE.  •' 

Being  ingments  of  »  dialogne  conceniiiig  the  Periodiedf  of  BarofUple. 


Trjfebse  and  Lollithome  in  the  Parlour ^  afler  hreakfasL 

LOLIiATHOME. 

I  do  believe  I  am  bewitched,  to*day  I  feel  quite  stufHd, 
And  yet  1  will  not  fork  it  forth,  or  compass  or  quadruped ; 
Thro'  the  Bow  I  see  the  day  looks  comfortless  and  hazy, 
And  I  am  4ot  in  cue  for  hilliarda,  being  rather  lazy. 
But  you  may  go  if  walk  you  must,  and  on  some  bookish 

body  call, 
AndPuBCHASE  for  meSEABLE's  orjSrLE's  newest  periodical. 

TRAYEBSE. 

The  newest  periodical,  which  is  it  you  would  have, 
The  Goose^  or  the  Miscellany ,  the  Gossip^  or  the  Cave  9 

LOLLATHOMB. 

The  Cave  is  rather  empty,  except  of  rocks  and  sand. 
And  all  the  spirit  of  the  work  is  rather  contraband ; 
Some  soaring  Editor  lives  ther^  some  poet,  and  w^  not, 
Yet  all  unfit  to  broaeh  the  plaidy^  of  glorious  fVaUer  SooU. 

*  For  thU  allusion  see  «<  UHrdof  the  Ides.**  Cwito  %  Stun  lltli. 
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AfiA  ik^iUdi  Vke  the  Jimd  kt  of  knocker  on'iny  door. 

The  Gomp  tells  pe  JiiUle  that  I  did  not  know  before ; 

7Jie  Goose  has  rather  $00  ouicb  sage^  of  which  1  would  not 

smell  any, 
Qm^  to  din^  off  gopse  to-day-^<!-«o  bring  me  the  Miscellany. 
Blae-back  is  a  pretty  book,  superb  in  page  and  letter. 
And  every  number  than  the  last  appears  to  cut  up  better ;  * 
The  fisherman  for  scandal  thercy  by  neither  prose  nor  verse 

ita^hauls, 
But  sport  irregular  decline»'-and  conjugates  impersonals. 
Variety,  if  it  had  sins,  would  all  its  errors  cover. 
Take  your  choice  of  morahsmiy  or  wiadrigal  from  lover, 
Xiddlcy  rebus  J  anecdote,  or  jestis^'book  quoiatiofiy 
Sonneis  upon  Hannibal^  or  Spartan  desperation,  , 
With  gentle  puffst  about  itself,  and  elegant  translation. 
If  this  I  say  be  not  the  truth,  I  wish  I  may  be  bled  for  it. 
It  is  what  X  shall  ahrays  say — in  fiict,  have  always  said  for  it, 
I  know  it  is  the  fi^hion  now,  with  many  upon  town, 
Who  cannot  any  judges  be,  to  run  my  blue  backAovfn. 
Malevolence  and  ignorance  may  sneer  away,  and  quiz, 
On  me  it  has  no  more  effect  than  just  an  ultra  phiz, 
That  is,  I  turn  my  nose  up,  to  think  such  people  live, 
4jmI  grudge  for  such  a  pleasant  book,  two  copper  pence  to 

give. 
Td  have  the  Gossippers  beware,  they  will  not  do  so  well. 
By  step]Mng  down  a  little  step— in  hopes  to  undersell. 
The  owners  of  the  Cave  too,  have  ta'en  a  course  improper, 
By  advertising  on  their  page  a  lorn  contempt  for  copper. 
I  know  not  how  the  course  of  trade  is  on  th'  exchange  at 

Braunton, 
Bat  shilling  do  not  lie  about  upon  the  sands  at  Saunton. 


*  Quolk  my  paper  knife. 

t  Sec  t|e  Tenet  potted  ib  p«(e  19S  of  tlie.  Bwnstople  BfisceUaoy,  addresKd  !• 
8iL»  and  Co, 


Digitized 


by  Google    — 


66  THE    CAVE. 

If  o— Glory  to  king  Athelstan^  who  built  oinr  BA&irif  Citt  ! 
Honor  to  the  man  who  first  established  The  Committee  ! ! ! 
But  while  you  stay  to  hear  me  talk,  I  fear  1  shall  not  spell 

any,  .    . 

So  take  my  two-pence  and  be  off,  and  bring  me  The  Mis* 

CELLANY. 


The  Editor  of  the  Gaye  cannot  suffer  this  opportunity  to 
pass,  without  observing,  that  His  Uncle.  ^  The  Great  I7n« 
known*  seems  to  have  hit  a  similar  nail  on  the  head,  ibr  in 
the  60th  page  of  his  last  amusing  novel,  he  has  the  following 
quotation. 

*  Tliere  mmt  begoveroment  in  ^n  society  \ 
.  Bees  have  tbeir  qaccD,  and  itaj^  lierdi  kave Uieir  leader; 
Rome  bad  her  Cootalt,  Athent  bad  her  Archony, 
And  we.  Sir,  have  onr  JMAWAfiivo  Conanms.* 

TBS  AJLBOH  OF  ST.  KORORt. 


On  Reviewers  in  genebai^,  and  the  last  EniNBuaGii. 
Review  in  pabticulab. 

Thebe  is  a  beauty  in  the  arrangement  of  a  review  that 
few  people  are  aware  of;  you  think  that  the  articles  follow 
one  another,  without  any  strong  connection,  or  nice  depen* 
dancy,  but 

Know  this, 

Thou  think'st  amiss ; 

And  to  think  true. 

Must  think  anew  : — (i.  e.) 

tliink  as  we  do.  You  fancy  that  there  is  no  taste  or  judf^ment 
in  the  arrangement,  that  a  review  is  assorted  without  any  re- 
gard to  subject,  a  sort  of  Miscellany  of  criticisms,  that  the 
articles  are,  in  fact,  a  medley  of  tide  pages.  No  such  thing  ; 
reading  a  review  is  like  sitting  out  a  Pantomime— every  trick 
has  its  moral ;  like  the  line  that  Grimaldi  is  troubled  with, 
in  the  letter  he  filches  from  the  poKt  office ;  and  the  changes 
passed  on  }  ou  are  astonishing.     Take,  for  instance,  the  last 
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Edinburgh,  No.  77  ;*~the  blue  door  opens   on  its  yellow 
Binge,  and  you  enter  the  chamber  of  the  Finance  accounts  of  ' 
Uie  United  Singdoms^  and  are  heavily  dosed  with  all  the  jug- 
glery of  the  Hinking  Fund.     Wheels  revolve  within  wheels, 
beyond  ^our  comprehension,  andthen,  while  you  are  lost  in 
adiniratiOB  qf  the  stupendous  machinery,  the  scene  changes, 
ban^  goes  a  patent  percussion  ^un  !  and  you  behold  some  six 
pr  eight,  brace  of  Country  Squires  brought  down  around  you, 
like  the  game  they  themselves  shoot  and  pursue.     The  Edin- 
burgh conjurer  then  introduces  you  to  a  tar  greater  conjurer 
than  biniself,  viz,  that  prince  of  conjurers,  Prince  Alexander 
Uohcnlo€j  and  you  are  snatched  from  the  healthy  pursuits  of 
>our  6eld  sports,  to  be  shut  up  in  a  convent  with  Miss  Bar- 
bara O"  Connor,  and  the  veritable  Dr.  Badelly.    The  doctor 
soon  slips  through  your  fingers,  like  theE,  L,  in  hid  name, 
;^nd  your  ears  are  suddenly  ravished  with  the  dulcet  melodies 
of  Scotland^  Ireland^  and  rVales ;  you  there  find  extracts  of 
books,  whose  whole  bodies,  or  particular  limbs  you  have 
long  been  familiar  with  ;  fractions,  and  integral  songs,  that 
were  copied  into  your  musical  manuscript,  somewhere  about 
the  year  1817  ;  (this  present  year  being  A.  D.  1824.)     One 
would  think  these  melodies  did  not  sell,  by  their  being  re- 
viewed, for  the  first  time,  nearly  seven  years  after  publication. 
Nevertheless,  you  are  fur  melody,  and  a  little  harmony  \%  wot 
amiss  ;  but,  alas  !  the  concert  of  sweet  sounds,  and  sweeter 
sense,  is  suddenly  broken  up  by  the  discordant  yells  of  an 
article  on  the  French  Revolution.     At  length  you  ^t  sleepy 
over  the  perusal  of  the  Royal  Memoirs^  and  the  Reviewer 
very  gently  and  appropriately  lays  you  to  rest  in  a  bag  of 
Foreign  Woolj  with  a  Mr.  James  Bischqff for  your  bedfellow. 
*)  hen  again,  snug  as  you  were  in  the  Wool'-bag,  you  wake, 
and  find  yourself  very  naturally  environed  wilh  a  host  of 
Hlacks  (but  not  insects)  ;  Mr.  Clarkson  wants  you  to  eman- 
cipate your  fVest  Indian  Slaves^  he  gives  you  good  reasons, 
but  you  hesitate  for  reasons,  of  course,  best  known  to  your- 

.   •  CONTENTS  OF  THE  EDINBURGH  REVIEW,  No.  77. 
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self.  Tou  were  warm  in  the  sheep  tkin^  and  hotter  still  in 
the  West  Jndieiy  and  the  coneMeraie  conjurer  thinks  a  little 
cooling  might  be  aj^eeable,  so  you  are  sent,  by  way  of  a 

Sntle  alterative,  to  travel  with  the  late  Dr.  Qarkey  through 
enmarky  Sweden^  Laplaniy  FinhuuL  Norway ^  and  Russia  f 
What  can  be  more  amusiag  ?  What  nrther  would  you  have  ? 
Novelty  I  behold  it  in  the  feng  train  of  secondarjf  Scotch  noveU 
you  are  next  introduced  to.  Ton  have  scarcely  time  to 
read  them  all.  so  the  Reviewer  gives  you  the  cream  of  their 
contents;  and  if  you  read  these  extracts,  and  plots  of  tbe 
stories,  before  ^ou  read  the  books  themselves,  you  must  not 
complain  of  a  future  dbh  of  skimmed  milk.  Any  novel  or 
romance,  would  be  ruined  by  the  present  plan  of  reviewing 
such  works.  We  (at  Saunton)  make  it  a  regular  rule,  never 
to  read  any  article  about  a  novel,  till  we  have  read  the  novel 
itself.  Works  of  this  kind  seem  to  be  the  ^lory  of  the  pre* 
sent  age ;  but  the  Reviewer  requests  you  will  instantly  leave 
Scotland,  and  accompany  him  to  The  World  before  the  Flood! 
Approach  with  caution,  and  follow  the  safety-lamp  of  that 
JRhinocerocian  Philosopher  The  Uev,  Wm.  Auckland^  B.D. 
F.R.S.  F.L.S. ;  never  mind  a  little  dirt,  a  little  filteriiu|f  of 
rock  water  on  your  bept  coat — you  are  in  tbe  Cave  of  lurk- 
dale — stop  a  little^— cherish  a  philosophical  contempt  for  gra- 
vel-—down  on  all  fours,  and  crawl  and  creep  like  Belzoni ! 
Ah !  now  jou  may  rise  again,  and  look  around,  did  you  ever 
see  so  curious  a  Cave  as  this  ?  such  interesting  bones  ?  such 
intelligent  ossifications  ?  There  lie  the  organic  remains  of 
the  pensive  and  thoughtful  Elephant  of  England,  the  surgi- 
cal and  operative  Hyena  of  Yorkshire  i*  the  Tiger,  bony 
emperor  of  the  forest !  the  Rhinoceros,  the  Bear,  that  ne- 
ver learned  to  dance,  (being  borii  before  the  age  of  quadrilles) 
and  the  Hippopotamus,  with  the  keel  of  an  ante*diluvian 
steam-boat  yet  sticking  to  his  tremendous  jaws.  While  you 
and  Professor  Buckland  are  building  chateaux  d^espngncj  (cas- 
tles in  the  air)  upon  these  extraorcBnary  depositions  and  afii* 
davits   of  the  ante-diluvian  world,  the  Reviewer  cries  ^  a 

VIII.  Travels  thitnigh  Deomark,  Sweden,  Lapland,  Finland,  Norway,  aa4 
Rastia,  by  the  late  £.  D.  Clarke.  L.L.D. 
IX.  Annalii  of  tbe  Parish,  and  SscowDAaT  Scotch  Notbls. 
X.  ReliqnisB  Diluvianae,  or.  Observations  on  the  ovf^nlc  remains  contained 
.  in  Caves,  &c,  and  diluvial  gravel,  attesting  tbe  action  of  an  vnlversal 
delnge. 

*  Mr.  Buckland  seems  to  infer,  that  these  animals  once  inhabited  England.  He 
has  also  discovered  that  the  Hyena  of  Kirkdale  broke  his  leg,  and  bit  off  tbe  bot*» 
torn  portion  of  It. 
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KoUi  to  (he  rescue,'  and  ^  thus  far  into  the  bowela  of  the 
Land%  you  have  to  wade  on  stiH  further,  into  the  entrails  of 
a  plot  laid  in  London,  and  other  places,  to  deliver  a  Kin^ 
or  Spain  from  his  captivit]f  at  Valencay.  If  profe^por  Buck- 
land  s  Cave  was  dark  and  intricate,,  here  is  another  of  a  po- 
litical nature,  quite  as  extraordinary  and  unfathomable,  and 
the  animal  remains  are  qtiite  as  cirrtous.  The  Wizard  of  a 
Itemewer  is  now  aboult^closethe  circle  of  Us  enchantments. 
Tou  begun  among  the  Finances  of  the  United  Kingdoms^  and 
^u  end  in  the  Court  of  Chancery^  further  of  which,  for  spe- 
cial  reasons,  this  deponent  sayetk  not. 


XL  Memoirt  of  the  tmwk  dfr  H^Wv  lii  Mcnst  ttiMMi  i»lf  10,  W  libente 

Ferdinand  VO.  from  cmpUylty  at  Valcncay. 
XU  ObierfillaiiMiB4be4ell^i»««  G0M«#Ci^^ 


A  CHRISTMAS  BILLET. 

(FrmtheNewtoiheLi^^S^i^^t^  ike  Gaoef  presented  im 
the  form  of  prose  unshapeljfj^mA  mm  ^plil.^  mtf^rhymes 
fir  tie  parhwr  fireside.) 


tanntoD  Ca? e^  Jamnrj  l^  IM. 
Dbab 


Long  peace  to  thee  in  tl^  mm-  abodc^ 

Afiir  from  aU.beholdtBB') 
Tou  may,  indeed,  be  glad  the  load 

Is  taken  off  your  shoulders. 


IL 


What  pleasure  it  must  be  to  cut 
The  crowd  of  knowing  hinters  $ 

Who  most  provoking  questions  put, 
Oi  wiAch  one  to*  the  printef's. 
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m. 


And  yet  I  laugh  until  I  weep, 

To  think  how  all  would  be  surprized^ 

Could  they  behind  the  curtain  peep, 
And  see  that  all  is  undisguised. 


IV. 


Are  you  the  man  ?  they  simply  ask, 
Then  will  not  take  from'  me  a  «  No' ; 

And  when  with  ^  Tes'  I  drop  the  mask, 
They  think  me  still  in  Domino. 


What  shall  I  do  in  such  a  case  ? 

Their  own  created  mystery ; 
Inquisitive  is  every  iace, 

To  read  my  real  history. 

VI.* 

They  wish  to  know  the  when— -the  how— 
The  why — the  wherefore — ^nothing  less 

And  I  can  only  make  my  bow, 
And  wish  them  joy  of  all  they  guess. 

Yours  editoiiaUy, 

*  *  * 

P.S.     O !  quand  reviendra  le  jour  !  when  shall  I  again 
become  V  Homme  champUrc  ei  solitaire^  vcti  et  tranquiUe! 
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THE 


^ib^Vsi  i^ortfolio. 


THE  PRINTER. 

(ParaiyandAiro/thePasi  CapiaiH.)      ' 


When  Dash^well  heard  me  first^impart 

A  London  printer^s  story,* 
With  ardent  <eal  his  yottthfiil  heart 

Beat  high  for  lettered  glory. 
Resolved  to  gain  &  capiial  name, 
For  fair,  fresh  copy  inkling, 
When  first  a  little  |iriii/«rVtfnp  he  went,  and  came 
With  proof-sheet  in  a  twinkling ; 
While  the  pressmen  at  work  in  our  office  above, 
Keep  the  press  tight  at  work,  singing  prove.  Boys,  prove ! 

Prove,  Boys,  prove ! 
Prove,  Boys,  prove  I 
Wkile  the  pressmen  at  work  in  our  office  above. 
Kept  the  press  tight  at  work,  singing 

Prove,  Boys,  prove  I 

•  VsriatioB-«-A  typographic  story. 
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To  read  cramp  articles  next  he  learned. 

With  quickness,  care,  and  spirit ; 
Whose  generous  master  soon  discerned, 

Aid  priixfdr  Bb  Auhiitg  M^; 
He  taught  him  soo'ft  to  reef  afid  steer 

Thro'  manuscr^^i  black  ocean — 
'Mid  scrawls  made  old  eamposUors  fear. 
Which  marked  him  for  {Hromotion ! 
As  none  for  HM  press  e*er  cofreicted  like  he. 
With  a  dash  of  his  pen^  eorcf  Xy  dele  Cr« 
Leadho^y  lead!  not  so  near, 
j^ioc^  the  page-^  keep  it  clear ! 

As  none  for  the  press,  &c« 

-    Itf- 

For  courage^  skill,  and  purse  renowned, 

The  lam  he  oft  d^foaled. 
And  then  with  iHld'by  laurel  crowned. 

As  publhher  h^  tn^ied. 
Who  shoiddthef  pfe^^  for  fire^om  bleed. 

He  nobly  Would  d^fond'  her ; 
Or  in  distrcnte  should  <m/Aores5  plead, 
HeM  prove  his  h^art  was  tender  I 
Unawed^politb^-to  hi^h  or  low. 
To  Bbim-St  ABfi^— 4}rub-St]ieet — ^friend  or  toe  t 
Starving  hacks  share  his  wealth, 
AU  the  Row*  drink  his  health ; 
Then  pmed  be  such  hearts,  for  aloft  they  will  go, 
Who  always  are  ready  Ufii^s^pfoof^heet  to  shew, 

To  a  friend  or  a  foe  I  &c. 


*  PateroMter. 
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IMITATION, 

BECTIFIEB  POR  THE  LATITUDE  OP  THE  CAVE. 


To  the  Sloop  thai  t>  about  to  convey  one  of  our  Contributors 
over  to  Woks. 


1. 

Mat  the  kind  lamp  of  love,* 

And  our  Lundy^s  bright  gleamer^t 
Glance  down  from  above 

Hi4>py  ray  on  thy  streamer  I 
Far  away  stormy  gale 

Of  our  dark  western  waier^^ 
Fair  breeze  to  the  sail 

Of  our  PUTs  lovely  daughter  f 


Q.  HORATII  FLACCI. 

LIBER  I.   ODE  III* 


Ad  Nanem  qud  vehebatur  VirgUha  Athenas  prt^kiscertk 


Sic  te  diva  potens  Cypri, 

Sic  fratres  Helenae,  lucida  sidera, 
Yf  ntorumque  regat  pater, 

Obetrictis  aliis  prster  lapyga^ 
Navis,— — 


*  The  EveniDg  Star, 
f  Tht  Rtfolvioc  Light 
VOL.1,  t 
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«. 
To  ihee  we  confide 

Out  cliief  treasuwi  -on  €wrA,— 
The  lyre  of  our  pride, 

Auii^  friend  ^xHtthdnt^t 
Waft  him  safe'o'er  Hke  main 

To  the  bard's  moutUam  hmd^^ 
And  return  him  again 

To  the  grasp  of  ovir  hand* 


Heart  of  oak  sure  was  he 

That  left  earth's  solid  bank 
To  tempt  the  rude  sea, 

In  the  ^r5^  float  of  plank; 
Who  feared  not  tornado,  nor 

Fiends  of  the  deep^ 
Nor  the  rock,  where  the  mariner 

Sleeps  his  last  steep  ! 


n. 

quae  tibi  credit^im 

Debes  Yirgitiiim,  finibus- Atticis 
Red4as  ipcolumem,  precor, 

Et  serves  animae  dimidium  mee ! 

IIL 

Illi  robur  et  aes  triplex 

Circa  pectus  erat,  qui  fragUem  triiei 
Commisit  pelago  ratem 

Primus,  nee  timnit  precipitem  AfrfetUH 
Qui  siccis  oculis  monstra  natantla, 

— vidit et 

Infames  scopulos,  Acroeeraunia. 

I       I     "    '         III.  Ill 
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Gttlf,  ocean,  or  riwrj 

At  natiire*B  comaiand^ 
Flow  in  vain  to  dissever 

The  land  flrooi  tke  land, — 
While  a>  sail  swells^  unfurled. 

To  the  risk  of  sea-fiuring^ 
And  man  belUthe  world 

With  his  deeds  and  his  daring.* 

A. 

Lo !  the  steam^bmi  already 

Triumphing  derides, 
On  her  course  sure  and  steady. 

Calm— tempest— or  tides ; 
And  the  merchant,  ere  long, 

Will,  on  board  his  balloon, 
Strike  the  balance  of  trade 

Between  us  and  the  moon ! 


IV. 

Nequicquam  Deus  abscidit 

Prudens  Oceano  dissociabili 

Terras ;  .si>  tamen  impiae 

Nm  tsngendsr  ratea  trABsiliittt  vad«. 

Attdax  omnia  perpeti 

Gens  humana  ruit  !•— — 

V. 

Ignem  fraude  mala  gentibus  intulit. 
Expertus  vacuum  Daedalus  aera 
Nil  mortalibus  ardnum  est; 
Coelura  ipsum  pettmus— ^ 


*C>ISiiNi,  Asm,  IMhft,  B(MH)  Onokf  BMOiey  RanUilii  Fuff,  ftc 
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CHARADE. 

MY  FIHST 

I'm  little,  or  I^m  big,  I'm  flat,  I'm  shapely,  dim,  or  not, 
I'm  clad  twice  o'er  in  palaces,  scarce  covered  in  the  oot ; 
And  tho  I'm  really  decent,  just  as  is'your  &ce  or  hand, 
I'm  always  hid  from  modern  sight,  by  fashion's  stern  command, 

MY  SECOND. 

I'm  like  the  smallest  drop  of  rain — and  yet  I'm  like  the  world. 
Thro'  space  by  force  impulsive  sent,  and  on  my  axis  whirled ; 
And  then  again,  I'm  men  and  maids  in  mixed  meanders  met^ 
Where  merry  music  lends  it  aid  to  snares  by  beauty  set. 

MY  WHOLE. 

I'm  fitter  for  the  open  air  than  costly  rooms  of  state, 
Altho'  I'm  manly,  graceful,  gay,  for  hearts  with  health  elate ; 
And  tho'  I  bring,  with  sportive  glee,  good  humour  in  my  train, 
While  I  endure,  I'm  like  a  fight,  hard  fought  on  battle  plain. 


CHARADE. 

My  first  is,  for  the  most  part,  defended  Ifrom  the  weather, 
by  the  skins  of  beasts,  or  of  fish,  and  is,  also^  not  only  one 
part  of  man,  but,  nine  times  out  of  ten,  considerably  more 
than  the  sixth  part  of  him.  It  likewise  makes  my  second, 
which  second,  sometimes  elevates  a  man,  and  sometimes 
lowers  him.  But  when  my  first  touches  its  mother !  behold 
my  whole  11 ! 

RIDPLE. 

The  half  of  me  conquered,  the  whole  of  a  beast  imd  a  bird. 
The  rest  of  me  oft  hath  the  housekeeper's  science  required ; 
My  whole  is  a  place,  if  you  set  geographical  traps 
VKith  art,  you  may  catch  in  our  Devonshire  maps^-^rhfipa 
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General  answer  to  the  Enigma,  Charade^  Riddky  andAnagramp 

in  No.  J. 

The  BiLMABD  Table  sure  you  mean, 
For  pleasure  form'd,  not  for  utility, 

And  there  if  you  don't  mind  your  Qs, 
Tis  odds  against  Respectability. 

Then  lure  him  Madam  by  your  eyes, 
To  humbler  scenes,  with  peace  more  level ; 

Your  smile,  the  Leveb  of  his  hope, 
Whilst  he  attends  you  to  the  Revel. 


Answere  to  the  ARITHMETICAL  QUESTIONS. 

1st.  1  Hour^  47  Minutes,  33  &  3-llths  Seconds. 
«nd.    1807919  Acres,  3R.  39P.  gsq.Yds.  3|sq.Peet. 


TO   THE  READER. 

We  present  the  second  number  of  the  CabC  to  the  Public, 
nothinj^  daunted  by  the  severity  of  individual  criticism,  much 
of  which  has  reacned  us — ^little  of  which  affects  us.  We 
agree,  however,^  with  some  of  our  friends,  that,  in  the  pleni- 
tude of  our  laziness,  we  did  not  sufficiently  develop  the  idea 
of  the  Cate,  nor  do  we  now  regret  the  omission,  for,  in  the 
course  of  the  present  month,  we  have  had  an  offer  of  assistance, 
from  a  very  unexpected  quarter,  which  may  induce  us  to  ex- 
tend our  views  to  the  North  of  Devon  generally,  instead  of 
confining  our  Rambles  to  the  Hundreds  of  Braunton  and 
Sherwell;  but  we  shall  be  more  explicit  in  our  number  for 
March. 

With  regard  to  Latin  also,  Jo  manus  (there  again)  we  sub- 
piit — ^it  is  perhaps  a  bad  habft^-a  silly  trick,  for  we  can  ex« 
press  ourselves  in  English,  as  well  as  ever  Cicero  did  in 
jLatiif,  when  we  like !  iVe  were  going  to  say  a  word  or  two 
about  our  modesty  in  not  talking  Greek,  like  Demosthenes, 
wh^  every  perfuiner's  shop  in  Barnstuple  can  furnish  forth 
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as  many  Greek  epithets  for  scented  soap  and  divinepomatam^ 
as  woutd  fill  the  CalV — and.  to  insinuate  for  our  L/atin,  that 
Mr.  Moon,  and  Mr.  Mallet,  call  a  turnspit  a  yeruTolver — but 
let  it  pass. 

As  to  the  person  or  office  of  Editor,  we  cannot  bring  our- 
selves to  gratiiy  niei«.  vulgar  curiosity,  but  if  any  person 
qualifij£d  to  ask  the  question,  will  put  it  to  (he  Editor,  through 
the  Printer,  such  person  may  rely  on  every  sati3faction.  The 
Editor  wears  no  coat  of  darkness,.  like  Jack  the  Giant  Killer, 
nor  ANY  OTHER6AAMB1IT  ihai  can  shieM' bim  from  personal 
responsibility  . 

We  are,  however,  sorry  to  learn,  that  a  kind  friend  has, 
very  undeservedly,  get  the  discredit-  of  the  office. 

It  has  been  said  that  ovn  price  ia^loo.  hi^h ;  we  do>not  be- 
lieve that  Th£  Traub  think.so.  We  did  purpose  to  have 
a  fixed  price,  with,  occasionally,  more  or  less  letter-press,  so 
as  to  average  a  fair  quantity,  but  ^  we- have  no  opmions  of 
our  own,'*  and  we.  a  re  ready  to  vary  the  price  with,  the  qu^tn* 
tity,  if  so  thought  best,  by  which,  however,  the  buyer  will 
be  the  loaer  in  the  end,  as,  in  that  case,  4  number  with  a 
print,  will  fairly  bear  a  higher  price.  In  a  very  enrlynom- 
ber  we  hope  to  be  able  to  give  a  picturesque  local  map,  in- 
dicating the  rides,  points  of  view,  and  beauties  of  the  neigh- 
bourhood, rather  than  the  carriage  roads,  and  parish  boun* 
daries.  To  the  gentleman  who  thinks  the  tirst  number 
incomplete,  because  the  Review  goes  no  iarther  than  the  first 
article  in  the  table  of  contents,  we  can  only  say,  that  wene* 
¥er  professed  to  have  an  unlimited  powjerof  extracting  from 
that  luminous  publication,  %hf^  UttlttlS  ItlbitfD)  having  only 
purchased  a  quarter  share  in  the  concern,t  we  may  err  in  the 
selection,  but  not  in  quantity);  thai  beinga  matter  of  wdff  hi' 
and  measure,  and  entrusted  to  a  sworn  Coal  Meter.  This; 
reply^  roust  also  suffice  for  the  learjied  gentleman  who  smelt 
a  political  plot  in  the  aforesaid  table  of  contents ;  we  have 
not,  ourselves,  had  time  to  read  the  whole  of  the  Revolving;, 
Light,  but,  to  our  simple  apprehension,  it  looks  more  like  a 
aneer  at  the  Edinburgh  Review,  and  therefore  suited  to  our 
'  Orthodox  Review,'  and  objectionable  only,  in  the  eye«^ 
of  those  who  are  disaffected  to  church. and  state. 

In  one  of  our  correspondents  we  recognise  a  friend,  and 
he  too  is  misled  by  the  iVIedley  6ossi|>  of  the  day ;  his  letter 

•  See  No  I.  pBfi:e  6. 
+  See  No  I.  paue  6. 
t  If  thercl)ciiotilevicw.eiim!fhfcrlrimialMsirambvr,hciwilbeiirt^ 
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|«ttJM  Ae  Sditw,  4iut  yfws  iiot  addressed  to  biro.  We  know 
lie  ^eaB  be  trusted,  ebe  Wt  ishoald  not  say,  that  be  sliook  hands 
with  the  Editor,  on  the  Quay,  tiie  very  day  on  which  he  pat 
liis  misdirected  letter  in  the  BO0t  dffiee.  '  Mention  no  names* 
is  a  good  preotfntion.  Le  Beau  D^connm  entreats  his  mosrt 
iHlimate  mends,  to  address  ^  Tlie  Editor"  at  Mr.  Searie's. 

It  may  be  exMcted  th«t  we  aM  not  to  be  rhymed  at  in  the 
Miacenimy,  aba  prosed  aA  in  the  Medley,  withoat  some  reply. 
Any  t1ih%  like  a  tvlor^  is  Incomptftibte  with  oar  professions 
in  the  stanza  so  flatteringly  quoted  by  Cliristopfaer ;  bot  m* 
le&ce  admits  of  being  eonstrned  into  conKempt  or  aoqoiesoence, 
both  af  which  nt^  ntr  from  onr  feeiiiigs.  Oar  jgoodi  nature  is 
no  redundant,  tltat  we  dan  sali^y  tr«st  e«ar»elt^  with  a  4gw 
eb9ervattons,'very  distinct  from  ^  paper^ightinig.*  C.  Q.  sayt^ 
ime  did  «el  seek  ye^  friend)  thM  the  Bam^taiple  SGsceiiany 
is  the  Pa^^nt  work ;  we  deny  the  illation.  We  ah^  n«l 
BarnstapSte  betn ;  wt  $»e  like  Venus,  we  are  (Amrf  fnuUum 
iabhulk  imago}  wry  iike  Venosy^aMd  born  of  tbeaea.  {Natite 
jgeidus  indeed  t  dees  G.  Q.  take  us  for  native  oysters,  be^ 
cause  the  UOe  SdRor  lives  «Lt  Oystermouth.  We  trust  wu 
Aidl  nct'be^r^mf4n  tbe  love  of  our  dear  ouMio,  by  any 
Medler  whether  universal  or  particular.)  \¥^e  confess  to 
kave  borrowed  the  id^  ^f  the  Cave,  but  the  ihejt^  if  yon  6ven 
»o  call  it,  dispiisves  C.Q's.  gMelaogical  defamation.  The 
Cave  from  which  we  stole  (for  we  own  the  soft  impeachment) 
our  idea  imd  our  name^  and  to  #bose  manuscript  circalatioa 
we  ov^  oiiir  typo^aphical  existence,  began  in  18SS. 

N^W  really  wi A' g^nealo^y^  o^on<>logy,  and  geography 
all  against  him,  the  craniological  developments  of  the  organ 
of  combativeness  in  C.  Q.  must  be  monstrously  prominent, 
If  he  persists  in  taking  away  the  character  of  the  Miscellany, 
by  ascribing  to  the  poor  Lady  so  large  '%,  family,  and  us 
tmoug  the  number.  Only  think^  dear  reader,  <especiatly  if 
you  be  a  married  Lady)  of  having  five*  full  grown  sons^ 
XNathe  Genii!)  popping  in  at  p^dmg  time,  sons  of  the  Cave, 
hungry  and  hollow,  with  sea-side  appetites ! ! !  Well ! 

But  all  this  is  said  because  we  called  Quentin  Durward 
magnificent !  and  C.  Q.  thinks  it  inferior  to  the  other  works 
of  the  author ;  We  beg  to  assure  him,  that  the  worst  work 
our  Uncle  has  published,  from  Wav^rly  to  St.  Ronans, 
would  have  bought  a  name  for  its  nuthtor,  that  We  of  the 
CadK  would  have  walked  a  pilgrimage  for  privliege  to  wear. 
We  advise  him  not  to  write  a  review  of  those  novels,  and  to 

*  The  present  'nuniber  <Jf  cootrlbutors  to  the  Cave. 
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let  their  effects  upon  society  alone.  Wont  you  take  our 
advice  C.  Q.  ?  No  ?  ilien  we  do  wish  we  had  never  called 
Quentin  Durward  magnificent. 

For  our  Latin  we  have  already  apolpffised ;  it  may,  how-* 
ever,  be  left  out  in  reading,  ad  libitum.  The  sense  (and  some- 
times, which  is  of  more  consequence,  the  nonsense)  will  not 
be  injured.  But,  such  a  sweeping  censure  on  the  prose  !  all 
priggish,  all  pedantic !  dear  Cf.  Q*  how  could  you  be  so  se* 
vera  :  well,  we'll  try,  some  number  or  other,  to  be  as  simple 
and  easy  as  yourself. 

And  now,  dear  Lady  Miscellany,  you  see  what^ou'tie  been, 
about.  We  think  the  6th  verse  of  those  verses  in  No.  13,  a 
fahe  move.  Comparisons,  degpise  the  hacknied  phrase  as  you 
will,  are,  in  their  nature,  and  always  will  be,  odious.  Wb 
run  no  race,  Wb  feel  no  emulation.  We  take  in  Blue  Back. 
nay,  We  have  contributed  to  it,  We  wish  it  all  successj  and 
seeking  to  amuse  our  friends  and  ourselves,  we  think  thaC 
9ur  path  does  not  cross  yours :  your  contributor  must  have 
been  Ss  slupid  as  a  post  to  talk  so ;  but,  never  mind,  it  may  do 
good ;  there  let  him  be,  a  useful  direction  poet,  warning  us  to 
steer  clear  of  cross  roads,  and  keep  the  broad  high  turnpike 
of  good  fellowship. 

We  be^  to  say,  that  before  the  announcement  of  the  first 
number,  it  was  considered  that  the  style  and  purpose*  of  the 
Cate  would  prevent  its  obstructing  or  interfering  with  the 
views  of  any  other  Periodical,  whether  established,  or  intend* 
ed;  had  we  thought  otherwise,  it  should  still  have  been 
wasting  ^  its  sweetness  on  the  desart  air'  near  Braunton 
Burrows. 

P.S.  The  r^er  is  requested  to  put  this  address  at  the 
beginning  of  this  number,  and  to  remove  the  Charade  to  its 
proper  hiding  place  in  the  Sibyl's  Portfolio;  also  to  correct 
the  following  ^ 

ERRATA  IN  OUR  LAST. 

Pagi  is  line  SS  for  *  poney'  read  pony* 
14         84  for  *  steps*  read  steeps. 

17  83  for  *  you'  read  yon. 

18  81  for  <  apiy  read  aptly. 

Page  S5.  I4th  line  of  <  The  Winter  Chorus*  for  « them*  read  then. 

*  We  ^ay  this  in  pure  homility,  withont  any  canceit  or  affectation  }  wccoDtider 
the  Cavb  as  quite  an  out  of  the  way  thing. 


Ssarle,  Printer,  barastaple. 
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♦    l'.    •        r  I 


A  THtP  TO  PARIS,  ^^  Jo^'^^^ 

Ov  a  line  day^  in  the  early  part  of  the  paat  Summer,  I  em« 
baiiiadi  off  tbo '  T<»wer  of  Loadon,  in  itbe  Lord  Melville 
SlMOa  Paekety  ibr  Xalais.  A  great  aomber.  of  pawf ngero 
Mie  agaomhlodt  w4  there  were  aeveral  other  peraons  who 
cane  to  bid  them  fiirewel, ,  or  to  charge  them  with  letters  to 
thdr  friend9  aliToadi.  Oue  lady,  of.  respectable  fippeai^aace, 
wae  ia  thO'^t'Of 'baodi^g  a  letter  from  the  iwherry  whXdk 
brought  heur  aloagrlida,  lo.  a  perapn  iD<lha«piickft^,wbeii|.by. 
aa  aocideatail  Jmotioii  4ff  tbe  boat,  ahefell  pYi^boar^s  ,buli 
she  waa  raaaU^d  fromia watery  grave*  by  tbei  ai^tivity /|fi^,two 
geiideiiieaiiafboaJl«» ^fl^ar  being  yraU  eoused^^ a,i[id  wcv^taken 
ishore  irowadjptoly* .> fSpweof  awr  fellow  pa89eDger8  thoui^ht; 
thn  diflaetoromiaMSf  in  whichy  bowevery  they  were  happily 
Mistalibii«  ,  Iiaoelled  by  the  steam /jmid  a  fiivouri^hle  ^mqi 
tae  paitet  glided  dowD  thaf  Thaniep  at  a  modevate  ratoi  to 
avoid  aecidents  ia  a  river  so .  crowded,  with  shipping ;  a  pjrey 
eatttioD  which  the  conservators  of  the  river  haye  ariaely  eja* 
joined.  The  scenery  of  KoaitytOA  t^e  .southjof  the  river,  is 
very  iue ;  >bttt  that  of  Essf  x^ '  oo,  ^e  opposiii!^  side,  b  gener 
rally  flat,  and  any  thing  biit  picturesque.  After  pas^ng 
Crravesend  the  country  t^conuep  w^ody,<and  on  that  side^tbe 
land  is  generally  on  a  plane  near  the  river,,  and  then  rises 
with  a  gentle  elevation ;  indeed  the  Kentish  coast  presented 
naany  delightful  views.  We.  had  an  excellent  dinner  at 
three  o'clock,  and  some  very  good  FontignaC;  and   other 
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French  wines.  Between  ten  and  eteren  we  found^  firom  the 
Iij(hi  on  the  Pier  Head,  that  we  were  approaching  Calais^ 
which  we  soon  reached,  and  then  sailed  op  about  two-thirds 
the  length  of  the  Pier,  when  we  went  ashore  :  it  was  now 
eleven  o^clock,  and  m  Md^  traT|ilIed  Ml  miles  in  eleven 
hours.  ♦  /  J  .w%-.^     i;  V  - 

On  landing,  wj$  were  inntantljr  surrounded  by  waiters  and 
porters  in  great  numbers,  vociferating  the  names  and  ac- 
<*ommodation8  of  their  several  inns.  I  determined  to  have 
iiene-oRlietr  a^.iislBncc^  -anrf-  walfced  away  with  much  $um^ 
ekalancfj  two  of  them  followed  me  some  way,  but  on  my 
toiling  them  repeatedly. IhiM  ii|4jl^no  occasion  for  them,  they 
at  length  retreated.  However,  I  had  nearly  paid  for  my 
temeffit)^^  a  part  of  the  quay  haviiig  given  way^  whicfa^  thanl^s 
to  the  dnd  light  of  the  moon  t  was  enabled  to  perceive ;  but 
I  had  not  gone  many  yards  further,  when,  in  a  place  which 
high  walls  fihaded  from  the  light,  I  was  suddenly  brought 
np  by  a  challenge. g^v^if  ^9miHf|/|faiid..a  bayonet  at  my 
breafd.  I  need  not  say  I  made  a  full  stop.  1  was  imme- 
cnnib]^;i)(iHet^  iM«{^tihdd^<ih«l  ^Ifipetdkunce  of  a^Gtevtf. 
Rohse  V  itMJNmi  iittftitfnffiM'Miii^  kiilitai^of tfie  Custom  Hodae^t 
Hei^  1  wib'klodff  JWMe^  feH^^ttsengel^  andfw^ 

^Vin'^  all>dled^^tlMiil{d^¥bdM«  tortmssports,  wMi^  wedM: 
Thfe  hifi^'^#iii*^HilKcfh  Mid  ^another  room  and  thoreugMy 
fieHfrchM  'for  Icbni^aband' goods;  but  the  ofieers  conteMw 
th^nnfelVes  With'  hi^^ely  Mirchifig  ttiv  bag  or  package  the 
meQ'hAtt  in  Ih^'hMds.'  >  Afte^  ihuch  delay  we  were  gua^tksd 
%  ^  file'  of  men  to  the  eate  of  the  town,  and  I  soon  found 
liky  ;w^  to  the  Crown  Hotel,  to  which  1  had  been  recan»- 
mendeu'by  a  friend  in  London.  This  was  the  Inn,  andl 
took  my  meals  in  the  room  where  Mr.  Bowring  was  arrested 
hy  order  of  the  Boui*bon  GhMPempmeiit,  "whieh  subseanenfty 
treated  Kini  so  shaiibefiilly .  1  'l^th^ed  for  the  night,  and  rising 
at  four  in  the  morning  traversed  ihe  streets  and  fortifisatioiiB. 
It  is  an  extremely  strong  (Aa^,<»id  ha«  three  Knes  of  eir* 
eomvallation ;  the  diteh^  are  very  broad  and  deen,iand,  1 
was  told,  could  be  very  soon' Med  with  water.  Calais  has 
been  so  mnch  descanted  upon  by' travellers,  that  I  shaU  pass 
h  over  generally; 

I  read  the  QmHUitikmd  paper  m  a  Cafij  and  was  sur* 
prised  to  find  it  so  free  in  its  strictures  upon  the  French  Cpo* 
vernment  in  regard  to  the  aftiirs  of  Spain,  considering  the 
censorship  that  Od^'emroenthaa  established.  I  endeevomred 
to  coltect  the  feeKngs  of  the  people  on  the  Spanish  War, 
and  a  very  intelligent  Frendinian  told  me  that  they  were 
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airaM'tlMt  if  tkeir  army  aoeceecbd  in  suppremac  libertjr  in 
SMiBy  itwould,  on  itorelnnH  bedirecteci  toilie  destrucuon 
or  tile  litlle  wiiicli  then  reoHiined  to  the  French  Ihemselves. 
After  breokfitft  1  went  lo  the  OMiyor's  ofice.  where,  aft^r  n 
derk  had  taken  a  ariante  deflcriptM>n'  of  hmu  I  obtained  ja*  pats 
finr  Paris,  lor  which  I  was  charged  two  flrancs,  besides  an 
oAca  fee  of  another  franc. 

I  had  then  to  get  my  trunk  passed,  which  was  effected,  by  a 
tommisimire^  who  charged  another  franc  and  a  hal^  which, 
with  half  a  franc  to  a  Aitf  irey  who  imwU  be  employed  to 
shew  me  the  oSces,  cost  me  five  francs.  Having  changed  my 
English  money  for  French  at  the  bank,  at  the  rate  of  twenty* 
fvefiraacs,  nine  sous  for  a  sovereign,  and  dined,  1  took  my 
jdheo  kk  the  evening,  in  the  Diligence^  for  Pnris.  and,  not- 
^mthalaodiag  the  various  accounts  I  had  read  of  Freach  car* 
tiagea  and  postillions,  I  could  not  have  believed  that  the 
WcsMl  sight  of  them  would  have  presented  any  thin||;  so  lu^ 
^fefous;  '  A  Diligence  consists  of  three  coach  bodies  la  a  line 
UUMr^eafiih  other;  the  first  is  an  open  one  before,  and  called 
^  €MrMf ;  the  second,  soasething  like  an  English  coach, 
maf^'-tkB  Emmemrey  and  the  last  is  called  the  iZMandb. 
*Siiifli  eoMlins  sia  pasasngert,  and  three  are  carried  upon  the 
lipt '  -We  were,  in  fi^t,  tweote-oae  passeagers,  besides  the 
eoMbdr^vr,  This  combrous  vehicle,*with  an  immense  quaa* 
ialtf  o^laggage,  was  drawn  by*  five  hones,  three  of  which 
'were4ea&rs,  and  the  other  two  at  the  wheeb ;  on  the  nearest 
of  the  latter  rode  a  postillion  in  a  hu|^  pair  of  jack  boots, 
and  a  short  dirty  jacket,  trimmed  with  silver  lace  and  a  hws* 
dredhuttons.  a  long  faeur,  which  once  was  powdered,. hang 
^hm  his  baca—^a  merry  follow  contiaaally  cracking  his- wUp. 
-  We  changed  hories  and  postiUians  at  firom  six  *a  twelve 
Mee  threughout  the  journey. 

The  posttag  im  France^  which  iiwlndra  Hm  DiUgence,  is 
hteldof  AeCtovenrntent  %y  palsBt,  to  the  exclusion  of  all 
rivabhip^scl^^liiere  is  no  choiea,  and  the  result  ia,  tlmt, 
•as  in  aM  oAer-tnoaopolies,  impiuicnmnta  are  never  nmde ; 
aad  the  ^tin|r  of  Hnraneeia  in  the  saare  statnit  has  been  for 


'centuries  j^t.  ^Phe^tracea  ar^  indeed,  snasetimeo  nmde  of 
lfiaihfic,.JluLJDPre  generally  or  ropesi  and  no  part  of  the 
Muipage  of  the  horsea  appears  ever  to* have  been  cleaned 
sufee  it  was  taken  from  the  niamifiselory. 

One  of  the  passei^(ers  left  us  at  Boulogne,  and  we  took 

'  an  «  young  Englisbman  who  had  been  educated  at  the  college 

or  Aiiuens,  and  was  destined  at  first  for  the  French  army. 

We  soon  became  acquainted,  and  I  subsequently  found  him  a 
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Taluabfe  companion' in  Paris.  We  passed  thi>ough>tU^4ktoft9 
fprtressof  Montreuil,  and,  in  the  mornings,  made  an  excellenC 
breakfast  at  Abbeville,  d  la  fourcheUe^  coffee,  wine,  lamb^ 
ehops,  eggs,  and  an  excellent  desert  of  fruit.  Oat  €ond^ctetilc 
sat  down  witb  us  vary  comibrtably  with  a  bottle  of  wine  be* 
fore  him,  uliich  fikdid  juslire  to,  and  we  liad  the  hoato^r  of 
paying  ibr.  We  paid  thrnc  francs  each,  equal. to  bal^li<» 
crown  of  our  money,  certainly  very  moderate.  We  arrived 
4it  Amiens  at>(ive  in  the  evening,  and  sacrificed  the  comforts 
of  a  dinner  in  order  to  view  the  cathedral.  It  W4is  built ^y 
the  English,  and  is  a.vei*y  noble  one.-  Itcofftains  a  sculpture 
of  a  Crying  Uoy,  very  expressive.  •         * .  . 

Once  more  in  the  coach  far  a  second  nic^hi's  jour;i«yi*witli 
n  pate  and  bottle. of  claret,  as  softie  auteUtute  for  a  din^nar. 
We  travelled  through  the'delightful  wood  of  ChaUtiUy,  a|i4 
Wrived'  at  the  Messagerie  Royal,  lUie  Notre  Dame  de  Vicr 
toine,  Parii,  utiseven  o'clock  in  the  mornings  Qur  trunk? 
were  iiameditttdy  taken  into  the-  Bureau^  aBd  fre  wero  ^h 
tended  by  an  officer  of- the  French  QustQBmiL  A.  ScptAis^ 
•family  who  tiii veiled  with  us  bad  au  ii»in#ilse  quaality  ^f 
lugf^age,  and  the  officer  declared  he  should  aaari^h  it  yyfe  urnd 
the  inoonvenience  which  must  attend  tbe  dlsturbpnce  ofgti 
maeh'bag|[[age  in  the  Bureau,  and  the  inutility  of  ran^cking^ 
4>oxe8  whKh  had  b^n  cxamioed  most  scrapolously  at  Calais^ 
the  plaise  of  •debarfcatk>n ;  mats  Calais  n'e$t  ,pg$  Pam^  W99 
the  brief -answer  of  the  Douanier.  The  lacly  ^&rpd.th0 
eksys,'  he  opened  two  boxes,  88an!hed;tbein.9oniewbat.8light\y^ 
-iurhed' out  ndthing,  c^est  asiez^  be  said,  and  return^  (,b^ 
lieya.  --  I  must  do  faim  the  justice  to  say,  that  I  do  not  believe 
himMsetaated  by  any  improper  motive,  but  simply  to  avoi^ 
bejog  bhimed^  %.pla6iBg  toq«iipplioit  a  confidence  iu  the  as- 
sertions  of  the  travellers,  or  in  tm  aetivtty  of  theDouanierB 
at  Cttlais.  :  <!  aibred  Mmithb-key  of  my  bt^i  he  took  the  box 
ia  Ms  imad^  tiettMsmi^  said  he.  .Our  bagime  >  was  Uiea  re- 
lieved tfriuutha  9iirarttfaflea  of  the  polioe.  :<  My  fellqw  pa^* 
senfnr  most  kindly  took  mak^B.  lodging^^use  at  w^icb  lie 
had  lodg^  two  years  befere.'  We  weqs  introduced  to  the 
lady  of  the  howe  iH  her  bed<chaflriier,  where  she  yfw  re- 


*  The  roads  tbrongh  Picardy  to  Paris  are  veij  broad  aadcood,  and,  for  about 
fifty, miles  from  ParS,  there  is  a  pavement  in  the  centre.  The  country  is  entirely 
under  the  plough,  witbout  hedges,  and  presents  one  nMtiiM  of  eon,  aSd'attiScial 
grass.  'One  seest  Jmto  aad  there,  a  tomi  4ir  a  few  kMs-legscdsbeep^  and  I  cop- 

cladod^tibey  wert«keptiniKW«es,  and  that  food,  in  the  summer,  wucut  fc»r 
fhem,  and  given  to  them  green.  The  villages  consift  of  mean  houses,  irtlh  only 
a  gitmnd  floon 
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pwltag 'cm  a  Mirt  of  caucli  bedk;  she  was' a  4!heerrul  looking 
hdy  raMiev  thaiwron^  »ide.of  tJlirty^  with  a  pretty  pair  of 
ifiivfclipglilw^  alid  aclear.eouRl^aaiice;  tbel9t(X  em^mble 
^emdd  «iA  wui  IQ  e«tite  inlerest  *  tberei  hutog  insiile  the  bed 
thapriht^fia  Ve^UaJcouchaMe;  afief  we  .bad  djiscuased..4ho 
teroH)  tbe'pdrler.ahewed  us  the  only. two  vacant  .beds.iix  the 
howa,  fhn  tvhipH  we  agreed  for  a  fortaigbt,  beiiig  the  sbartr 
est  tidto  she.wffaM  l^Wthem  for,  and  it  was  stipulate  be* 
twaoi  119,  that  i^eiBiil^t  dine  at  her  t4ibk  d*  hoU  when  W9 
fienoed,  al  fifty  aotwipilr  day  each,  inpludAng  wine.  We  rf  •* 
tunned  to  the.  Bitfteaa^*  sent  our  trunka  to  our  lodgju^i^ 
cleaned  and  tkeas^d  oiirselvas^  went  to  a  Cafo  in  the  yoi^ 
of  the  bureau — took  breakihst  and  read  the  French  jpap^rs. 


HORACE  IN  9RAUNT0N- 


toibt  Editor  of  IheQney 

.1  ooagl^atulata  ]^tt  on  the  aoeeasion  of  a  carces- 
paidenA  who  tcanelates  his  Latin^  and  thus  redeems  TH  Ckpc 
from  the  unpopularity  of  cirealatiag  scraps  pf  that  v.filgar 
language;  ,        .         - 


L  Doble  tongue,  tis  tai^  ip,*!*; 
But  something  ails  lAiow ! ' 


If  you  know  the  contributor  of  the  3d  Ode  of  fforace,  con- 
vey my  compUments  to  him,  and  my  very  sincere  obligations 
for  the  amusement  he  has  afforded  me.  The  origimal  has 
ever  been  oijvft^.my  firroHte  authors  ;  and  it  has  constantly 
been  a  point  of  interest  with  me,  to  observe  how  the  moderns 
have  •  <  done  him  into  English' ;  a  iob  wUch  several  have  un- 
deitaken,  and,  /  ihMc^  succeeded  out  jndHfereiitl^/  '^'n^  to 
say  the  truth,  in  the  way  they  have  gone  ibout  ii,'tido  not 
see  how  they  could  have  satisfactorily  performed  the  part  of 

"perfect  Iriuislators.  The  ffeneral  reason  assigned  for  their 
Mi«re^i^*tlBitthawovllsof««evaioaaTbT0ldly'mi(^^         ; 

'  ift  iNMia  one  litt  Wiilten;  ^  QitMi^  'pH^  trhdfifi^  en  wcjunie 
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Umgue  parce  qu  'i7  fen  esiJkU  ume  fid  bU  eH  pinpre** :  -^ffhat 
is,  fbere are  guckiiiceties in  las expresoeiis  tmt  he  camot.be 
transferred  to  another  language,  witkout  losing  hia  peenliper 
beauty.  My  own  opinion  is,  that  he  has  nerer  Men  wnll 
translated  in  the  mass,  because  the  task  has  been  undertalstaa 
by  rhimesters  instead  of  poete.  There  is,  if  I  niinr  soi«- 
press  it,  a  eortq)osHe  character  in  his  writing  which  wouM 
re(|uire  two  or  three  mm$es  to  supply,  wnh  any  dfect^-^m 
mingling  of  epic  and  oomic,  satirtcsl  and  elegiac,  cast  iir  a 
ine  lyrical  mould.  The  utmost,  therefiMre,  Aathis  traiiB* 
iators  have  been  able  to  do,  has  been  the  deoent'  rendarina' 
of  an  Ode  here  and  there,  and  some  passages,  of  verygenem 
application,  in  his  satires*  ': r  /  ^^ 

There  is  anothier  partkufaur  I  may  advert  to,  which 
is  that  he  is  an  occoikmal*  writer,  and  so  it  is  impomble  to 
translate  him  into  %  ^etteral  one.  This  is  the  reason  why  lie 
is  better  rendered  in  some  modem  tmitatumsj  such  as  are 
scattered  up  and  down  the  works  of  real  poets,  and  by  them 
adapted  to  the  circumstanccn  of  tb^ir  own  purpose,  or  the 
occurrences  of  the  passing  day  t  iTor,  Kftcftbe  woriis  of  Shake- 
spear,  and  the  Great  Unknown,  the  writings  of  Horace  refect 
the  surfaces,  and  some  of  theileptfas  of  human  life,  on  a  vast 
variety  of  subjects ;  and  particularly  in  Iqve  and  war,  politics 
and  literature.  My  purpose  hdwever  was,  not  to  write  to  you 
an  essay  mt  the  genius  of  Horace,  but,  to  thank  you  for  the 
iramslated  Ode  in  your  last  number,  and  enclose  jou  lafMStum 
an^  hnitqium  of  a  mmilar  chancier)  which  ^  \\  think  you  will 
allow  to  be  j^retty  wetladapted  to  the  neighbourhood  of  ij^ 
supposed  lynst :  zs^Bem  Joknton  has  very  properly:  and-ia- 
gemously  remarked, 

*  then  U  chimei, 
WbcB  the  ou>  w»rds  do  itrike  on  the  new  timss  T 

!  Believe  me  to  te 
ywrsy 

Ver^amuMly, 

'    .  •  r.'..!'  ■  ..h.'nJ 

Corfe-f  rcest  BnuuilM^ 
/Fcb.Slx,lSS4 


»jMrsasc<>iiPBW4iwfMwlMwa«a»tifh»Triltoteiwt>eipar<rthe»ssii»s^ 
M|di«u«^^     4eMe4  inrtisai^siMlaoii^im  siieA  »sl^cct,  vuk^^ 
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«r 


■  ..ill-.*'  ?r'nh'  :■: 


>To  ^  Sy«ire  Carev. 


r. 


.T 
'J 


Oh !  my  I»t^»J»  QhL^  Cftrio  !  »,     , 

NextMyJwic,]hwi^^^^  ' 

You  from  N9Xi|i|^^iacp  Jeawulpr,,  _ 

And  the  poet's  stauricti  deKHider-; 

You  that  aend  me  ganM  delicious, 

Ora8almoiHr^fl|g,^ii9h«<^(   ...: t- 

Toiiicreaiiey.o|iiDjjefc«.W»h«f?,(..,  .         rff 

You,towhomTJteyif-lmHP»    .,  ..  ,<    f{ 

While  you  praiaJi  ^|i4  JW^^W  ,h9<*.  ??*! ',  \    r 

^ii-*hj  mid  L'or  ;•.'■•'  ":':•■.  -^ 

Set  their  ^ii\iie9i^mmS!fmmK  i 
And  their  hay  4lie%lU4n;il^^;,r,     -   y 


IiIBBm  PRIMUSo  ODE   I. 


Mecenaff,  atavta  edi^  teffhnSy  \ 

O  et  prMidiaia<^  eC  diike'ieciis  nettai  1 

t. 

Sunt  qiios  corHciilo  pulverem  OlyiBiikwi  ^ 
CollegiMe  juvaty  netaque  fnrvidifl 


•llMCMwAMBUyanstaeeBdel  iam  Odow  CAm«stewh— llicto><lil 
gw^mawDortaJfawniteBi  WtltowtiklltfceyJcrifcftwgj^ 


OfiU0Cinf»  Be»lWif^.  .^  ^,n;t:*^.  i  - 
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Or  enjoy^  to  drive  their  butts 

Thro  winter's  peAii-A-i9elff<f'*  ruts,  ;  1 

And  in  summer  toil  en^ouded 

In  a  cloud  of  mucksHt-^rouded ; 

Of  their  life  the  primal  zest 

To  be  of  the  Landed  Interest  ! 

m. 

This  man  ifi(ill  the  clouded  vestry 
Think  his  talents  they  can  best  try ; 
Blushing  honors  showering  hard  on^ 
Church--or  poor— or  bold  waywarcfen. 

IV. 

Thai  man  nothing  more  for  caring. 

While  his  corn  he  can  keep  airing, 

Hiffher-price-^waiting  hoard^' 

In  his  ample  granary  stored  i      '  ^     '  '• 

Never  witl  you  him  persuade 

To  allow  or  a  firee  trade ;     , 

Or  that  dhip  should  o'er  the  Bar  go. 

To  bring  home  a  Dailt^ic  cargo,- 

Vainly  with  hihk  i^ill  Tou  af|^e : 

Vainly  too  compare  the  ration 

Of  his  di)Ba4ed  imp^rtati^ ^ 

With  the  stoniftch  of  the  nation; 

Evftata  rotis,  palmaque  nobilis, 
Terrarum  Dominos,  evehit  ad  Deos  ! 


Hunc  si  mobilium  turba  Ouiritiuni 
Certat  terypuiis  tollere  honoribus. 


w; 


'O'j.  ):ui'. 


Illume «iwaifi»oc9Bdi4i^rl>mf«fi.o  ,.  i,  .... 
QuidquiddeJi)^9i%V9rT^i|rftrAi4-'  :/<;(> 
.  C^udentep  patnos  findiere  sarculcT 


.Nvnqnm.aiiBoveaiii  ^t^  trabe  fpypth,  . . 

Myrtoom  pftvidus  DavtaMeetfaanej. .  >  i  ^ ;-. 

•  Pelm,  or  Pilm-a-wctted,  aem  M«cki.  '  MciHMh^ded.  metni  PilnL 

IBB  WWn  nAMMAKt  LBXIOOIT. 
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Round  upon  ^our  veafion  turns  hCy 
*  Smnnl&rs  ure  in  Lvtm  and  Ouemsey — 
Sir,  it  inundates  the  whole  land^ 
Irisk^corm  is  grown  mPokmdP  ♦ 

Laden  deep  'with  culm  or  coal, 
The  Breumtan  Skipptr^-'itnnty  soul ! 
Peek  &int  as  billows  round  hun  roll : 
For  what  is  lime  compared  widi  life  ? 
And  thoughts  of  children  and  of  wife 
!  Arise,— or  of  some  rosy  charmer — 

O !  for  the  life  of  Brauntoii  former ! 
O !  tlmt  he  could  but  strike  his  sail. 
And  plough  hisjkrrows  in  the  vale ; 
But,  wa&d  bv  the  chaaring  gale, 
Into  the;  PiU  his  vessel  flies, 
And  by  the  KUn  refitting  lies ; 
Then  weighs  he  ft  contented  purse, 
And  weds,t  for  better  or  for  worse, 
The  waves  that  richly  reimburse ! 

VI. 

I  There's  one  who  loves  to  pass  the  day 

At  Barricane,'or  Rockham-fiay ; 
JEftgaze  on  ocean  fiDQm.the  .brow       . .     . 
i  Ofthe  greensward  terrace  of  Croyde-boe ; 

!  Or  watch  the  ifash  of  the  sea-green  wave, 

By  Dowti-end  Coves,  or  Sauhton  Cave : 


Luctantem  Icariis  fluctibus  Afiricum. 
Mercator  metuens,  otium  at  oppidi 
liaudat  rura  sui :  mox  reficit  rates 
Quassas,  indocilis  pauperiem  pati« 

Est  qui  nee  Ceteris  nofeula  Mi»sici, 
Nee  paiteM  solido  tmnere  de  die 

tk«  fte  te  »iic«  It.  bcgiAOias  la  CBC«4h«  Uiided  Utcreit  tf  their 
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And  oR  unsefUhnentaUy,  ,         . 

Escaping  from.ronmnpe^  e^. . 
Bolts  he  a  sanclwicn  peppc^refi.  bigh^f 
Or  opes,  lik^  antiquariaii  sly. 
Some  fumif/tt^— of  cold  veal-pie, 
And  tints  with  spirit  brandy-Driffht 
The  fountain  tricking  Grop^t^^igJbt* 

Afant^  march,  with  spirits  rife, 
To  roll  of  drum,  and  thrill  of  fife ; 
And  long  to  join  the  line  dbpliiy^d 
On  Bcrdenjffaple*a  north  parade, 
AVhere,  horrid  fate !  the  mother's  pet 
Must  learn  to  fix  a  bayonet. 

The  sporUman  diti^BSs^tte  nipiriiiiig  chilly 
His  bird,  or  tiine,  orda^tjo  kiU ;  , 

(Forgetful  of  lis  w%J5o  dear^ 
1>ft  to  fihislt  Jier  lian^jn  1^^ 
Or  drops  awhile  the  dastar^t  gun 
To  see  his  sinewy  greytiound  run  ; 
Or  becks  tlle^84e^4l|#  li^V€tr^fl^gsS 
To  chase  the  £i^/p|f  rpyieiiBUgs* 

Spernit ;  numc  viridi  me«^bra  sub  nrfifuto  , 
Stratus,  nunc  ad  aquv  lene  capfit  ^m^l 


7^^ 


Multos  citstra  ju¥aii(,.et  lituo  tub« 
Perniistus  sonitus,  b^|aque  matr^bus . 

Detestatai  .:';■,.;  ■::,;/:•         ,  ,,^;-,. 

Mane^  sub  JoVe  firigido 
Venator,  tenere  conji^s  immemor, 
Seu  visa  est.ealiilfe  An^fi4ri%«%3r  Ji;p  i?2 
Seu  rupit  ier^es  Marft^^/4^ni¥W9f?s4  3?VI 


Swrnner,  to  tmkc  floc*i  Sudwicii  aad  Grog  st  the  Cm^Vm'OnfU^miHiwm  > . 
f  HcaryOli,  Pftrt  lit  H««ipir^dereiiee,i«  AcC*%iiltM9i^'^oo'2'^^  ^ 
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The  oHf^r  trims  lu3  fly,  or  flottt,  or 
Nets  tbe  river :  libtf  an'Mer 
fjurkinf  long,  mod  lurtnrout 
The  salmon  peal,  or  iptElted  trout. 

Jir^,  iifiheett^  ilporf^  <  IdOmr/ 
Cro^tis  tW  wreath  oT  Mrned  if^,^ 
MinlfRnr  fcie,  lif  Ml  due  order: 

Mfj  the  woodland  Fan; iest  dancing, 


Katire^s  pointed  toe  advancing, 
;^^Frcfn-lhe  buay  crpw^  f^Cfw^i    /  , 

X. 


,/ 


7  ffoc 


1flarp.anrt  tH!v^Jft?lfH»^: 


Rut,  if  you  my  Patron^  lislenin|[, 
Atjteho^r^cjfftw^lk^^  .ra/,,7A 

Gi// Oil  iml<»  fffW^mrnt^i^nb  .iq  .  lu     f ..  J )  I 
Or  at  fcie^XilWBtijf  jartx^v^     ..p  ;1^  „  ^,;  .^^oQ 

rthe  dear  affnnUX  shall  pocket. 
And  like  any  Congrevi^rockeiy 
Par  above  our  rustic  Lait^ 
hik»t3aitar%henatfiffKiir>fat0t/i.v^r*y   otU  r.*-n<i)  r.O 


,  f^v;g  ']n  'i.i>,  ;   .-•,'*;,     -r  .       .i  ,  ■  •..  mT^? 


)f!l^A>£taram  eder «,  nrtemia  frontium    ' 
JHs  miscent  superis ;  |^e  gelidum^  nomus 
Nymphammque  leves  cum  Satvris  chori 
SeeernuntMfU^i^^neW^.ttl^ 
Euterpe  ephiDetir  i^^,  Pf^  (yjiymnia 
Lesboup  Miihgi^  W^^  W»*P*?iV 


Quod  81  me  Ly  ricis  vAtibus  is 
SuMimi  fMriam  sidera  Tertice  I 

iNMiww  isaai  ad  ffiotl  f  fo  Olfl  trm  -ir^/  ii  T;  ;    .n'  ii  rr  ■   f  A 


WaribM  lat  nUTe  woodsotes  wlM.  umav. 

tir.B.  Sone  people  are  verj  avcli  p«t  o«t  at'lclss  aiked  to  liag. 
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SONG, 

.h'      '    ''    '    ' 

When  business  is  irksome  apd  troubles  Micplex  me^; 

Be  mine  the  gay  feast  at  the  board  of  a  firiendy' 
Where  no  cares  annoy  me,  po  clients  <p<^n  A'^^  me,  .. 

While  round  stttl  asd  round  the  /ed  nectar  we  send. 

"2. 

Then  push  round  th6  wine  while  the  first  toast  is  j|(iven, 
The  nearest  our  heart,  boys,  in  freedom's  dear  cause, 

<  The  Church  and  the  King !'  so  long  ihvored  by  heaven. 
The  shield  of  religion,  the  guardian  of  laws!   ' 

3. 

And  now  having  sanctioned  our  eause'bybur  duty, 
Let  duly  and  pleasure  unite  in  the  stmn,    ' 

Devote  we  a  glass,  beys,  to  love  and'  to  beauty, 
^  Our  Wives  and  our  Sweetheftrts !'  a  bitftnpef  again ! 


Our  friends,  tho'  their  help  we  may  pmy  for  lem  seed  of, 
We  wish  them  all  well,  whether,  here  or  away. 

So  fill  up  and  drink,  boys,  a  bumper  with  speed  off, 
'  The  friends  that  think  of  us  ^friih  ki^idiH^  to-d^^' 


And  while  to  our  social  improvement  each  neighUOur 
In  song  or  in  glee  helps  the  evening  along, 

A  bumper,  my  boys,  the  reward  of  his  labour,    '  ^  ♦ 
The  toast,  ^  Our  frieud's  l^ealth^  and  his  very  good  song.^ 

;•     •  6..    ».'  .  r  '  '  1   '  na 

^s  our  host  fbichas  out  the4»ld  store  ho  moat  prms,-  - 
The  wit  and  the  mirth  of  tii^  pmE^ty  too  mendif,'    ' 

For  with  wine  w^  can  drown  every  care  as  it  riseg^ 
And  earth  has  no  charm  like  a  circle  of  friends. 
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A  TRUE  NARRATIVE. 

A  GREAT  many  j^ra  affo*  whea  I  was  a  fine  little  boy,  it 
soiled  tlie  icoBvenience  of  my  parents  to  put  me  out  to  nurse 
Tor  a  tvreliremoiith,  alt  a  worthy  old  fiurmeris  atibe  foot  ofCaira 
Gorni,  10  Strathspey ;  one  snowy  night  in  March  (I  remeQiber 
it  Mr.  Editor  as  distinctly  as  1  remember,  last,  Christ  mas) 
auld  Duncan  MacffiUivtay  got  a  thouffht  uneasy  about  sonic 
sheep  and  lambs*  that  lay  a  mattei;  of  a  half  mile  from  the 
town.  Now  Ouiiean  had  two  fine  ladn  of  sons,  Donald,  a 
solid,  sensible,' Stoat  chap  about  three-and*twenty,and  llory 
two  years,  or  mav  be  three,  yousffer,  a  wild^  thoughtless  teU 
low,  and  a  pernset  d?evii  for  dancin|[  and  flattering  the 
la38es.  So,  in  spite  of  the  weather,  with  the  pseroisa  of  a 
bottle  of  ale  to  their  pottage  after  theyeaaie  back  (fi>r  there 
was  none  of.  your  Stasaeoach  wastry  in  honest  •  Duncan's 
house)  the  lads  were  won  over  to  see  after  the  sheep«     »,-  • 

Now  the  sheep  had  strayed  a  good  way  off  in  search  of 
shelter,  and  as  taey  passed  a>  bare  exposed  hill  rwhere  wall 
never  stood,  nor  grass  grew,  they  were  almost  frightened  to 
the  other  side  of  their  senses,  by  seeing  a  fine,  handsome 
tower  with  lights,  gbmeing  fircoi  the  windows,  and  j^oesand 
fiddles  skirling  to  the  roof  again.  I  have  often  and.  often 
thought  that  Robbie  Burns  must  have  heard  Duncan  Mac« 
gillivray's  story,  when  he  wrote  his  ballad  about  Tarn 
0*Shanter ;  for,  just  like  Tam,  the  two  lads  could  not  help 
peeping ;  and  there,  in  the  inside,  they  wore  at  it,,  lads  and 
lasses  wicmg  Ukojoad.  •  And  aye  the  tune  changed,  and 
was  sweeter  and  sweeteir  ;  and  aye  the  next  new  dance  was 
livelier  than  the^lfHtytallatla/St  bis  human  nature  fiiiled  him, 
and  Roryjfoped  inamopg  OkWk  thr^agh  the  window ;  and, 
sirs!  how.hodfUMsedjkhajt.iiighl;! 

£»sur|:  mr»  viw  0oQal4's/btfir(:,  douce  lad!  and  wel|  he 
b^'tthe  Malpa^y;hia  iNrother  was  in  were  no  caiiny ;.  h? 
fifcdd  dM<iiH{*iveli^jand  he  liked,  nusio  better ;  but  no^  his 
brother  waf  10  it)|eiC(Ui^arthly  hands,  his  heart  failed  him. 
aad  hothoughftfPilly  upon  his  dianger,  soul  fuid  body,  and 
how  to  win  himoi^  of  14 ;  tofojyiQ^r  him,  he  knew,  was  to 
share  his  fiite«  without  4oing  him  any  good,  and  to  leave  his 

old'"  -         .1^       --    -?  -  .    ?i^ 1- 1^ 

the 

and  „  , 

agaim;  fpr,  thinks  Donald,  if  I'but  get  the  chield  fairly  in 

iight  of  heaven  again^  we'll  see  whether  he  join  them  or  no. 
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Howerer,  Rory  danced  and  dtaced^  and  better  than  danced, 
and  minded  Donald  no  more  th^  if  however  heard  him,  and 
Donald  was  obliged  to  leave  him  therej  and  go  home,  and  a 
heavy  house  he  made  of  it,  when  he  li|M  his  story* 

Months  and  months  wore  on,  and  off",  and  no  Rory  Mac* 
gjllavry,  and  poor  Donald  went  abool  his  sheepwallEs,.aitd 
his  fallows,  and  the  corn  rigs,  and  the  water  snie,  and  the 
loaning  that  takes  you  to  the  Fairy  Knowe,  as  if  hb  spirita 
were  lead,  and  bis  heart  broken  ;  and  if  ei'er  bespoke  it  was 
to  ask  some  auld  wife  about  what  wise  folk  thought  of  fiiirie<t 
and  enchantments,  and  if  ever  any  one  was  known  to  come 
back  from  their  hands,  and  how  men  that  had  been  christened 
could  deal  with  them  with  safi^y  to  their  own  souls,  and  the 
preserration  of  others.  And  at  last,  about  ten  or  eleven 
months  after  that  hea^vy  t>i$ht,  Donald  seemed  as  if  he  had 
got  some  comfortable  light  that  eased  his  spirit,  and  he  would 
sit  at  night  and  look  in  his  bible,  and  sometimes  he  would 
read,  and  whiles  he  would  keep  it  on  Iris  knee,  and  draw  bis 
fiither  and  mother  on  to  speak  with  him  about  things  that 
are  not  of  this  world,  aod  how  people  ninv  be  permitted,  for 
their  good  or  their  evil,  to  mix  and  meddle  with  thi'm  that 
have  no  hope  of  bettemess  here,  or  to  come.  And  at  last  it 
came  out,  tnat  one  old  body  or  other  had  cheered  htm  up  with 
their  experience  of  former  times,  and  the  customs  of  such-as 
had  ventured  themselves  in  atraiic  that  had  iteither  law  nor 
gospel  in  its  fovor ;  but  wlu^  *  strengthened  Donald^s.  heart 
more  than  all,  was  the  gefieral  character  that  bung  to  all  these 
adventures  and  seem^  to  prcmiise  that  what  was  done  in 
God*s  name,  and  for  the  good  of  a  fellow  creature,  would 
be  suocessfol,  if  it  was  done  boldly.  It  seemed  agreed  on 
all  handsthat  these  unnatural  beings,  hotkey  IhtHet ,  or  Am, 
or  Pmff ,  as  the  peoirfe  to  tke  south  of  the  Serem  esll  tbeiw, 
had  the  power  of  being  visiblBi  fokr  the!  enf  ieensent  and  m»- 
leading  of  men  of  mouldy  didv  at  the  end  ^fa  year  and  a 
dny  from  their  last  appearanee^  aarf  of  this  Donald  Macgtl- 
lavrv  was  ifetermiiied  to  avail  hnnself.  At  the  end,  therefore, 
.of  tne  yenr^  and  at  the  begimiilig  ^f  the  night  followili|^  he 
set  out,  feanbl  and  tremblimr,  but  determim^  in  spirit,  and 
he  owned  afterwards,  that  if  he  could  but  have  had  a  ielfe# 
creature  to  speak  to,  or  even  within  call  j  to  lake  off  the  fo«Gnf 
c^  utter  lonesomencss,  it  wpuld  have  strengthened  him  for 


self  that  be  hung  back,  when  he  knew  what  depended  upon 
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it^  and  roused  himaeir,  and  walked  with  a  stronger  step,  and 
cressed  the  two  or  three  parks,  and  the  bit  of  commoti,  with  a 
something  he  thought  courage  ihen.  but  he  believed  afterwards 
it  .was  a  sort  of  desperation  ;  but  ne  never  could  describe  the 
tcelinga  that  came  over  him  when  he  came  to  TliB  Hill,  and 
when  the  U^hts  were  streaming  from  the  windPows,  and  the 
very  ground  dirling  to  the  stren^^th  of  the  music,  and  the 
endless  tread  of  the  dancers.  And  now,  Doriahl  used  to  say, 
he  felt  that  to  lo^e  time  was  to  lo^e  couragt*,  and  i.^ere  Was 
the  miscliancy  old  window,  and — but' we  niut^t  n-)t  repeat 
DanaldV  own  words,  they  were  serious,  or  solofnn,  or  sacred, 
or  something  else,  as  the  hearer  might  take  them,  sufliceth  it 
tfaut  a  leap  from  the  window,  a  grasp  on  the  collar,  a  trusi^le 
oq  the  floor,  and  Ror^  was  rescuea  from  the  hopeiesa  and 
ehdiess  power  of  forbidden  hands. 

•  In  after  days,  when  DonaId*s  nerves  were. firm  again,  and 
he  could  look  back  upon  things  with  the  composedjand  some- 
if  hat  sarcutic  tinge  of  humour  that  is  more  common  than  is 
umially  supposed  among  Scottish  country  folks,  he  would  take 
the  change  out  of  poor  Rory  for  that  nighfs  work.  ^*  Od, 
lady^*  Donald  would  say,  ^^  ye  may  weel  be  a  braw  dancer ; 

when  ye  took  lessons  for  a  twelve- 
,  your  master,  God  bless  us,  keepil 
le,  between  the  window  and  the 
ildaF  to  notice  your  improvement ;  a  body  mi^ht  say  at  a 
gtance,  that  you  never  picket  up  tlmt  Highland  fli'tg  from  oiiy 
•f  the  dancers  on  our  country  side,  and,  eh !  man,  but  ye  like 
it  weeL  *  Let  ine  be  Donald,'  says  you  ^  just  let  m^  finish 
Ois  ree)^  man,  Vve  barely  been  here  half  ap  hour  yet  ;*  half 
an  hour^.sirs !  bless  you  he  had  been  there  a  twelvemonth 
and  a  daj^  if  he  had  beenthere  half  a  minute.*** 

Ahhourii'we  are  able  to  youeji/o^.the  truth  of  this  account, 
the^thinglfavibg  occurred  withm^f be,' limits  of  our  own  ex- 
perfenoe,  mud  being  as  fiuniliar  |  to.  us  ,as  .hoifsphold  words ; 
yet  tbese  a^  stories  of  a  nature' not  .uolikeyt)|it  so]  abused  by 
the  unprineipled  license  that  story^'tellers  so  o^en  indulge  in, 
tliftly  by  degrecfis,  they  lose  that  fine  and  genuine  ajr  of  veracitVt 
wkichis  so  delightful  to  the  dealer  in  tradition.  Among  such 
mav  be  reckoned  the  following  : — 

About  two  hundred  and  nihety-nine,  or  it  may  be,  three 
hhndred  years  ago,  two  capital  musicians  came  to  settle  m 
Inverness  ;  their  real  names  are  lost  in  the  coiirse  of  time, 
but  their  bjf  names  are  preserved  in  the  story,  as  Christy  Cat« 
gift,  a  fiimous  fiddler,  and  Blawawa'  Bur^jr,  a  ti^rible  hand 
at  the  pipes.     Folk  said  they  came  from  Caithness.    Asso<m 


do  ye  mind  the  time^  mah,  w 
■iiMifh,  and,  Vm  thinking,  yt 
yeu  at  it;  I  had  just   time. 
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ae  they,  arrive4  they,  put  on  their  best  manners,  and  waited 
on  the  JProvost  and  the  Baillies,  and  called  upon  the  master 
of  ceremonies  at  the  assembly  rooms,  and  at  Miss  Anderson^s 
and  Miss  Haddo's  boarding-schools  for  young  ladies,  where 
English  and  Dancing  were  tau«^ht  by  real  live  jStiglish 
Governesses ;   they  Bkewise  had  hand-bills  of  their  terms 

£  Tinted  at  Willy  Mc  Swyles,  who  had  served  his  time  to  the 
Ling's  Prenter,  at  Edinburgh^  and  they  sent  Easy  Harry  the 
town's  drummer  about,  to  Jet  every  body,  gentle  and  simple, 
know  of  their  arrival.  In  a  few  dfay's  time,  a  civil  spoken, 
well-dressed,  elderly  gentleman,  called  upon  them  and  en- 
gaged them  to  play  at  his  house  a  little  way  out  of  town,  as 
it  might  be  at  Kumsom,  or  Mount  Sandfom  ;  when  evening 
came  they  waited  on  the  company,  and  were  quite  delighted 
with  the  beauty  of  the  ladies,  and  the  spirit  of  tne  gentlemen, 
and  the  figures  of  the  dances  ;  and  every  now  and  then  they 
had  a  glass  of  real  unexciseable  Glenlivet,  and  no  end  of 
short  bread,  and  petticoat  tails,^  and  they  played  all  night, 
and  were  handsomely  paid,  and  dismissed  in  the  morning. 

To. their  great  surprise  when  they  &;ot  into  the  town  again 
the  people  gathered  about  them,  ^  Lord  preserve  us,  sirs, 
saw  ye  ever  sic  fairlies  ?  poor  bodies,  where  come  ye  from  ? 
did  ye  ever  see  sic  wee  wizzen'd  aula  fogies  ?  Hech,  sirs,  but 
ye  are  auld  warld  folk  I  trow !  saw  ye  ever  si^h  an  auld 
fashioned  fiddle,  man  ?  and  wharegotyetheypipesi  wunner?* 
When  the  poor  men  could  get  in  a  word  they  increased  the 
amazement  of  the  men  and  women  of  Inverness  more  and 
more,  by  asking  about  places  and  people  that  no  longer  lived 
in  the  memory  of  man.  At  last  an  old  grey-headed  man^ 
who  had  listened  a  long  time  in  silence,  explained  to  them, 
that  just  an  hundred  years  ago  a  fiddler  and  a  piper  had  lodged 
two  or  three  nights  at  his  great  grandfather's  house,  and  gone 
out  to  play  at  a  dance^  but  had  never  returned.  It  was  now 
plain  Uiat  the  poor  men  had  been  the  victims  of  enchantment. 
And  Just  at  that  moment  as  the  church  bells  were  ringing 
they  vei:y  devoutly  accompanied  the  congregation  to  church, 
Syhere  they  sat  *  chewing  the  cud  of  sweet  and  bitter  fancy/ 
\in  the  Minister  came^in,  but  at  the  very  first  word  he  uttered 
Iiom  the  pulpit,* the  two  musical  old  men  dwindled  away  to 
tw.Or)ittle  heaps  of  Pilm,  no  bigger  than  a  pinch  of  snuff. 

/*    ^  ;    '  - 

*  \  aiiHiriof  rich  8weet  cake.  The  latirr  is  so  caUed  from  being  indcDted  and 
1  ;iMjril  round  (he  border  like  an  old-fashioned  flounce. 
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Art*  1.  GoETz  op  DeRttcHiNGBN,  mih  the  Iron  Hand;  a 
Tragedy,  imnsiated  from  the  Qermanof  Gothi.  By  Wai.- 
TBR  Scott,  Esq,  Advocate.  LondoHy  printed  for  J,  BdL 
No  149,  OxJord-iiireeL     1799. 

WHILE  the  rest  of  the  critical  world  are  de(^iding  pn 
the  Tiierits  and  demerits  of  the  last  Scotch  Nottly  be'  it 
ours  to  turn  the  beam  of  our  Revolving  Li^ht^  in  a  retro- 
spective direction,  towards  one  of  the  Earliest  produetioiis 
(as  we  are  bound  to  assume)  of  the  Great  Unknown. 

And,  viewing  the  matter  in  this  light,  we  must  beg  leaie 
to  shift  the  phrase,  and  hint,  that  Goetz  of  Berlkhingen  yi2» 
translated  by  the  author  of  St.  Honan's  WelL  instead  of  pi^e- 
sumiog  that  St.  Ronan^s  Well  was  written  by  Sir  Watler  Sco'it. 

There  may  be  some,  perhaps,  who  entertain  a  lingering 
doubt,  whether  Sir  Walter  be  the  author  of  Waverley,  ahd 
the  Scotch  Novels,  as  they  are  called,  but,  for  our  own  part, 
we  have  none.  We  are  of  opinion,  supposing  Sir  Walter  to 
be  the  real  author  of  Marmion,  &;c.,  that  he  would  not  allow 
any  other  writer  to  set  some  of  the  brightest  jewek  of  his 
.  poetry,  within  a  boundary  of  prose,  and  so  walk  the  world 
of  poptilarity,  unchecked  of  the  real  owner. 

That  he  himself  may  choose  so  to  set  and  wear  those  jeWlfiy 
is  another  matter ;  for  they  are,  with  the  appro[Jriate  altera- 
tion he  has  made  in  their  appearance,  very  becoming  orna- 
ments^ both  of  his  closer  poetical  vest,  sLnd  of  the  ampief  fpld 
and  flow  of  his  prosaic  mantle. 

Not^  however,  to  detain  pur  readers  any  longer  from  the 
sobiect  of  our  disqoisition.  We  may  inform  them,  that  the  thi- 
feaj  of  Goelz  of  Berlichingeny  as  translated  by  Walter  Scott, 
IS  contained  in  an  octavo  volume,  of.  little  over  two  hundred 
pages,  pretty  widely  printed,  after  the  iashion  of  printing 
translations  of  German  plays,  at  the  period  when  it  was  pnb- 
lisbed,  which  was  as  long  ag[o  as  the  year  1799«  Thesob^t 
of  the  Piay,  and  the  moving  parties  andcircamstancesorthe 
Drama,  will,  perhaps,  be  better  learnt,  from  the  masterly  in- 
troduction or  preface^  which  the  translator  has  prefia^ed,  and 
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wbich,  we  liave  little  doubt,  will  recall  to  many  of  our  readers, 
the  stile  and  method  of  those  historical  summaries,  with 
which  *  the  author  of  Waverley' has  interspersed  the  lighter 
and  nk>rc  romantic  chapters  of  many  of  his  interestinj^  No- 
vels. That  the  reader  may  the  better  judge  of  the  correct* 
ness  of  our  views  in  this  matter,  we  extract  the  Preface  with- 
out any  abbreviation* 

^  UOETZoF  BBRLicHiN6Eif,theIieroof  the  following 
drama,  flourished  in  the  15th  century,  during  the  reign  of 
Maximilian  the  first.  Emperor  of  Grermany.  Previous  to 
this  period,  erenc  Getmap  Noble^.  holding  a  fief  inme- 
diateiy  fironi  the  Ji^peror,  exerciaea  on  hie  estate  a  species 
of  so-vereignty  subordinate  to  the  imperial  authority  alone. 
Thus,  from  the  princes  and  prelates  possessed  of  extensive 
territories^  down  to  the  tree  knights  and  barons,  whose  do- 
mains consisted  of  a  Castle  and  a  few  acres  of  mountain 
and  ibfest  ground,  each  was  a  petty  monarch  upon  his  own 
property^  independent  of  all  controul  but  the  remote  su- 
premacy of  the  Emperor. 

^  Among  the  extensive  rigbts  conferred  by  such  a  consti- 
fution,  that  of  wa^i^  war  against  each  other,  bv  their 
own  private  autbority.was  most  precious  to  a  race  of  proud 
and  military  barons.  These  private  wars  were  called /Ktnfo^ 
and  the  privilege  of  carrying;  them  on  wa^  named  FausU 
reichty  (club-law.)  As  the  empire  advanced  in  civilitetion, 
the  evils  attending  feuds  became  dreadfully  conspicuous  : 
each  pettv  knight  was,  by  law.  entitled  to  make  war  upon 
his  neighbours,  without  any  further  ceremony  than  three 
days  previous  defiance  by  a  written  form,  called  Frehdbrkfi 
Even  the  Golden  Bull,  which  remedied  so  many  evils  in 
the  Germanic  hodv,  left^  this  dang^ous  jprivilege  in  full 
vieour*  In  time  the  residence  of  every  free  baron  became 
a  rortrcss,  from  which^  as  his  passions  or  avarice  dictated, 
sallied  a  band  of  marauders,  to  bad&  his  quarrel,  or  to  coU 
kct  an  extorted  revenue  from  the  merchants  who  presumed 
to  pass  through  his  domain.  At  length,  whole  bands  of 
these  free-booting  nobles  used  to  league  togefher  for  the 
purpose  of  mutual  defence  against  their  more  powerful 
nei^hlMMirs^  as  likewise  for  that  of  predatory  incursions 
wainst  the  pfinee^^  free  towns,  and  ecclesiastic  states  of 
the  empire,  whose  wealth  tempted  the  needy  barons  to  ex- 
.^  ercise  against  them  their  privilege  of  waging  private  war. 
These  confederacies  were  distinguished  E>y  various  titles, 
expressive  of  their  object ;  we  find  among  them  the  Bro- 
therhood of  theMacc^  the  Knights  of  the  Bloody  Sleeve^ 
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fte.,  ftc.    If  oiie  of  the  brotherhood  wwaltttcked,  the  rest 
■uirched.withoQt  delay  to  his  assislance;  and  thus,  thoug^h 
iiidividiiaU^^  weak,  tWe  petty  feudatories  maintained^  their 
intNind  aoaiHst  the  more  powerful  members  of  the  empire. 
Their  independence  and  privik^j(e8  were  recognised  and 
secured  to  them  by  many  edicts ;  and  thoush  Imted,  and 
oecasionally  oporessed  by  the  princes  and  ecclesiastical 
authorities,  to  wnom,  in  return,  tiiey  were  a  scourge  and  a 
pest,  they  continued  to  maintain,  tenaciously,  the  ^ood  old 
privilege  (as  they  termed  it)  of  Faustreckij  which  they 
bad  inbetated  from  their  &thers.    Amid  the  obvious  rois- 
chieEi  attending  such  a  state  of  society,  it  must  be  allowed, 
that  it  was  frequently  the  means  of  calling  into  exercise 
the  highest  heroic  virtues.    Men  daily '  exposed  to  danger, 
and/ living  by  the  constant  exertion  of  their  courage,  ac- 
ifuired  the^  virtues  as  well  as  the  viees  of  a  savage  state ; 
aoid  amonff  many  instances  of  cruelty  and  rapine,  occur  not 
a  few-  of  the  most  exalted  valour  and  generosity.    If  the 
fcrtifess  of  a  German  knight  was  the  dread  of  the  wealthy 
merchant  and  abbot,  it  was  often  the  ready  and  hospitable 
refuge  of  the  weary  pil^im,  and  oppressed  peasant.    Al- 
though the.  owner  subsisted  by  the  plunder  of  the  rich, 
vet  &.  was  frecj^uently  beneficent  to  the  poor,  and  beloved 
lr|r  bis.  own  iaouly,  dependents,  and  allies.     The  spirit  of 
cna airy  doubtless  eontributed  much  to  soften  the  charac- 
tntuC  theae  marauding  nobles.    A  resfiect  for  themselves 
taught  then  generosity  towmrda  their  priscHiers,  and  certain 
acknowledged  rules  prevented  many  at  the  atrocities  which 
it  might  have  been  expected  would  mvemarked  these  feuds."* 
No  Uerman  noble,  wv  example,  if  made  captive,  was  con- 
fined in  fetters  jor  in  a  dungeon,  but  remained  a  prisoner 
9t  large  upon  his  parole  (wwch  was  caUed  Arn^gpAl/^  ivard^^ 
anther  in  tks  castle  of  his  conqueror,  or  in  some  other  place 
assigned  to  bim«     Tha same  speries  of  honourable  captivity 
was  often  indulged  by  ihe  Emperor  to  offenders  of  a  noble 
rank,  of  which  some  inatanees  will  be  feund  in  the  follow- 


»uch  was  tke»  state  of  the Glenaannobles,  wheA,  on 
th^  7th:  of  August,  149&,  was  published  th^  memorable 
edict  of  MaximiliaUy.ibr  the.  establishment  of  the  public 
peace  of  the  empive. .  By  this  ordinance  the  riffht  of  pri- 
vate war  was  totally  abrogated,  under  the  penalty  oT  the 
:Ban  of  the  empire,  to*  be  enforced  by  the  Imperial  Cham- 
ber^ then  instituted.  This  was  at  once  a  sentence  of  ana- 
thema, secular,  and  spiritual,  containing  the  dooms  of  dut* 
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lawry  and  exconimanicfttioii. — Tliis  ordisaoce  s\as  Wgfhlj 
acceptable  to  the  princes,  bistiops,  and  free  towns,  who  had 
little  to  gain,  and  much  to  lose  in  these  perpetual  iencfe  -^ 
and  they  combined  to  enforce  it,  with  no  small  severity, 
against  the  petty,  feudatoried  :-^these,  on  the  other  hand, 
sensible  that  the  very  root  of  their  importance  consisted 
in  their  privilege  of  deckring  private  war,  without  which 
they  tbresttw  they  Mould.  ni»t  Long  be  able  to  roaiatarn  their 
isidependence,  struggled  hard  a^nst  the  execution  of  this 
edict,  by  which  their  confederacies  were  declared  unlawful, 
and  all  means  taken  from  them  of  resisting  their,  richer 
B^hbe4trs. 

^  Upon  the  javriiig  interests  of  the  princes  and  clergy 
en  the  one  hand,  ami  of  the  free  knights,  and  petty  imp<Arial 
feudatories  on  the  other,  arise  the  ineidentsof  the  following 
drama.  <  The  hero,  Go^s  of  Berliehingea^was^  in  reality, 
a  zealous  champion  for  the  privileges  of  the  free  tmights, 
and  was  repeatedly  laid  under  the  Baa  of  the  empire^  for 
the  feuds  in  which  he  was  engajpl^  from  whkh  he  was 
only  released  in  consequence  of  his  bighrejputation  for  gal- 
lantry  and  generosity.  His  life  was  published  ait  Nurem- 
berg, 1731  ;:  andsomeaccount  of  his  exploits,  with  a  deda- 
ration  of  feud  (Fehdhrief)  issued  by  him  against  that  city,, 
will  be  found  in  MeuseFs  Enquiry  into  History,  vol.  443i. 

^  While  the  princes  and  irM  Icnixhts  were  thus  banded 
•gainst  each  otner,  the  peasants  and  bondsmen  ranahied 
in  the  most  abject  state  of  ignorance  and  oppression*  This 
occasioned,  at  diiFerenttiniMj  the  most  desperate  insurrec- 

*  lions,  resembling  in  their  nature,  and  in  thfe  atrocities  com-- 
mitted  by  the  insurgents,  the  rebellions  cif  Tyler  and  Cade 

•  in  England,  or  that  of  the  Jacmerie  in  France.  Such  an 
event  oecnrs  in  the  follcywfBff  Tragedy.  •  There  is  also  a 
scene  founded  upon,  the  nolea  institution  called  the  Secret 
or  Invisible  Tribunal.  With  this  extraordinary  judicatory, 
the  members  and  executioners  of  which  were  unknown, 

.  and  met  in  secret  to  doom  to  death  those  criminals  whom 

other  courts  of  justice  could  not  reach,  die  English  reader 
.  h^s  been  made  acquainted  by  several*  translations  from  the 

German,  particularly  the  excellent  romances  called  H^r« 

ipaa  of  tlana,  and  Aif  vmi  Duilman* 
^  The  following  dranm  was  written  by  the  elegant  Author 

of  the  Sorrows  o€  Werter,.  hi  imiUtion,  it  is  said^  of  the 
.  manner  of  Shakespeare.  This  resemblance  is  not  to  be 
.  looked  for  in  the  style  or  expression,  but  in  the  outline  of 
.  i^  char^ijcters,,  and.mode  of  conducting  the  incidents  of  tha? 
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.  •  fkn.    In  Geraiany  it  is  tlie  object  of  Mtbusiastic'adliiira* 
.  4uMi':  partly  owing,  doubtless,  to  the  force  ornatioiial  pnr* 
i  4iiility'toward8  aperformatice  in-whidi  the  ancient  manners 
of  the  country  are  ftdthftilly^Rnd  Forcibly  painted.    Losing, 
^wever,  this  advantage,  and  under  all  the  defects  of  a 
translation,  tlie,  Translator  ventures  to  hope,  that  in  the 
following  pages  there  will  still  be  found  something  to  ex- 
cite interest.    Some  liberties  have  been  taken  with  th^  ori* 
Cal,  in  omitting  two  occasional  disquisitions  upon  theCivil 
yfy  as  practised  in  Germany*    Literal  accuracy  has  been 
less  studied  in  the  translation,  than  an  attempt  to  oenvej 
the  spirit  and  general  effect  of  the  piece.    Upon  the  whole, 
*   it  is  noped  the  version  wiH  be  found  faithful ;  of  which  the 
.    Translator  is  less  distrustful,  owing  to  the  fri9ndship  of  a 
Gentleman  of  high  literary-  eminence,  who  has  obli^gly 
taken  the  trouble  of  superintending^  the  publication.' 

Edinburgh, 
3d  February,  1799.    . 

Upon  such  a  scene,  at  such  a  period  of  history,  the  ilhtS' 
'Mmis  Goethe  (author  of  the  original  play)  has  managed  to 
introduce  the  following  numerous  band  of  characters;  ag^eat 
'portion  of  them  being,  of  course,  mere  accessaries  before 
and  after  the  main  fiicts  of  the  drama,  and  a  very  intolerable 
set  of  gentleman  for  the  closet,  but  upon  the  stage  there  is  no 
'doubt  they  materially  assist  in  keeping  up  the  bustle,  con- 
.ducing  to  the  variety,  and  enforcing  the  vrai'semblance  df 
the  scene  to  such  times  and  circumstances  a9  the  author  pro-* 
fessed  to  represent.    At  the  head  of  the  Dramatis  PersontE 
-stands  no  less. a  personage  than  Maximiliaiit,  Emperor  of 
Germany^  and  then  fellow,  in  due- order  >— 


GoBTZ  von  Berlichingeuyfiree, 
knight  of  the  empire, 

Elizabeth,  his  wife. 
.Mabia,  his  sister. 

GsABStfis,  his  son  (a  boy.) 
'€rso«OB,  ilia  page. 
^Hahs  von  Selbiss,  I 

^Ftti^Ncis  von8eckingen|fFee 

- Jpughts- Jn . imknce.  .with 
OoetE, 

' il^BMB,  a ;CaT^l]er« 

BmoTHBB  Mabtik,  a'monL 


Bishop  of  Bamberg.'  • 

AnsiiBERr  von  Weislins:en, 
a  free  knightof  the  empire. 

AnBJ«A  von  Walldor^  a  wi- 
dow of  Count  WalldorT. 

LiEBTRAUT,  a  CQurtier  of  the 


Abbot  of  Fuldah,  residing 

at'the  Bishbp^s.      ' 
OiiBARius,  a  doctor  of  Laws. 
f^BAiccis,  Squire  to  Weisjen*. 
^.-gen.  ..'     ' 
Female  attendasit  on  AdillK 
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Kohl,  and  Wii.]>,  leaders  of 
tlie  iiisurgeDt  peasantry. 


President,  Accuser,  andjiinm* 
ger  of  the  Secret  TribvnaL 
Maximilian  Sxomf,  a  vaflBal 
of  the  Palsgrave. 
To  this  list  of  characters,  quite  sufficient  to  occupy  the  at- 
tention of  all  the  performers  at  any  two  country  theatres  in 
the  kingdom,  there  are  to  be  added  Imperial  Commissioneiv 
— ^Two  Merchants  of  Nuremberg— Magistrates  of  Heilbron 
— ^An  Unknown — Peasants  in  particular,  beinr  a  Bride  and 
Bridegroom,  with  the  Bride's  father^-^ripseytJaptain — Gip. 
sey  Mother,  and  Women — Sticks,  and  Wol^  (two  gypsies)-* 
Imperial  Captain — Do.  Officers — Innkeeper---C!entuiel— Ser« 
geant  at  Arms — Imperial  Soldier^^Troopers  or  Cavaliers 
belonging  to  Goetz^  Selbiss,  and  Seckingen — Do.  belonging 
to  WeisHngen — Peasants — Gipsies — Judges  of  the  Secret 
Tribunal — ^Gaolers — Courtiers^— &c.,  &c.,  &c. 
The  play  commences,  and  the  1st  Sk^ne  of  the  1st  Act   is 

*  An  Iim  at  Schwaraenberg^h  in  Franconia— Mezler  and  Sie^vn,  two 
Swabian  peasants,  are  sealed  at  a  table— At  a  fire  at  some  distance  fron^ 
them,  two  caraliert  from  Bamboi^The  innkeeper. ' 

The  Swabian  peasants  (staunch  admirers  of  Goetaof  Ber- 

lichingen)  and  the  two  Bamberg  cavaliers  quarrel  over  their 

.cups,  about. the  merit  of  their  respective  masters,  and  a  scuffle 

ensues,*  ended  by  the  landlord  turning  the  two  cavaliers  out 

of  his  house. 

The  intent  of  this  first  scene  is  to  inform  the  spectator, 
that  GoBTZ  of  Berlichingen,  and  his  followers,  are  about  to 
intercept  the  Count  Yon  Weislingen,  (a  quondam  fi-iend of 
Goetz,  but  now  a  staunch  partisan  of  the  Bishop  of  Bamberg's 

Krty)  and  it  ends  with  intelligence,  brought  by  two  ot£^r 
ivaliers,  of  Weislingen   beuig  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Goetas's  present  residence. 

The  scene  then  changes  to  the  front  of  a  cottage  inatbidi 
'  forest ;  Goetz  de  Berlichingen  discovered  walking  among  the 
trees  before  the  door.  *     " 

After  Goetz  has,  in  due  course,  soliloquised  uoo0tiie|)re- 
sent  state  of  his  affairs,  and  congratulated^  hiHietf  upoa.tlie 
approaching  success  of  fab  plan  for  seising  the  yAwwi ,  »f 
Count  Weislivoev,  he  is  joined  by  his  owppng^or  #^q^i|fe 
George,  and  a  rather  unintemsting  diatogue^jwiw  ^WJbwP 


•  Joitnidi  an  one  as  to  reoDrded  to  bafe  bappened  at  Ula  Ckaage  Hontejn  As 
tale  of  Old  Mortality*  where  mUtm  tf  9«nc)F,  ^umb  wkdrnmOm^mk  «*t 


Digitized 


by  Google 


OF  BERLICHINGEN  105 

tfaem,  wluch  is  ended  by  tkempproach  of  Brother  Martin^ 
«  monk. — ^We  extract  this  portioR  of  the  scene. 

Goetz.    Thou  i^rt  a  brave  boy. 

Creorge.    Take  me  with  yon  to  prove  myself  so. 

GoetE.  The  next  timeoa  my  word  i  Thou  must  not  go 
to  bottle  unarmed  as  thou  art;  besides,  thewproachtng 
hour  requires  men.  I  tell  thee,  my  boy,  it  will  be  a  dear 
lime— Princes  shall  beg  their  treasure  from  a  man  they 
httte.  Go,  George,  give  Hans  his  armour  again,  and 
bring  me  wine.  \  Exit  George]  Where  can  my  people 
stay  ?  it  is  ineompreheusihle !— A  monk!  What  oriugs 
him  here  ? 

Enter  Brother  Martin. 

6oet£.  Worthy  lather,  good  evening !  IVhither  so  late  f 
Though  a  man  of  sacred  peace,  thou  shamest  many 
knights. 

Martin.  Thanks,  noble  Sir  1  I  stand  before  you  an  un« 
worthy  brother  of  the  order  of  St.  Augustin ;  my  christen* 
ed  name  Martin,  from  the  holy  saint 

GoetE.  You  are  lired^  brother  MartiUy  amd  without  doubt 
thirsty—— 

Enter  George  wUk  wme 

'  Goetz.    Here,  in  good  time,  comes  wine  1 

Martin.  For  oie  a  draught  of  water.  I  dare  drink  no 
wine. 

Goetz.    Is  it  against  your  vow  i 

Martin.  Noble  Sir,  to  drink  wine  is  not  against  my  vow ; 
but  because  wine  when  drunken  is  against  my  vow^  thei*e« 
fore  I  drink  it  not. 

Ooetz.    How  do  you  mean? 

Mnrtin.    When  thou  hast  eaten  and  drunken,  thou  art  as 
it  were  new  bom^stroncer,  bolder,  apter  for  action, 
danhle  n"       ' 


Aftnr  wima  tbouart  danble  what  thou  thouldst  be.!— 
twke  aa  ii^eniMs,  twioa  at  onttrprigingy  aad  twioa  aa 
active 
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Martin.    Tkerefore  sbouldst  thou  drink  it.    But  we.  .■ 

[Geargehrings  water.    Goetz  speaks  to  him  apart.'] 

Ooeiz.  60  to  the  road  from  Darbach ;  lie  dowri  with  thy 
ear  to  the  earth,  and  liste;i  for  the  tread  of  horaes;  He- 
turn  immediately. 

Martin.  But  we,  on  the  other  hand,  when  we  have  eaten 
and  drunken,  are  the  reverse  of  what  we  should  be. 
Odr  sleepy  digestion  depresses  our  mental  powers ;  in  a 
weak  body  such  sloth  excites  desires,  which  uicrease  with 
the  ^0ause  which  produced  them. 

*'.  Goetz.    One  glass,  brother  Martin,  will  notset  ybu  asleep. 
You  have  come  far  to-day.     [^Helps  him  to  wine.']    Here's 
to  all  warriors !         -       - 

.  Martin.  In  God's  name  1  cannot  defend  idle  people — y^ 
f\\  monks  are  not  idle;  they  do  what  tijey  ca^:  I  am 
just  come  firom  Si.  Bede,where  I  slept  last  niffbt.  The 
Prior  carried  me  into  their  garden,  where  they  liad  raised 
beans,  excellent  sal  lad,  cwbages  to  a  wish,-  and  such 
cauliflowers  and  artichokes  as  you  will  hardly  Qii4  jn 
Europe. 

.  Goetz.  That  is  no  -part  of  your  boainesfi^  ?  ^Goes  ou^  and 
looks  anxiously  after  the  boy*    Returns.]- 

Martin.    Would  God  had  made  me  a  gardener,  or  some 
other  labourer,  I  might  then  have  been  Jiappy  !  .My  Ab- 
bot loves  me;  the'convent  is  involved  in  business;  he 
I       ktulws  I  cannot  rest  idle,  and  so  he  sends  me  to  manage 
what  is  to  he  done  :  I  go  to  the  Bishop  of  Constance. 

Goetz.  Another  glass  4^  happy  6xpe4ition ! 

.    Martin.  The  like. 

Goetz.  Why  do  you  look  at  me  so  fixedly,  brother? 

Martin.  I^was  admiring  ypur  ttrmour, 

poetz.    Would  you  have  Uked  a  suit  ? .  It  is  heavy  .und 
'        toilsome  to  bear. 

-    Martin.    What  is  wA  toilsome  in  this  world  ?    But  what 

"  .  i9o  mud^'soas  |o  renounce  oue  very  nature  t  povertY> 

chastity,  obedience,  three  vows,  each  of  whicn  nngly 

|s  dreadful  to  humanity— uiiited^.insHpj^rtabla;  iMwi  to 
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\  ^penda  life«4mie  under  this  burthen,  or  to  pant  comfort' 
lesB  under  the  deprewiiig  load  of  an  offenduedx^onscience 
— Ah !  Sir  Knight,  what  are  the  toils  of  your  life  com- 
pared to  the  sorrows  of  a  state,  which,  from  a  misinter- 
preted notion  of  the  Deity,  condemns  as  crimed  even 
those  actions  .and  desires  through  which  we  exist. 

Goetz.^  Were  your  vow  less  sacred,  1  would  give  you 
a  soit  of  armour  and  a  steed,  and  we  should  go  to* 
gether. 

Martin.  Would  to  heaven  my  shoulders,  had  strength  to 
bear  harness,  and  my  arm  to  unhorse  an  enemy !  Poor 
weak  hand,  accustomed  to  swing  censers,  to  bear  crosses 
and  banners  of  peace,  how  couldi^t  thoU  manage  the  lance 
;  and  falchion  ?  My  voice,  tuned  only  to  Aves  and  Hal* 
'  lelujahs,  would  be  a  herald  of  my  weakness  to  a  superior 
enemy  ;  otherwise  should  no  vows  keep  me  from  entering 
an  Older  founded  by  the  Creator  himself, 

Goete.    To  our  haj^y  return  !     \_Drmks.'] 

Martini  I  pledge  you  .upon  your  account  only  !  Return 
to  my  i)ri8on  must  be  to  me  ever  unhappy.  When  you, 
Sir  Knight,  return  to  your  walls  with  the  consciousness 
of  your  strength  and  gallantry,  wkieh  no  fttigne  ten  di- 
minish ;  when  yon^  for  the  first  time,  after  a  long  absence, 

.  stretdi  yaurseli^  unarnied,  upon  your  bed,  secure  from 
the  attack  of  enemies,  and  eive  yourself  up  to  a  sleep, 
sweeter  than  the  draught  aner  thirst,  then  can  I  speak 
of  happiness.  x 

Goet;;.    And  accordingly  it  comes  but  seldom. 

Martin.  But  .when  it  does  come,  it  is  a  foretaste  of  para- 
dise. When  you  return  back  laden  with  hostile  spoils, 
and  tell.  ^^  Such  an  one  I  struck  fi-om  his  horse,  ere  he 
could  discharge  his  piece ;  snch  another  I  overthrew, 
horse  and  man;"  then  you  ride  your  Castle  around, 


Goets.    What  mean  you  ? 

Martin.    And  your  wifi^[  JV7&  a  glass.']    To  the  health 
I    pf  your  lady !    You  hpye  one  t     '  '       ' 

Gpetas.  ,  A  virtuous,  noble  wife. 

Martin^    Well  for  him  who  can  say  so ;  his  life  is  doubled. 
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The  blessing  was  denied  for  me,  yet  was  it  tfae  finmhing: 
crewn  of  creation*    [He  wipes  his  eyesJ] 

~    Goefz.  r^stVie.]  1  grieve  for  him.    The  sense  of  bis  isitiift* 
tion  chills  bis  heart. 

Enter  George^  breaihless. 

'    George.    My  Lord,  my  Lord,  horses  at  the  gallop !  two 
of  them.    They  for  certain. 

Goetz.  Bring  out  my  steed;  let  Hans  mount.  Farewel, 
dear  brother!  Be*cheerful  and  duteous;  God  will  give- 
space  for  exertion. 

Martin.    Let  me  request  your  name. 

Goetz.    Pardon  me.    Farewel !  ^Groes  his  left  hasid.^ 

Alai^n.  Why  the  left  ?  Am  I  unworthy  of  the.  knightly 
right  hand  i 

Goetz.  Were  yon  the  emperor,  yomsnwt  be  satisfied  with 
this.  My  right  hand,  though  not  useless  in  combat^  is 
unresponsive  to  the  grasp  of  affection.  It  is  one  with 
its  maird  gauntlet — -You  see  it  is  iron  f 

Martin,  Then  art  thou  Goets  of  Berlichingen.  I  thank 
thee,  Heaven,  who  hast  shewn  me  the  roan  whom  princes 
hate,  but  to  whom  the  oppressed  throng !  Let  me  kiss 
this  hand,  let  me  kiss  it. 

'    Goetz.    You  must  not ! 

Martin.  Let  me,  let  me--Thou  hand,  more  worth  than 
the  relique  through  which  the  most  sacred  blood  has 
flowed  I  dead  though  thou  seemest,  thou  livest  a  witness 
of  the  noblest  confidence  in  God. 

Goetz  [Adjusts  his  helsneiy  and  takes  his  lance.^ 

Martin.  There  was  a  monk  among  us  about  a  yeai\  who 
visited  you  when  your  hand  was  shot  off  before  Land* 
shut.  How  he  used  to  teH  us  what  you  suffered,  and 
your  grief  at  being  disabled  for  vour  profession  of  aiins ; 
till  you  heard  of  one  who  had  also  lost  a  hand,  and  yet 
served  long  a  gallant  knight.    I  shall  never  forget  it. 

Enter  Peter  and  the  other  Cavalier.    They  speak  apart  wiih 
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M artin.  [^Goins  on.]  I  shall  never  forset  his  words,  in  the 
most  noble,  ttie  most  unreserved  confidence  in  God  :.  '^  If 
I  bad  twelve  hands,  what  would  they  avail  me  without 
his  erace  ?  then  may  1  with  only  one  and  heaven  to 
friend ^' 

Ooetx.  In  the  wood  of  Haslach  too  ?  £  Ae/ifiw j  to  Mar^ 
Itn.  J     Farewel,  worthy  brother ! 

.   Martin.    Forget  me  not  as  I  shall  never  forget  thee ! 

\Exturit  Gh>«Tz  and  his  TroopersJ] 

It  was  our  original  intention  to  have  regularly  drawn  out 
the  whole  plot  of  this  play,  from  act  to  act,  inserting  here 
and  there  an  interesting  scene,  1>y  way  of  illustration ;  but 
a  second  perusal  has  convinced  us  that  such  a  plan  would 
occupy  more  room  than  our  slender  Periodical  can  well  at" 
fotis  We  must  refer  our  readerstherefore  to  the  book  itsel£ 
'There  is,  in  fiu;t,  scarcely  a  portion  of  the  play  composed  of 
pure  exiractable  matter :  the  scenes  are  in  general  very  short, 
and  fiill  of  bustle  and  intrigue ;  the  characters  are,  as  it  were, 
sketched  rather  than  painted ;  and  then  there  is  such  parading 
of  troops,  and  banding  of  insurgents ;  such  diarges  of  ca- 
valry, and  discharges  of  carbines ;  such  obstinate  defences  of 
castles,  and  desperate  skirmishes  in  vroods  and  marshes,  that 
we  appitJhend  tne  author's  intention  in  writing  the  play  could 
never  bef  realized  without  a  very  complete  company  of 
actors,  (say  about  800)  ^  horse,  foot,  and  artillery'  to  boot, 
with  a  province  for  the* stage  of  their  performances!  Our 
principal  object  (as  we  before  hinted)  in  reviewing  the  book 
at  all,  was  to  call  attention  to  the  kast  known  of  the  pro- 
ductions of  the  Great  Unknowk. 
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Art:  II.  The  Cook^s  Oracle;  containing  receipts  for  plaim 
cookery  on  the  most  economical  plan  for  private  families  i 

'  atso  the  art  of  composing  the  tAost  simple  and  most  highly 
finished  Broths^  Uravies^  Soups,  Sauces^  Store  Sauces^  and 

,  ftacouring^  Essences : '  Pastrj/^  Preserves^  Puddings^  Spc*  / 
and  an  easj/^  certain,  and  economical  process  Jbr  preparing 
Pickles,  bv  which  they  will  be  ready  in  a  fortnight,  andre-' 
main  gooa  for  years.  The  quantity  of  each  article  is  dix-U" 
rately  stated  by  weight  and  measure  ;  the  whole  being  the  re- 
sult  of  actual  experiments  instituted  in  the  Kitchen  of  a 
Physician.    5th  Edition.  ^-  . 

Man  !  what  a  piece  of  work  is  Man  I  how  noble  in  reason  ! 
liow  infinite  in  &culties !  aiid  yet,  dear  Shakespeare,  what 
is  a  man  if  he  do  not  understand  cookery  i  in  what  is  he^ 
without  feathers^  better  than  the^feathered  biped  .he  has  not 
learned  to  truss  and  spit  ?  Give  him  greek,  give  him  latin, 
befool  him  with  all  accomplishments^  and  bedress.  him  to  the 
top  of  the  fashion^  and  what  is  he  witbout  cookery  ?  What 
'did  Capt.  Frankliii  and  his  party  dream  of  in  their  state  of 
uttermost  depriratioiii  why  cookery  tube  sure!  and,  p(x>r 
souls,  they  found  out  the  difference  between  -a  mindful  and  a 
bellyful*  Would  one  of  them,  think  you^  have  nreferred  . 
his  strip  bf  old  shoe-leather  ma?,  to  the  same  article  stewed 
4own  with  mushrooms  and  clouted  cream  ?  doubtfii].  The 
socuil  old  song  says  .         .   -^ 

*  Then  give  me,  ye  godt,  bat  a  frSeod  ifrilli  my  wine,* 

hut  we  9ay^  give  us, a  well  cooked  dinner  first.  There  is  .a 
deal  of  aflectatioh  iii  the  worlds  and  on  no  subject  is  there 
more  than  on  the  familiar  and  pleasant  operation  of  eating.' 
If  a  man  says  he  does  not  mind  what  he  eats,  we  take  it  as  a 
warning  not  to  mind  what  he  says.  A  piece  of  broiled  meat 
is,  perhaps,  as  savoury  a  morsel  as  can  be  set  before  a  hungry 
man;  but  if  he  tells  us  that  it  matters  not  whether  it  be 
cooked  over  a  nice  clear  fire,  or  served  up  reeking  from  the 
coals,  smeeched  and  8moked---«traight  waistcoat  and  asylum 
aaywe. 

It  is  a  very  mistaken  notion  to  fancy  that  works  upon 
cookery  are  kiere  books  for  the  kitchen  dresser,  as  Pamela 
used  to  be  for  the  old  iasbioned '|>arlour  window-seat,  when 
Mr.  Ferris  was  Mayor  of  Barnstaple.*     if  we  c6uld  afford 

*  •*  tbe  PreMmea  above"*  have  Irat  a  flight  opinion  of  the  Editor's  Chronolop^. 
.  ^ '  nunna't  dsfiu 
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it,  we  would  set  a  shelf  apart  for  the  purpose,  und  have  a  ^ 
Cfoilection  of  cookery  books,  neatly  bound  and  sized,  and  we 
think  it  would  form  a  very  iasty  department  of  literature.    A  ' 
shdf  did  we  say  ?  why  Dr.  Kitchener,  the  author  of  the  book  * 
we  are  about  to  review,  gives  us  a  list  of  upwards  of  two ' 
htnired  cookerv  books.    It  is  but  &ir  to  the  Doctor's  merit ' 
to  say,  that  as  far  as  our  oWh  reading,  cooking,  and  eating  gp^ ' 
(and  that  is  some  way)  the  Cook's  Oracle  is  the  last  and  best 
book  of  its  class ;  it  really  is  as  amusing  as  the  last  liew  No- 
vel, and  we  consider  the  Doctor  as  having;  achieved  that  for 
cookery  books  which  Sir  Walter.  Scott  has  for  novels.    He 
has  conferred  a  rational  dignity  on  the  department,  which, 
although  not  entirely  unknown,  was,  nevertheless^  not  pre-  ^ 
yiously  of  uniform  occAi.rrence. 

It  is  a  whimsical  coincidence  that  the  author's  name  should 
beao  appropriate  to  his  pu^s^its,  but  we  believe  it  to  be  un^' 
feigned.  He  does  not  put  bis  namein  the  title-page  bf/Af«  work, 
but  he  does  so  in  books  that  are  acknowlech^ea  to  be  by  the  edi- 
tor of  the  Cook's  Oracle.  It  appears  that  his  constitution^was, 
originally,  very  delicate,  and  obliged  him  to  pav  every  atten- 
tion, whether  medical  or  culinary,  to  bis  health ;  tikis  has  enabled 
bim,  with  a  tolerable  degree  of  comfort,  to  pass  beyond  the 
epoch  when  he  must,  at  all  eventsr,  have  graauated  either  as 
*i^  fool  or  a  physician,  and  to  add  to  the  confidence  which  this 
information  is  likely  to  inspire  us  with,  we  are  solemnly  in^ 
farmed,  that  he  has,  6o;ia  jide^  eaten  every  receipt  in  the  book, 
amounting,  be  it  observed,  to  more  than  seven  hundred.  The 
introduction  is  excellent  in  its  way,  and  only  too*  short ;  weire 

*  In  a  sort  of  apfjendix  to  the  iptrodQction,  the  doctor  sivet  lu  a  selection 
9f  calioary  coriusities,  the  greatest  pari  of  which  it  fails  in  with  our  pUp 
to  extract,  as  they  are  amusing  in  themselTes»  and  by  no  means  drawing  odr^ 
the  original  text  of  the  work. 

.*<UJUXARY  CURIOSITIES.' 


*  The  foftoWittg  specimen  of  the  unacconnlably  whimsical 
of  Foreign  Kitdiens  is  from  **  Imi  ChapoUe"  NouYean  Caisiaier,  Parish  1746. 

'« A  Turkey,'*  in  the  d»pe  of  «'  ai  Football,"  or  '«  a  Oedge-HflC."  «•  A. 
SboaMer  of  Mutton,"  in  theshape  of  a  "  Bee^Hivcw"  ''  BntiSe  of  Figeons;% 
^  in  the  form  of  a  Spider,."  or  <«  Sun-Fwhion,"  or  '•  in  thefiorm  of  a  Frog,"  or 
in  ^  the  form  of  the  Moon."  Or,  « to  mak^  a  Pig  taste  like  a  Wild  foar  ^ 
Take  a  iftiag  Pig,  and  let  him  swallow  the  following  drink,  yis-  boll  to- 
gether in  Tiiiegar.  and  water,  some  rosemary,  thym^  sweet  basil,  bay  leafes» 
sndaagei  wtienyoahawe  let  hin^  swfUowthis,  immediately  whip  him  ta' 
dealli;  and  roasi  him  forthwith.  How  '  to  still  a  Cocke  far  a  weak  bodic( 
that  is  consumed,  take  a  rede  Cocke  that  is  not  too  olde,  and  beat  him  to. 
desth.'  See  Vila  Boobb  or  CooaaTE,  very  necessv?  for  all  such  as  de- 
MghK therein.    Gathered  by  A.  W.  16i9I » I9niu.  p.  12.    fiow  to  roas^a.found 
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W€  to  tndcavoor  to  supply  this  deficiency^  our  readers  migbt 
make  a  very  differeat  complaiot,  so  we  shall  proceed  to  re- 
coinroend  the  work  by  a  display  of  its  own  merit^  instead  of 
oyr  ingenuity.  One  reason  why  we  have  fixed  upon  it  finr 
our  review,  is,  that  the  present  season  has  been  particularly 
productive  of  young  housekeepers,  and  we  wish  to  initiate 
thein,  as  fiist  as  possible,  in  the  art  of  cheap  and  elegant 
living. 

^  A  wbh  to  save  time,  trouble,  and  money  to  inexperi« 

enced  housekeepers  and  cooks,  and  to  bring  the  enjoyraenta 

.  and  indulgences  of  the  opulent,  within  reach  of  the  middle 

radcs  of  society,  were  my  motives  tor  publishing^  this  book.' 

Adverting,  to  the  mistaken  opinions  of  people  m  general, 

the  learned  doctor  takes  occasion  to  hint  at  the  prevalent 

miacoDceptlon  of  the  terms  gourmand^  in  French,  and  epicure j 

in  English. 

^  In  the  acceptation'  sajs  the  Oracle,  quoting  firom  his 
equally  oraculur  friend  Apicius  Ccelius,  Jun.  ^  which  I  give 
to  the  term  Epicure,  it  means  only  a  person  who  has  good 
.  sense  and  good  taste  enou^h,^  to  wish  to  have  his  food  cooked 
/  according  to  scientific  pimciples,  that  is  to  say,  so  prepared 
.  that  the  {>alate  be  not  offended,  that  it  be  rendered  easy  of 
solution  in  the  stomach, .  and,   ultimately,  ^  cpiitribute  to 
.  health;  exciting  him,  as  an  animal^  to  the  vifforous  enjoy- 
.  ment  of  those  recreations  and  duties,  physical  and  intellec- 
tual, which  ponstitnte  the  happiness  and  dignity  of  hb  na- 
ture.'   ^  Those  cynical  slaves'^  says  ^  the  Doctor  himself, 
^  who  are  so  silly  as  to  suppose  it  unbecoming  a  wise  man 


CULINARY  CURIOSmSS.  (cmtinoed.) 

of  BoIlM,  cnrioualy  and  well  i  and  to  ftrce  (the  caKnary  teduiicml  for  to 
•tuff)  a  boiled  les  of  Lamb  with  red  berfinet  and  garlick  {  with  man  j  other 
reoeipti  of  at  hi^  arelith,  and  of  at  easy  digettion  ai  the  Devils  TeniioBt' 
i.e.  a  roasted  Ti^,  tXnSM.  with  tenpeoay  naiitt  or  the  «  Bonne  Booche,' 
the  Bamkio  Romkimowinowihy,  offered  to.  Baroa  Miuichaafea»  *  a  iiri- 
cateeof  Pittob,  with  Gunpowder  and  Alcohol  laace^'  fee  the  Adventareaof 
Baron  Mnnchaofen,  ISmo.  1792*  p.  800 :  and. the  horrible  hot  authentic  ac-' 
coaal  of  Aadbsoip  in  MovaaAY^s  TreataieoB  Fottltrj*  8vo«  1816»  p.  18. 

Bui  the  moft  extmordinary  of  aH  the  Cnlinar?  reeeiplB  that  have  been 
onder  my  eye,  is  the  ioHowinr  diabolically  cmel  diractioat  of  Miaald'a. 
«  ROW  TO  KOAST  AND  BAT  A  QOOSB  ALIVB.'  «Take  a  Qooee,  or 
a  Dock,  or  some  taeh  LtratT  cKBAtvm«,-<b«t  a  Goofe  is  best  of  aU  for 
this  purpose,)  poll  off  all  her  feathers,  only  the  head  and  nodL  naisl  bo 
spared:  then  make  a  fire  ronnd  abonfe  her»  not  loo  close  to  her^  Ihal  Iho 
•mo^e  do  not  choke  her,  and  thai  the  fire  Bsaj  not  bum  her  loo  soon  i  nor 
^loo  fhr  off,  thai  she  may  not  escape  free  t  wtthin  the  circle  of  the  fire  lei 
IheinB  bo  set  small  cups  and  rots  faH  of  water,  wherein  nil  and  honey  are 
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cook's  oracle.  Ill 

.  -.W  kdttlgfl  in  tbe  common  comforts  of  life,  should  be  an". 

sweied  in  tke  words  of  the  French  philoeopher.    ^^  Hey  1 — 

what— do  you  philosophers  eat  dainties  ?  said  a  gay  mar-. 
'   ^niss,    <^  Uoyeu  tkinky^  replied  DascAaTSS,  ^<  that  God 

imadegopd  IhingM  only  for  fools  ?" 

The  Doctor  is  very  amusing  (in  fiict  he  is  the  most  amusing- 
medical  man  of  our  acquaintance)  on  the  subject  of  Cool&% 
suad  seems  to  think  that  the  French  maxim,  purger  souvenir 
»  miually  useful  to  cook  and  master.  We  au  know  that  the 
MKHT  toad  of  a  cook  is  the  victim  of  tastinff,  that  he  or  she 
lives  upotf  spoonfuUs  of  what  wb  devour  by  piatefuUs,  that 
ft  bearty  meal  is  beyond  their  nature,  and  when  a  cook^s  pa- 
lmi€  becomes  indistinct,  the  guests,  in  the  dining  room,  suffer 
from  ever^xcitement ;  the  soup  and  the  ragout  are  over-sea-. 
Boned.  Then  c<mies  the  remedy  : — let  the  cook  despatch  aji. 
omneeof  Epsom  salts  before  breakfiut,  and  rince  the  mouth 
eAm,  fietween  kuiinfSy  with  milk  and  water.  So  shall  taste. 
mmd  i^petke  be  regulated !  And  shall  we  then  refuse  good 
W9tgits  to  a  poor  fellow  creature  whose  health  and  comlort 
are  sacrificed  to  our  evening  gratifications  ?  Only  think  that 
fhimlnj  Md  Summer  bring  no  holiday  to  the  cook;  we  aiay^ 
Mace  ia  'a  wav>  submit  to  salad  and  cold  lamb  in  hot  weather^ 
^wil  thr%the  lamb  had  to  be  roasted ;  ws  may  be  cool,  but  the 
mwfiwkwfmim  C€K>k  bae«  all  the  year  round,  to  encounter  the  Ist 
•f  JiHML.  aad  18th  of  June  ^Gscipline,  the  Howe  and  Wel- 
lia^jfiiaa  bt^Ms^of  fiaree  and  fiery  duty ;  the  scorching  flarae^t 
of  the  open  range,  the  rarified  and  unwholesome  atmosphere 

CULINARY  CURIOSITIES.  <coiiiiii«ed4 

mtasle4  %  lai  let  there  be  let  also  chargcn  fall  of  toddca  applet,  cat  infte' 
flmaH  ^ecet  in  the  dish-  The  GooHe  must  be  al(  larded,  and  basted  over  with 
Initter/to  make  her  the  more  fit  to  be  eaten,  and  may  roast  the  betteri  mift 
then  fireabont  her,  bat  do  not  make  too  mnch  haste,  when  aa  you  see  her 
b^ia  to  roast  I  for  by  walking  about,  and  flying  here  and  there,  beii^ 
cooped  in  by  the  fire  that  stops  her  way  out,  the  unwearied  Goose  is  kept 
in ;  she  wit!  fall  to  drink  the  water  to  quench  her  thirst  and  cool  her  hearts 
and  all  her  body,  and  the  Apple  Sauce  will  make  her  duiv-and  deaaseaadl 
empty  her.  And  when  she  roasteth,  and  consumes  iuwardn^,  always  wet  her 
iiead  and  heart  with  a  wet  sponge  i  and  when  yon  see  her  giddy  with  running, 
and  begin  to  stumble,  her  heart  wants  moisture,  and  she  is  roasted  enough. 
Take  her  up*  set  her  before  your  guests,  and  she  will  cry  as  you  cut  off  any 
partfiromher,  and  will  he  aUnast  eaten  up  before  the  he  dead :  ills  mighty 
fileasant  tohehobl  It!*  ^  See  Wsc&sa's  SeereUof  Nature,  in  folio»  Loudww 
iSGOi   ppi.  US.  SOS. 


«  We  supitose  Mr.  Mizald  stole  this  receipt  from  the  kitchen  of  hishtfoaal. 
Majesty :  prcihably  it  mi^ht  have  been  one  of  the  dishes  the  deyii  ardwei 
wfaen  he  iovilcd  Nero  aBdCaKguta  lo  a  feist    A.  C*  Jnn.'  «  ' 
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of  tbe  stove  and  hot  hearth — think  of  all  this,  and  tiien  if  P^^ 
vidence  send  you  the  means  of  procuring  good  victaak,  and 
you  can  get  a  cook,  from  any  quarter,  but  the  Regular  Old 
One,  thank  your  stars,  gentle  reader,  and  cherish  your  cook. 
We  (of  tne  Revolving  Light,  as  well  as  our  brethren  of 
the  Cave)  think  cookery  ho  serious  a  concern,  that  we  reserve 
our  curious  researches  on  the  subject  for  a  more  formal  ar-' 
tide  than  a  rcTiew ;  and  at  present  confine  our  observations' 
to  the  Work  in  hand  :  earnestly  hoping  that  our  recommenda- 
tions may  have  weight  enough  to  induce  all  our  firiends^  most' 
especially  those  who  are  in  the  habit  of  asking  us  to  dinner, 
to  providfe  themselves  with  the  Cook's  Oracle.  We  now 
proceed  to  notice,  in  the  order  of  the  volume,  our  sood  Doc- 
tor's (Oh !  how  we  hope  we  shall  never  neea  another !)  bur 
delightful  Doctor's  observations, on  invitations  to  dinner. 

On  this  subject  it  certainly  appears  to  us  that  onewordcom^ 
prebends  every  thing,  and  that  word  is  punctuality.    Our 
author,  however,  expatiates,  and,  as  usual,  moat  pleasantly. 
Among  other  observsitions  on  the  table,  &c.,  ficc.,  he  aayf^ 
with  e^ual  wit  and  wisdom, 
^  It  IS  your  SECOND  courses,  ridiculous  variety  of  wursaJ 
LIQUORS,  ICES,  DESSERTS,  &c.,  whtch  areservcd  up  to  feea 
the  eye,  iKdt&oercome  the  stomachy  and  paralyze  aigestidn^ 
and  seduce  ^  children  of  a  larger  growth'  to  sacruce  the 
health  and  comfort  of  several  dhys,  for  the  baby-pleasure  ' 
of  tickling  their  tongu^  for  a  few  minutes,  wfA  tnies  and 
custards,  &c.,  &c.' 

Immediately  after  this  the  doctor  introduces  what  we  ai^ 
disposed  to  consider  as  something  too  professional,  a  recipe 
for  Peristalic  Persuaders,  as  he  very  facetiously  terms  what 

CULINARY  CURIOSITIES,  (contlntied.) 
*  A  fmvorite  diih  al  the  tebles  of  our  fore&thert  was  a  Pib  of  itapendoo* 
nagnilnde,  out  of  whicht  ou  ito  being  opened,  a  flock  of  tiring  birdf  flew 
forth,  to  the  no  small  turprise  and  amuiement  of  the  guests. 

«  Four-and-twenty  Blackbirds  bak*d  in  a  Pie  $ 

« When  the  Pie  was  open'd  the  birds  began  to  shig— 

«  Oh !  what  a  dainty  dish— tis  fit  for  any  King.* 

This  was  a  coraraon  joke  at  an  old  English  feast.  Theie  AHiM*Ta»  Piea 
were  often  introduced  *  to  set  on/  a»  Hamlet  says  *  a  ^aaalit^  t>f  barren 
spectators  to  Inuijh/  There  is  an  Instance  of  a  Dwarf  undergoing  such  aa 
incrustailioa.  About  the  year  1 630,  King  Charles  and  his  Queen  were  enter- 
tained by  the  Duke  and  Duchess  of  Buckingham,  at  Burleigh  on  the  Hin,  on 
which  occasion  Jevfcry  UuDaos,  the  dwarf,  was  scnrcd  up  u a  cold  Pk^ 
See  Walpolb^s  Anecdotes  of  Painting,  vol.  H.    p.  14. 
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mat  ^Domr  coE(imon.  conceptions^  nolliin^  more  orJ(^ss  tlian 
ftrg^Ve  Pills.  We  shall  not  cop^.n^  /for  we  see  no  reaston 
#ky  we  should  encourage  the  trade  of  j^ounn;;  dr^iggists  .in 
BttftuD,  in  opposition  to  the  long  established  dealings  oF^ur 
Mod  old  firkfnd  Syie,  in  Hunl*a  aiifl'  Sicott's  Antibilio'us  PiTIs. 
Witli  nftgafrd  t6  'the  set^siHve  D6cior%  remarks  on  invitations, 
and  punctaaKty,  we  sympathize  most  sincerely.  Manv.ai^ 
many '•  tiffin  havit  #e'  aiheA  Wthe  joint  on  the  spit,  aha  beep 
rettdy  te  9htd  te«|s ahMi^cscMding  for  th6  fish  fi^at.quglu  to 

WoiftaCiMlt-WAf^.'    ■•  ■''•.'.'/  i] 

'  toiftSNF^  the  fteni<(v  itoitii-i^,  hmf  i,  sht'ewd  abse'rvation  on 

AisMl^fCMft.  'V\    ., 

••€  hwr^  alwnya  he^  pnncUial  at  thp  hour  of  dinger,**, 

'myn-tbe  fiarrf,  **fof  !  knew 'that  all  those  whom!  kept 
wallfiig'  iA  thAt'  pfDvoking"  Hrterral,  l^ould  emnloy  (hose 

.  analemiirmonienfs  td  sum  ifp  aH  my  faults.    ]^oiLea,v  i^ 

.  iMcpMi  aiimiof  genitis,  n-Verv  hone$tihany  lAittbat  dila- 
tory «oA  (frocrasChiatifrg  way  he  has  got  into,  AvouM'mar 
the  yiitWiinof  an  angel.** 
A  <omifrynKifi  of  Bo^ikE^Ato^s- carried- his  ideas *ofrigulisoci- 

abilitt^lo  »  Fwy  tiiira  fcngth'  irirfeec>.  *  Let  l^m  spe^  for 

himself  in  the  doefor^s  trafni^ton;  - 

"N#tbiiigcawhfc  more dteoiliginjf  Than  a  refusal  wHioh  i^ 

'  not  ^tminded  on  soWie  very  strong  ami.  iini\v'oidable  cause) 

tKcept  not comifl^ "ftt  ttte  appointed  hour.     According  to 

the  ImwB  ^'  cenTittaKfy,  a  certificate  from  a  SheriA's  (^flf- 

ear,  a  Doctor,  or  an  Underraker,  are  the  only  pleas  which; 

.  are  ariiiliwabl^.  As  he  wlio  has  accepted  an  invitation 
esONioli  diaen^ge  hhii^lf'  fl^m  it ; '  the  master  of  the  feast . 
'4»niios  fi|iC<tf  iibe  ^rft^ainment  on  any  pretence  whoever.' 
Urgent  business,  sickness,  not  even  death  itself,  can  dis« 
pcmse  wMh  the  ^igafion'he'is  nnder  of 'giving  th^  enter- 
tUMnciiit,^ferwlH^h  be  has  sent  out  iufvtt^tions  ni'hich  have 
heeoatcepl^';'  for  itr  the  extreme  cases  of  compulsory 
ahBen<^,of  fkaib^^  bis^  place  towy.be  GIMiby  bia  fiimd. 
or  executor.  '*  .  :       •     :     -  .      X 

We  aasure  our  reader^  thfit  k  ia^onh  lihBe  lD-Ioanrf«ettc|| 

to  read  their  i^orka  upon  cookery,  (and  for  bci  Qt}ier  reason 

ia  the  world.)    We  aoubt  the  power  of  any  other  language 

to  express  so  well  the  following  idea : 

*^Son  diner  sera  toa|nnrsnne  pi4^-etf  (rois  actes,oA  la 
gradatien  des  aavenrs  «uivra  celle  qn*  Aristote  pr^acrit 
pour  r  int^r^  Thi^&tral.    II  fant  pr^arer  avec  art  lea 

FOL.    I.  I* 
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joiiissances  dugounDand;  le  premier  9ervtce  daU  4tre  deu^ 
et  pen  epicS;  c*  est  V  acte  d'  expoiitioB :  Le  second  plus 
int^ressanty  plas  reley^ :  Le  troisieme,  appeler  ensaite  k  son 
secours  le  sacre  et  V  ainbro6ie»  s'  armer  des  briklaus  aro- 
mates,  des  spiritiieux  yo1atiles»  et  temp6rer  de  temps  en 
.  temps  leur  ^nergie  par  la  fr&icheur  des  fruits  savoureax. " 

Court  OasiranowtiguM,  p.  67,  &  212. 

But  we  are  getting  on  very  slow  with  our  work;  w«  are  not 
at  the  iiftietb  pag«  yet ;  however  we  shall  pass  over  a  great 
deal  of  bis  advice  to  cooks,  whether  moral  or  culinary*  Frona 
the  constant  use  of  the  finninine  pronoun  we  conclude  that 
the  Doctor  prefers  a  female  cook ;  yet  he  is  very  profiise  in 
his  thanks  and  praises  of  Mr.  OsBoaiiEy  late*  cook  to  the 
late  Sir  Joseph  Bauks.  We  do  not  observe  that  an^  op- 
portunity is  taken  of  refuting  the  common  mistaken  opinioB 
in  this  country  that  French  Cooks  are  very  economical.  A 
really  good  French  Cook  is  the  most  extravagant  of  anirnds, 
c^nd  ooght  not  to  be  thought  of  in  this  country  unless  where 
the  rent-roll  or  income  can  be  quoted  at  ten  thousand  a  year, 
and  upwards.  Mere  endish  people,  even  those  who  keep, 
or  think  th^y  keep  one,  liave  no  idea  what  a  real  Paris  Cow 
is.    A  royal  Bengal  Tyger  is  a  joke  to  him. 

As  we  go  on  we  are  disposed  to  find  a  little  iault,  for  the 
Doctor  is  so  desultory  that  we  do  not  find  him  adhmng  very 
strictly  to  the  heading  of  his  divisions,  as  appears  from  our 
stumbling  upon  some  moral  remarks  upon  moderation  and 
repletion,  when  we  thought  we  were  only  discussing  invita- 
tions and  their  morale.  We  are  somewhat  inclined  to  think 
the  Doctor  a  better  cook  than  housekeeper;  in.  proof  of 
which  inclination  we  produce  his  following  friendly  advice  to 
cooks. 

<^  You  will  be  enabled  to  mani^e  much  better  if  your 

employers  will  make  out  a  bill  op  farb  pqe  the.wbbb, 
.    on  the  Saturday  ;  for  example,  for  a  fomily  of  half  a  dosen, 

Sumday^  -  -  Roast  Beef,  and  Myf  Pudding  (baked) 
Monday^  -  -  Fowl4  boiled  or  roast,  and  My  Pudding  boiled. 
Tuesday,  -  -  Calf  Head,  Apple  Pie. 
WedneMday^  L^  of  Mutton. 


•  Now  a  FMhnoiiger  »t  BrentfMrd. 
t  <.«.  l>e  Doctor'<.o«r«  patent  puddliifp'..wbiek  wc  hare  tried,  and  foand 
ver^  ^ood,  thovg;^  too  plain  for  someof  oiirfrienda« 
i  Not  fowls  miDd. 
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Thurmla^  -  Ditto,  boiled  or  bashed*  Ptncaikes. 
JfHdt^  -  -  Fith,  Padding  ! !! 
Salmrdojft  -  Fi«h»  OB,  £^8  aad  Bacon* 

No!  my  dear  nr,  with  nudgre  day  on  friday,  (how  the 
Soetoi^a  appetile  aaTOOTB  of  popery)  we  never  can  fergiye 
that  abommaMe  optional  altematiye,  that  rillanons  disjunc- 
tiTe  eoBJunction,  on  Safnrday,  Fish  OR,  Ergs  and  Bacon ! 
Why,  heaven  and  euih!  Man  alive!  we  bad  not  a  bit  of 
boteher's  meat  yesterday,  'bating  Sunday's  beef  bones  that  we 
were  Ann  to  hunt  np  and  broil  at  night  to  slay  the  craving  of 
oar  stomachs.  Talk  of  our  Barnstaple  Doctors  indeed :  why 
here  is  a  London  Man,  bred  certainly,  perhaps  bom  within 
the  smeH  of  the  London  Tavern  Kitchen,  keepiniruson  Fish 
two  days  runnii^r;  not  to  »ay  a  ward  of  ike  noshed  Mutton 
on  Thn-frfoy.  mi  the  Doctor  is  an  invalid,  and,  like  many 
do€;torB  we  conld  name,  rather  disposed  to  prescribe  his  own 
regjnien  to  his  patients.  We  give  np  his  catering,  and  stand 
hj  his  receipts.  Perhaps  on  the  whole,  your  lovers  of  high 
diriies  might  object  to  him  that  he  is  not  an  ultra  in  seasonings 
bat  we  think  thb  a  merit.  He  advises  all  those  who  think 
otherwise  to  provide  themselves  with  what  he  calls  A  MA- 
GAZINE OF  TASTE;  which  is  in  fact,  a  Portable  Savce 
Bax^  containing  twenty-eight  ingredients,  nPter  the  fashion 
of  a  small  medicine  chest  ( tue  smallest  we  ever  saw  was  large 
enough  for  any  good  purpose.)  This  must  be  a  great  im- 
piovemeirt  in  modem  visiting,  for  we  do  not  remember  when 
we  left  London  that  it  was  usual  to  carry  your  own  sauces 
when  you  were  asked  to  dine  out. 

We  are  now  come  (and  only  note?)  to  the  Rudiments  of 
Cookery,  which  are  so  well  laid  down  that  every  cook,  house- 
keeper, mistress,  and  master,  ought  to  have  tncm  by  heart ; 
for  which  reason  we  shall  not  give  a  single  extract :  but  we 
can  safely  assert,  that  all  joints  roasted  or  boiled  by  bis 
directions,  will  procure  for  the  cook  that  rare  and  valuable 
character  of  being  a  good  plain  cooky  and  every  body  knows 
that  to  be 
**  A  rare  bird  upon  earth,  and  something  like  a  black  swan.*' 

One  great  alteration  iu  fashion  is  in  the  simplicity  df  mo- 
dem BASTINGS  and  dredgings;  of  the  latter,  a  cookery  book 
in  1665  gives  several,  containing  pounded  cinnamon,  fennel 
seeds,  corianders,  nuirosg,  and  ginger,  which  we  think  ^re 
better  banished,  some  to  the  snucc  tureeii,  and  some  altoge- 
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tfaety  and  tb«  simplest  bastiDg  is  now  considered  the  beat^ 
except  for  sonde  nfeili,  siichas  pike  and  chtthy  wbiok  are^only 
eatable  when  basted  with  claret,     .      '  '  ' 

In  a  cookery  book,  and  «vea  iii  the  review  of  «  cwjkety 
.lMK>k,  tb^re  canao^  be  much  coui^ataQii  e|f;|»eQt6d^«iida9  we 
^f,ye  hithprto  copfiued  ourselves  |o  mkoh  extr^cta  a^  OQiild  .far 
.ma^e  from  ,no  cooj^ery  book  living,  exqefa  the  Dodtr's,  "H^ 
efiall  go  on  selecting  a  very  lew  more  samples  <if  hM.«4y}e^ 
^1^  one  or  two  of  iiis  copkery.  Of  turkeys,  be  say«,  .^'ttiMt 
no  wise  man  wi^  nione  the  day  for  dressing  one,  bu|  he  wilt 
fti^ang  it  i^p  by  four,  of  the  l^rgc  tail  ieatbere,  a«d  mbem  he 
pays  a  morning  .visit  to  the  larder,  and  finds  tl^al  thetork^ 
j^s  moulted  his  aforesaid  tail  feathers,  on  that  day  will  ih^ 
wise  man  call  on  his  friend  the  i\lderman,  or  it  may  be  die 
JVIayor,  and  invite  him-«-short  notice,  but  a  tender  turkey } 
and  as  the  Doctor  gives  us  sixteen  receipts  for  ^iies^iii^  of 
|)Otatoes,  surely  even  the  cook  need  not  complajn  oS  want 
of  time  to  make  a  %ure.  Although  the  bopk  is  in  its  fiftii 
edition,  there  are  several  repetitious,  and  we  observe  aooi^ 
paragraphs  numbered  which  are  apt  in  fa^t  receipts  at  ali*^ 
as  for  instance,  43, 44,  45,  46,  47  and  4H,  merely  naaie  th# 
joints  of  mutton  and  the  time  for  roasting  them,  which  umI 
depend  more  on  the  weight  than  the  differeqce  of  joii|t«  Am 
humble  reviewers  w.e  make  one  joint  last  us  many  day^,  4in4 
therefore  stake  our  experience  aeaiust  the  Doctor's  aboni 
hashed  dishes— which  we  assure  the  reader  are  not,  as  be 
isuys,  best  made  of  underdone  meat,  which  niiist  in  second 
cooking  become  hard  from  exposure  to  boiling  gravy«-^ 
Turning  over  the  leaves,  we  are  stopped  by  instruclioiis  how 
to  kill  Eels  instantly,  by  piercing  the  spinal  marrow  close  to 
the  back  part  of  the  8ku,ll  with  a  sharp  pointed  skewen  Not 
being  anatomists,  we  may  be  presuming  if  in  our  ignorapce.  we 
h:ive  always  considered  oui'selves  humane  eiMMigh  in  ctUl^ing 
off  the  restle^>s  creature's  heads,  and  ascribing  aU  their  sub^ 
sequent  suf}'erii:or$  to  their  own  obstinate  folly — we  may  be 
wrong  in  this;  but  we  are  sure  we  are  right  in  loving  them 
ipitcheocked.' 

}low  the  Doctor  cann;  to  admit  the  folfowing  receipt  we 
cannot  explain. 

•*  Boil  a  few  leayrs  of  parsley  with  two  teaspoonfuls  of 

mushroom  catsup,  in  three  quarters  cf  a  pint  ot  very  thin 

grnel,  season  with  a  Utile  salt/' 

And  this  method  was  used,  we  are  told,  by  an  ingenioue 
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cook,  where  the  family  were  fond  of  weak  mmttim  hroth! 
We  really  could  not  hjiye  ^xp^ied  Ip  i^npose  on  a  thirsty  pig 
with  such  washy  but  we  reccm&ineiia  it  to  onr  medical  friends; 
we  think  even  the  Ultra  iSanj^rados  might  admit  it  into 
their  AH^riraLdoiMtic  'HMr<yiiieif.  ^^ 

But  die  Doctor  delights  in  thipn  abominable,  and  abso- 
lutely gives  us  a  receipt  f6r  cooking  a really  our  pen 

Uuabcs. bl«e  inkat the  y^ry  name a, ^Af Gi3rl    A% %net, 

fn  Peregrine  Pickle,  says  of  the  Kom^ns,  so.  say  we  oTth^ 
Scotch;  then  he  gives  us  th^ir  beastly  brom  too,  .  '  .  , 
**Pat  half  a  pint  ofoaliheal  into  a  porrpser.  with  a  Xiiiifi 
salt,  if  there  be  not  em)i]o;Ti  ifi  ^hb  bfcUL^^  oT  wiich  ajjd  as 
much  as  will  mix  it  to  the  cotislsl'enc.e  0'J^^ty' pudding  qx 
a  little  thicker.  Lastly  take  a  Ii|tle  of  the  fat  that  sv^s 
in  the  broth,  and  put  it  on  the  qrowdie  ai)d  e^  it — ^ — ^   ^ 

If  you  can,  we  say  :   but  it  is  sheer  waste  of  pa|ier  lo.  piif 
such  receipts  into  a  book^  meant  for  the  usieof  people,  whb 
live  where  hedges  grow,  the  sloe  ripens,  and-  gentltai<aii 
wear  breeches.  *   .     -     .«  J  ;  .   •  -   ;  i 

We  expect  it  will  injure  Ihe  Mle  of  thebooktiial.the  Dodtor 
has  from  this  edition  exitkided  (he  ^irectioMibrTUBTLEM 
The  receipt  fohMocK  Tumlb  is  very  good,  .but  too  tong  for 
our  pages,  and  so  is  that  for  Mock  MocR*  tttrt^r  tbe"Gfd» 
ation  of  bis  own  cook,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Lister,  butas^he  adds 
4he  cost,   to  show  bis  economy,  Wi6  may  copy  the  UH,*! 
which  our  reader  can  interlard  with  the.  proper iGidiBary 
phrases,  and  so  coni'ert  into  a  receipt  for  himself;!  -A 

But  the  dearest  Iriends  must  part;*  artd  we.ni^w  iahe  Jfeam 
of  the  worthy  Doctor,  hoping  alSvays  to  be  remindediof  biuib 
«t  OUT  own  table,  and  often  at  our  friends.    .  •         ..i 

s.    A 

*  One  pound  and  half  of  gravy  beef    -    *. .;...]:  A 

Cow  heel,    -    -:   -    -    -     -    -    ^    -    -    .-,    0  :  7 

Roots  and  herbs,    *    -    -    -    -    -    -    - '  ?    0::A 

Butter  and  flour,    -    -    •    -    -    -    -    ..    -.    0:4 

Wine,    -    -    - -    -    -ac.e 

Haifa  lewon,  ------    -;-!-.•  0:1 

Bacon,  &c.  &c. -0:4 

Two  quatis  cost  oMly,  .  -    • 
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lis  TBE   CAVE. 

CALENDAR- 

(To  be  eoniinuedf  with  OMmutJ  variaiumi;,J 

MARCH  1. 

Davids  the  Tutelar  saint  of  the  Principality  of  Wsdes^ 
was  Bishop  of  Caerleon,  which  see  be  removed  (o  Menevi^» 
now  callea  St*  David's.  Many  legendary  tales  are  recorded 
of  him*  It  is,  however^  certainly  known  that  he  W9»  a 
Bishop  of  the  ancient  British  Church,  and  founded  numerous 
monasteries*    He  died  at  a  very  advanced  age,  A.  D.  642. 

2.  Cedde,  or  Chadj  Bishop  of  Litchfield,  was  the  fifth 
3bhop  of  the  Mercians,  who  converted  their  King,  Wol- 
phere.  He  was  exemplary  in  the  discharge  of  his  episcopal 
doty,  vpsitimg  the  whole  of  his  diocese  on  foot,  and  preach- 
ing the  gospel  to  the  poor.  He  died  in  the  great  pestileiioe 
which  ravaged  England,  in  A.  D.  673. 

7.  P^tpeiua  Martyr,  was  a  noble  lady  of  Carthage, 
who  suflbred  martyrdom  for  the  christian  faith,  about  the 
year  205 ;  being  exposed  to  the  fury  of  a  wild  bull,  before 
she  was  kilted  by  the  executioner. 

12.  Gregory^  Bishop  4^  Rome  and  Confessor,  sumamed 
the  Great,  was  descended  from  noble  parents,  and  was  emi- 
nent for  his  learning  and  piety.  He  was  elected  Bishop  of 
Rome  about  the  year  590,  and  rigoroasly  opposed  the  title 
of  ^^Unirelraal  Bishop  "  (  which  the  Bishop  of  Coostantinople 
did  then,  as  the  Popes  of  Rome  do  now  assume,  )  as  blas- 
phemous, antichristian  and  diabolical.  He  sent  the  Monk 
Augustine  into  England,  with  forty  missionaries,  to  convert 
the  Anglo-saxons,  and  died  A.  D.  604. 

17.  Patrick  the  Tutelai*  saint  of  Ireland,  was  a  native  of 
Scotland,  whose  original  name  was  Succuthus,  which  was 
changed  into  I^atrick  by  Pope  Celestine,  who  sent  him  to 
li-eiaild  as  a  missionary,  in  the  year  432.  He  converted 
great  numbers  of  the  Irish,  to  Christianity,  and  in  472  fouD« 
ded  the  Archbishoprick  of  Armagh.  Various  incredible 
miracles  aie  ascribed  to  this  saint. 

18.  Edward,  Kma  of  the  West  Saxons,  was  cj^owned  in 
975,  when  he  was  only  fourteen  years  of  ag-p.  Four  years 
aftet wards,  visiting  his  mother  Elfrida  ^'«  torfe  Castle,  iti 
Dorsetshire,  he  was  treacherously  s/^ti^ed  by  one  of  her 
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semmte,  by  her  order.  Hi*  Iweur  to  the  Moiiki  cavsed 
bfa  aflnssinatioD  to  be  deemed  a  martyrdom;  the  day  of 
which  Pope  Innocently,  appointed  to  be  commemorated, 
A.  D.  1245. 

21.  Benedict fiibbei J  was  bom  in  the  Dukedom  of  Spo* 
leto  in  Italy,  of  an  hoooarable  femil^ :  being  much  addicted 
to  deTotion,  in  the  year  &29  he  inatitnted  the  monastic  order 
which  bears  his  name,  and  which  was  very  soon  extended 
orer  the  whole  of  Europe.  In  the  ninth  eentnry,  the  Bene* 
dietine  order  had  nerni^  absorbed  all  others,  blit  from  that 
period  it  began  to  declme ;  for,  the  founder's  rides  being 
penrerted  by  avarice  and  ambition,  the  clerg^,.  nobility,  and 
the  crown,  4inited  to  humble  these  haughty  Monte,  whose, 
power  was  daily  becoming  more  ana  more  formidable. 
Benedict  is  said  to  have  died  in  &42. 

April  3.  Michardf  Bishop  of  Chichester^  in  the  reign  of 
Henry  III,  was  sorhamed  DeWiche^  from  the  jplace  where  he 
was  bom  ;■  having  snccessively  studied  at  Oxford,  Paris,  and 
Bologna,  .he  was  on  his  return  to  England,  chosen  Bishop  of 
Chichester,  and  consecrated  in  12&.  He  died^  April  3, 
1253.  and  was  canonised  by  Pope  Urban  IT,  in  return  for 
his  obsequious  homage  to  toe  see  of  Rome,  wbo^  usurped 
powers  ne  supported  in  defiance  of  his  sovereigb.  Richard 
was  greatly  reverenced  for  his  learning  and  integrity,  and 
among  other  marvellous  miracles,  wmch  monkish  writers 
have  ascribed  to  him,  he  is  said  to  have  blessed  only  one 
loaf,  and  instantly  it  was  augmented  so  as  to  satisfy  the  hun- 
ger of  three  thousand  persons ! 

4  •dmbroBe^  Bishop  of  JMilem,  was  bora  about  A*  D. 
840,  abd  was  educatea  in  the  palace  of  his  father,  while 
Prcetorian  Prafect  of  Gaul ;  his  learning  and  talents  eleva- 
ted him  to  the  ofRce  of  Governor  of  Milan,  and  the  neigh- 
bouring Cities;  on  tlie  death  of  Auxentius,  Bififhdp  of  Aat 
city,  there  being  a  great  contest  at  the  election  of  his  suc- 
cessor, Ambrose  exhorted  the  people  to  peace  and  unanimity 
with  such  eloquence,  that  they  unanimously  chose  him  for 
their  Bishop.  He  governed  the  see  of  Milan,*  with  great 
ability  for  more  than  twenty  years,  and  died  in  the  year  396. 
The  admirable  hymn,  so  well  known  in  the  church  by  the 
name  of  the  ^'  Te  Deam,^'  is  said  to  have  been  composed  by 
Ambrose,  at  the  Baptism  of  Augustine,  whom  he  converted 
to  the  cbristia  n  faith. 
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ANAGRAMS,  . 

Chfigimai  <md  Sel^ted.  ..   ' 

Alironoineihi,    -<     -     .»    Hfe  tasre  Stan. 
;  :    Asfrwovaiefs,;    -     -     .    MoMSlarers. 
.  ,:i  Br<9llkfa$ly     -^  .  •    -.  -     FatBakens.    . 

CbfM»dafl« ,  ^     -    -    -     Hajfd  Case. 
.1      P0WU90«^  »*.    -    -    ■»      Sae.daras. 
: . . , .  jBftfQrclciptidia,'  •-,*.,-    A  nice,  cold  pye. 
I      AinMfclegr    -    *    -     -    Elegant.  . 
.  £ni'raMiiticaW    -     -     -     In  magictale^ 
(j^fOiiiitiri^:  -'   *    -    -    All  great  siti. 
!•:.  .|-pwjiei^  '••,    -^  .•    .    -  Sljr^ware. 

Misanthrope,    -    ,    -      Spare  bim  not, 
;  .    Jtfopmiqgv    -.  -    -    -     OGrini  Nun* 
Patiepee^  ^    -    ,    .    -    A  nice  Pet. 
Pedftgt^gwwj,    -    -    -      See  a> pug  dog.. 
..,     P^oitentiaryf  -    -    -    r  Nayl  nepentii. 
;  Pr^*nwan,  :  -  j  -    •,     B«9t  in  prayer.      , 
,v  Pwis*inpnr,    -    -    -       Niaeiburaps.. 
Saif«inityl    -    .    .    -   YesI  Millon. 
:  Syrepthearte»    -    -     -      There  we  sat* 
Hougej,    r    -    -    -    *-    Rolarue. 
T<H5quft5,     -    -    -     -       Coquets. 
Napol^eon  B^unaparite,  -  Bona  rapta  leoo  pone. 
,;  Horatio  Nelson,    «     -     Honor  est  a  nilo. 
James  Stuart,    -     -    -    A  just  master. 
■    , .  JJlr*  Samuel  WhiOMt^iud,  -  Maul  this  mad  brewer* 
Samuel  Whitbread,    -.    We  rue  bis  bad  nudt. 
OlD  £NGI,ANA     -    GOLDiEN  LAND. 
.     Potentates,,    t      -.      •      Ten  tea  pots. 
. .    Prinqe  Regent,   r-     -     G*  R.  in  pretence. 
Radical  reforqk,    -      -    Rare  mad  frolic. 
.jPftvolutjon,    -    r    T    -  To. love  ruin. 

«  Regiments,    .    -,  Men  Tigers. 

Sir  Francis  Burdett,    -    Frantic  disturbenu 
SoFereig;nty,    -    -    -      Tis  ye  govern. 
.  TJmvi?rsal  Suffrage    .      Gue^  n  fearful  ruin*. 
MoQ2u*cb,    -    -     .    ,     No  cbami« 
Telegraph?,    -    -    r       Great  helps. 

Breath, The  twr. 

Wealth, The  Law. 

Wreath, The  War. 
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,    .  ,      ,  .        TO  THE    READER^  .     .  .,     .  /      ,     ,  ,,  j 

We  present  the  tbir.^  ou^ibei;  of  the  (S^flbt  to^lhe  Public^  i 
notbing  daunted  by  Uie- severity  pfiD^ividiuifcriHicisiDVtnach; 
of  which  has  reached  us — little  of  Which  aiiects  us.     W%  beg* 
to  re^em  oii^  pcoquise  of  being.more  explicit  in  ouir  niynb^r 
for.lifarc^vby  ^t^ijng  th^t  dis^tatil  friencU 'I^ave  .coipplaiiied 
that  our  loc^ftic^  aiid  sutfachiQeDts  detract  froiu  the  interest /of  ^ 
the  work  awcqig  people  who  ney^r  s^w  the  ^fij^t  ,at  Saonton,.. 
nor  Wja^iefl  the  Revolving  |igbt  at  Lun^y. .,  We  did  indeed 
luipfr£»ptly  fore&ec  )|ii3,dirvi^il|ay  but;  when  hitUed  at  in  jjui 
CojUnMiTTKE^  yife  were  not, all. of  QU^  mind;  and,  to  tell  the 
truth,  (for  there  is  no  honesty  amoDig  edi^rs^  as  there  haa ' 
been  a  manuscript  C.av^'of  <K)ii^9  repujte  for  talent*  we  were  .no^ . 
without ho^sty  that  a  little  second-hs^nd  pputation  might  at-, 
tend  the  transfer  of  the  title,  or  as  our  acpttii^li  contributor  na5>' 
it,  that  we  might  pass  for  Clansmen,  by  wearing  the  Tartan.^ 
In  this  we  have  been  partly  stratified,  and  we  must  confess^, 
that  the  very  few  praises  which  have  reached  our  wilffng"* 
ears,  hare  be^n  more  owing  to  the  departed  or  rather  I'etirei ' 
uieWt  of  Old  DnVi)fe;«r'  Brauclerc,  than  to  the  actuill  exer- 
tions of 'the  itnfbrtuhate  Desconnu  and  his  associates.**' 

It  wouM  be  madness  id  our  humble  capacities  to  resist'the 
critical  remonslraricei?  of  our  friends  in  London,  or  'elsewhere,- 
acjDOttipanied  too^  as  they  are,  with  oflfers  of  assista^ice,     We 
thereforendw  announce  that  onr  number  for  April  will  con-^ 
tain  ihe  ^dfyts  the  Critical  Revolving  Light,  and  the  Sibyl's 
Portfolio  as  usual,. combuied   however  with  more    general'^ 
subjects  than  p*r  first  numbers  have  aimed  at,  and  offering  * 

'  —  ■    I    ->■■■'        ■  1  -  ■         -'     '      ■  ■    '  ■-  ^  I  -  • 

*  Among  other  •auscflforapologfizinfip  to  Mr.  ^Atctr.Rc  for  our  unwarrant- 
able UberticsJvrilh  lii»  Kftertiry,  ag  well  as  Uteral  exktenee,  niu«e  bereekoaed' 
thccluinsy  mieconstructioDftoftbat  pestilent  fellow,  Christopher  Quote* 
w  ELL.  Mr.  BbAVCLERC  kiicw  notking  of  the  notlcp  9f  St,  -  f<^^an't  Wfiify 
;till  he  read  it  at  Oystcruioutb,  (if  he  0ter  read  It. ) 
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nndAr  ^  tide  of  Nordi  'Vetp/k  Magasine,  a  Repoaitoi^  of 
Antiaiiilrian  and  Literary  AmiMeneut,  to  *<lill  eiiqairiB{|r 
friends**'  We  tmd  i|hp  imt  ow  ftiendly  dealers  m  eopper,  for 
which  We  l^hreVlloW  eeifaajpt,  aaXoH-at-hone  inainuatea, 
will  enable  us  to  tealize  oar  {Hxunis^  of  a  orint,  bat  we  cannot 
poaitirely  pledge  ifllfMtres  to  4bur,  till  the  number  for  May. 

Oar  travelled  correapondent  will  aee  that  we  have  availed 
ourselves  of  his  trip  to  Paris ;  but^e  must  request  him  not  to 
be  letigthy  in  the  continuation  of  it.  The  subject  is  now  so  well 
known  that  readers  ittt'flisMioii^  Wie  than^himfor  ena- 
l^nV  the  0fl(bl^^^  of  a 

SetU^&t^  Real, Foreign  Tour. 

,  C«  Q.  wants  to  pick  a  (juarrel  with  the  UiseeN^ny^  wf^ich. 
we  ihint  very  foolish';  the  Miscellany  won^t  take  any  notice 
(nThuiiy  which  we  think  Very  wise.  They  put  us  in  mind  of 
odf  walki  Hi^'Boutpbrt  Street;  #h^e  may  be  seen  tHat  fibe 
Itokin^  old  fellow,  Roila,  the  f^ince  Regent  of  Newfound^* 
lanidy  staildng  alomx  in  silent  if  not  sullen  majesty,  like  the 
MncelMity;  while  an  uncrdpt  curly-tailed  iMig  do|^  comes 
bttBHing,  and  brisffing,  and'bullying  aloti^  side,  mistaking 
fii^beahknce  fdr  inferipritt,  like  theMedlly;  and  what  \t 
worse.'  be  tries 'hard  to  excite  ill  will  between  the  tfflll^  and 
the'Miscellani^ ;  but'he  wilf  not  succeed :  the  Afiscellan^siiall 
dtibaiis^hiLV^  reason  to' praise  the  gentlemanly  condudt  of  the 
C^d(|]|f«  The  good  humoured  banter  of  LoIUat-home  can  be 
a4  I^^.o^^Dsive  to  the  IMfiscellany.  as  to  the  CTaoC  itself^ 
and. F^  advise  the  Bfedley  to  foUoi^  (as  we  mean  to  do)  the 
example  set  in  the  last  (18tb)  nun^ber  o/f  the  Afiseellany^  that 
oimiiprimng  pn  iUeif.  Mind  your  own  wardrobe,  man^aptd 
l^ave  :Qff  pi(clf^jg  holes  in  your  n^ighboiir's  coat. 

.^^.  S*  We  hope  etcr  friends  mil  be  indulgemi  to  JVb.'  3. 
It'falU  much  short  of.  our  intentioHf  and  indeed  it  is  ttitk 
mHch'dUfieultj/  we  have  got  i(  out  to-day  ^  shorn  of  half  a 
s^eei fiat  ^its  intended  beams^  by  the  Parliamentary  de- 
fiction  of  the  Printer^ s  devils^  who  have  yielded  to  the  dear 
delusions  -of  imdmstrious  Electioneering. 
XOIAN,  FOR  EVER,  say  we. 
But  we  wish  he  tad  kept  out  of  the  way ,  for  a  week  longer. 

m*^,  M«ffcliSth,lSS4. 
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APRIL,  1824. 


A  TRIP  TO  PARIS. 

Coatinned  fitmi  Pbge  85. 

Wt  walked  to  tke  garden  of  the  ThuiUeries,  whick  cannot 
&il  to  delight  the  spectator ;  the  walks  and  gtove^  forritk  a 
noBt  delightfiil  retreat ;  the  number  of  orange  and  latirel 
trees  present  a  new  siffht  to  an  inhabitant  of  the  notth  of 
Earope,  and  the  seyeral  ponds  with  goM  fish  and  jets  (Teau^ 
excite  a  lively  sensationr  in  the  stranger,  heightttned  too,  by 
tke  dear  and  beautiful  canopy  which  the  sky  presents  in  that 
deKghtfiil  climate-^peeped  into  the  Louvre — walked  through 
the  Gttllery  of  Painting : — I  say  walked,  for  after  travelling 
two  nights,  we  were  but  ill  qualified  for  an  inspection  which 
would  require  much  exercise  of  the  mind ;  but  we  noticed 
e»pc»$aniy  threepaintings,  after  Wilkie's  style.  They  were 
Vacc6tde  de  Ftlkigej  Le  Depart^  and  Le  Rctour;  the 
first  described  the  consent  to  the  daughter's  marria^ ;  the' 
second  her  husband's  seizure  for  the  conscription,  and  the 
third  his  return  just  at  the  nloment  his  father-in-law  had 
breathed  his  last*  They  are  three  very  interesting  composi- 
tions. We  peeped  into  the  Gallery  of  Scul|)ture,  and  1  will 
Only  remark  here,  the  liaughing  Child,  which  is  very  well 
seulptured.  The  painter  and  (he  sculptor  are  tried  in  pour- 
traying  the  natural  expression  of  a  child's  countenance.  Art 
may  be  conquered  by  art ;  but  it  is  no  easy  task  to  reduce 
analloved  nature  to  rules,  or  fbjr  a  man  to  express  those  feel- 
iDgs  wnich  may  have  been  lost,  or  suppressed  in  him.    The 
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Boy  removing  the  Thorn  from  his  Foot,  which,  I  have  been 
told,  was  a  roost  interesting  production,  has  been,  lon^  since, 
removed  to  one  of  the  Italian  States,  whence  it  was 
brought  by  Buonaparte.  We  determined  to  8j)end  a  day  in 
the  following  weel^  in  these  delightful  Galleries.  We  re- 
turned to  dinner,  and  our  waiting-room  was  the  identical 
bed-chamber  of  our  hostess.  A  l^y  dnd  her  daughter  pre- 
sently tripped  into  the  room ;  she  immediately  seated  herself 
and  hid  her  head  on  the  bed ;  it  seemed  it  thundered  in  some 
little  degree,  and  it  was  an  opportunity  for  expressing  nice 
feelings  which  could  not  be  lost.  We  sat  down  to  dinner. 
A  tureen  of  soup  was  divided  amonsst  us ;  next  came  the 
bouilli,  then  a  dish  of  kidneys,  and,  lastly,  a  leg  of  French 
mutton,  bad  enough,  and  sallad.  The  vin  ordinaire  ait  dinner, 
produced  some  grievous  longing  for  Barnstaple  home- 
Drewed^  and  even  Swimbridge  cider  did  not  suffer  by  the 
comparison.  We  soon  rose  after  dinner,  and  proceeding  to 
the  Palais  Royal— took  coffee  at  the  CaJ6  of  the  Three 
Sultanas.  The  coffee  was  good,  and  so  was  the  brandy,  a 
little  glass  of  which  is  generally  taken  by  the  French  after 
coffee.  The  character  of  the  room  was  ridiculous  enough. 
Two  Sultanas  (for  one  had  vacated  her  seat)  were  placed  on 
an  elevated  platform,  and  occasionally  marched  in  state 
through  the  room  to  a  Turkish  tune  played  badly  upon  a 
piano  : — an  old  woman  of  eighty,'  sang  to  two  ok  three  sim- 
pletons in  a  corner,  and  we  were  attended  by  Grtek  slaves, 
or  rather  by  Frenchmen^ in  Greek  dresses.  We  soon  grew 
tired  of  such  a  scene,  and  retired  to  our  lodii^ngs. 

Sunday. — ^We  intended  to  day  to  go  to  Versailles^  or  St. 
Cloud,  and  went  to  the  Cajiin  tm  ^rdenoftheThuilleries 
to  breakfast,  in  our  way.  I  prefer  it  for  a  breakfost  in  the 
summer,  to  all  other  Cafes  in  Paris,  as,  if  there  be  a  passing 
breeze,  you  are  sure  to  enjoy  it  there,  and  the  scene  is  a  cheer- 
ful one ;  we  continued  there  for  some  time,  in  consequence  of 
showers  of  rain,  which  detained  us  so  long,  that  we  Aster« 
mined  at  last  not  tago  to  Versailles,  or  St.  Cloud,, and,  in- 
deed^ it  was  not  likely  there  would  have  been  much  company 
at  either  place  on  so  wet  a  day.  We  lounged  about  the 
Thuilleries,  and  at  one  time  we  attempted  to  pass  into  the 

£te  of  the  Thuilleries  from  the  Louvre ;-  but  we  were  re* 
sed  admittance,  as,  indeed,  were  all  civilians*  1  rather 
think  that  Mass  was  administering  in  the  cha{>el  of  the  palace. 
We  observed,  however,  that  the  soldiers  of  the  (;uarcU|,  both 
French  and  Swis»^  and  other  soldiers  of  the  infantry  and 
cavalry  passed  freely^  by  wh^ch  we  concluded^  that  th^  mili*-^ 
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tdry  in  genial  were  allowed  to  pa^a,  until  a  soldiei*  of  the 
National  Guard  presented  himseit^  and  was  f eHised ;  he 
went  off  without  remonstrance; — shortly  afteranothei^of  the 
National  Guard  presented  himself,  and  was  also  refused ;  he 
seemed  to  urgje  his  business  to  the  Frencli  «;uard,  and  essay- 
ed to  proceed;  but  the  French  guard  put  his  hand  uoon  the 
arm  of  the  National  Guard,  and  turned  him  back.  During 
the  time  we  stopped  at  the  gate,  every  National  Guard  was 
refused  admittance,  although  every  other  soldier  walked  in 
and  out  freely.  I  fear  this  is, only  a  petty  revenj^e  for  the 
conduct  of  Mercier,  a  serjeant  in  the  corps,  in  the  well 
known  affair  of  the  deputy  Manuel. 

We  dined  at  a  Restaurateur^ s  on  the  Boulevard?!,  ort  soup 
and  bouilli,  and  teti  de  veau  au  naturel ;  a  bottle  of  xin  ordi- 
naire, and  one  of  champagne,  tolerably  good.  The  coffee- 
room  is  a  most  elegant  one,  fitted  up  with  handsome  gtussef?, 
and  we  could  not  avoid  being  pleased  with  tbe  neatness  of 
every  thing  in  it,  and  the  attention  of  the  waiters.  A  pretty 
Frencli  giA  passed  her  time  between  the  comptoir,  and  the 
door  of  the  coffee-house,  towards  the  Boulevards,  and  it 
seemed  to  us  that  this  was  part  of  the  Frenchman's  iacl; 
be  that  as  it  may,  we  certainly  preferred  this  house  on  ac- 
count of  her  interesting  appearance.  Leaving  the  Restau* 
rateur^s  for  the  theatre  Fran^ais,  we  passed  along  the  Boule- 
vards, where  charlatans,  old  and  young,  were  displaying  their 
ingenuity  mostly  in  extemporaneous  sayings,  with  their  re- 
spnective  fools,  in  order  to  attract  a  company,  whose  good- 
will they  might  win,  and  to  whom  they  might  afterwards  sell 
their  little  articles  of  merchandise ; — there  are  a  great  num- 
ber of  those  charlatans  of  all  ages,  and  the  French  seem  to 
be  very  fond  of  their  buffoonery. 

We  took  ouf  places  in  the  pit  of  the  theatre  Frangais,  and 
in  that  part  of  it  there  were  only  men.  The  box  immediately 
above^  calfed  the  amphitheatre,  was  filled  both  by  men  and 
women,  though  mostly  the  latter.  It  is  an  elegant  little 
theatre,  about  the  size  of  ours  in  the  Hajmarket,  and  the 

Krformance  is  confined  exclusively  to  pieces  written  by 
'ench  authors  ;  every  person  who  left  his  seat  between  the 
performances,  tied  his  handkerchief  to  the  seat  on  which  he. 
sat,  or  left  a  elove,  or  hat,  ilpon  it,  and  these  were  marks  of 
possession  wEich  French  politeness  uniformly  respected. 
The  piece  was  called  Education,  or,  th^Two  Cousins,  arid, 
to  use  the  common  phrase,  was  all  about  love  and  marriaofe.^ 
The  second  was  the  amusing  production  of  Moliere,  Les 
Fourberies  de  Scapin.    The  part  of  Sylvester  was  perform- 
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ed  by  an  alitor  whose  side  face  is  very  mucb  like  KeanV;  lit* 
is  much  of  Kean's  size.  Scapin  was  extremely  well  done, 
and  excited  the  laughter  of  the  polite  Parisians. 

The  performances  were  over  aI>out  twenty  minutes  before 
eleven ;  we  returned  through  the  Palais  Royal,  which  was 
filled  with  people;  there  were  a  number  of  men  and' women 
taking  refreshment ;  we  did  not  sit  down,  but  returned  to 
our  lodgings  with  a  bottle  of  vin  de  BourdeauXy  which  w« 
drank  in  my  chamber,  and  then  retired  to  rest. 

The  next  day  we  went  to  the  post-office,  Rue  Saini 
Jacques  BousseaUy  thence  to  the  cafi^  in  the  jparden  of  the 
Thuilleries,  where  we  breakfasted  and  read  the  papers- 
wrote  to  England,  and  then  proceeded  s^cros^  the  pont  neu^ 
to  tbe  police  office  in  the  Isle  de-  Lis ;  we  entered  a  room 
where  ttiere  were  70  or  80  persons  waiting  for  passports, 
mostly  people. of  the  lower  orders,  we  walked  through  them^ 
and  snewea  our  passports  to  the  proper  officer ;  he  referred 
to  an  alphabetical  list,  and  did  not  find  our  names ;  our  pass* 
ports,  or  duplicates  of^  them,  were  not  arrived  from  the  porta 
at  which  we  disembarked ;  he  noted  at  the  foot  of  our  pass* 
ports,  the  day  of  their  exhibition^  and  the  place  of  our 
lodgings :  we  were  told  to  call  again  another  day,  and  thus 
it  IS,  I  am  told,  that  people  are  harrassed  about  their  pass* 
ports,  so  that  I  cannot  leave  Pari%  until  the  documents  ar- 
rivie  nrom  Calais.  It  is  said  that  two  gentlemen  returning 
from  Switzerland  were  detained  here  a  fortnight  in  conse- 
quence of  their  former  passports «  and  duplicates  not  having 
been  forwarde^  to  Paris. 

(To  he  continued.) 


FOR  THE  BARNSTAPLE  MISCELLANY. 

WANTS  a  situation,  a  steady  Steam  Engine  of  single  mam 
power,  perfectly  understands  brewing  ana  baking,  and  look- 
ing afler  a  horse  and  chaise ;  and  would  be' willug  to  make 
himself  useful  in  a  family.  Would  prefer  board  wages^  and 
contract  to  find  his  own  coals.  Can  take  a  child  from  the 
month,  and  has  been  accustomed  to  clear  starching,,  and 
getting  up  fine  linetf. 

N.B.  A  serious  fiimily  would  be  preferred. — ^Address  (if 
by  letter  post  paid)  to  G.  Piston,  at  Messrs.  Blowup,  Scald* 
w^U,  and  Co.,  High-pressure  Office,  Coalman  Street.      C 
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HERRINGS!     FRESH  HERRINGS ! !     SALT 
HERRINGS ! !  I 

IjOUNgi NG  over  a  new  periodical  the  other  day,  we  found 
our  old  Western  island  acquaintance,  Dr.  Macculloch,  in- 
troducing an  article  about  herrings,  as  if  herrings  were  not 
herrings,  but  whales.  If  we  knew  anything  about  herrings, 
we  would*  write  about  herrings  ourselves ;  but  unluckily  we 
ioiow  nothing  at  all  about  herrings  beyond  the  undeniable 
ftci,  that  herrings  are  caught  at  Ciovelly,  and  elsewhere ; 
and  that  herrings^  whether  lie  roes,  Or  she  roes,  are  the  heros, 
and  heroines  of  fish : — we  really  have  at  times  doubted  the 
aapFemacy  of  salmon;  but  comparisons — a  fico  for  th« 
phrase— w  here  do  herrings  come  froip  ?  Where  do  herrings 
go  to  ?    Or  after  all,  dcf  they  come  and  go,  or  not  ? 

Dr^  MaccuUoch  makes  rery  light  of  old  Pennant^s,  and 
Anderson's  idea,  that  herrings  set  out  annually  from  the 
North,  to  avoid  the  whales,  &c.,  and  jogging  to  a  warmer 
climate^  knock  their  noses  against  the  Orkneys,  that  the 
▼idefs  bein^  repulsed  by  this  gentle  hint,  and  the  party 
peorly  provided  for  a  land  journey  from  John-a-Groats,  to 
the  L^d's  End,  the  column  instinctively  splits  into  two, 
which  file  down  the  two  channels,  St.  George's,  and  the 
Enfflisfa"-not  merely  for  the  convenience  of  marching,  but 
with  a  particular  view  to  the  convenience  of  the  Yarmouth, 
and  Loch  Fyne  fisheries,  n/ot  to  mefition  the  ultimate  ac* 
commodation  of  the  Barnstaple  market.  But  this  is  all  un- 
fonnded  conjecture.  In  the  first  nlace  they  need  not  run 
away  firoro  the  whales,  for  the  whales,  that  is  the  great 
Northern  whales,  could  not  eat  them,  their  bones  would  stick 
in  the  whale's  throat ;  and  in  the  next  place  there  is  no  tes- 
timony of  their  existing- in  such  numbers  in  the  Arctic 
Ocean.  Again,  this  supposition  would  make  their  visits  to 
the  Orkneys  annual  \  whereas,  it  is  a  fiict,  that  till  within  a 
yery  few  years  they  had  dropped  the  acquaintance.  So  long 
a|fo  as  1689,  after  a  violent  storm,  quantities  of  spawn  were 
thrown  on: shore  in  the  Orkneys ;  and  the  same  has  occurred 
in  many  other  places,  proving  that  the  fish  breeds  on  our 
coasta.  They  may  change  their  haunts,  as  our  fiishionable 
felks  do  tlieir  watering  {Haces ;  but  there  is  no  testimony  of 
any  rerular  orgianiaed  migration. '  In  the  Scottish  lochs  they 
anrtaiiSy  fare^,  aii3,  na  doubt  the  youqg  fish  would  bo 
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caught  often  enough,  but  for  the  rigorous  limit  of  the  nteslies. 
It  is  a  beautiful  and  a  wonderful  arrangement  of  Providence, 
that  the  lefiaots  of  the  deep  are  obliged,  at  certain  seasons, 
to  place  themselves.. as  it  were,  within  the  reach  of  man  ; 
while  the  various  purposes  are  brought  about  of  the  perpe- 
tuation of  their  own  race;  the  procuring  their  own  ibod; 
themselves  or  th^ir  spawn  furnishing  the  food  of  various 
speciei^  of  fellow  fish ;  and  man,  omnivorous  man,  being  sup«- 
.plied  with  resources,  whether  necessary,  or  luxurious. 
Once  upon  a  time  the  herring  fishery  occupied  a  preposterous 
share  of  public  notice. .  It  has  now,  in  a  great  measure,  like 
all  speculations,  become  interesting  only  to  those  who  have 
embarked  their  capital  in  it ;  and  the  erroneous  ideas  of  it 
fixed  period  for  uniform  migration,  have  led  to  much  lous 
from  speculations  in  buildings,  and  pre|;)arations  for  herring 
fishery,  ill  stations  that  have  been  immediately',  aiid  as  it  were 
in  downright  spite,  deserted  by  these  finny  visitors.  For  this  . 
desertion  of  usual  haunts  superstition  and  credulity,  of 
course,  find  reasons,  as  plenty  as  blackberries.  In  days  df 
old,  bloodshed  on  the  coast  ofiiended  them  ;  when  guAs  and 
gun-powder  put  the  claymore  out  of  fashion,  the  noise 
deafened  them  ;  which  is  confirmed,  if  confirmation  were 
wan(ing,  by  old  Nelson  frightening  them  out  of  the  Baltic^ 
by  the  noise  he. made  at  the  battle  of  Kiobenhagenl  Great 
alarm  was  excited.in  the  waters  of  shoals,  by  the  introdu&> 
tiou  of  steam-boats !  but  in  the  winter  vacation,  after  mucfc 
consultation  in  th^  depths  of  the  sea,  a  deputation  of  salmoa 
and  herrings  waited,  on  Mr.  Peet.,  who  received  them'  with 
his  usual  urbanity,  and  pledged  himself,  that  whatever  niight 
be  done  about  boats^  he  would  never  allow  fish  to  be  caught 
by  steam ;  requirin«:,  however,  a  pledge  in  return,  that  if 
once  fairly  caught  in  the  old-fashioned  way,  they  would  raise 
no  cbjef:tion  to  being  .cooked  by  steam^  or  cured  by  smoke; 
Among,  the  wajs  of  catching  herrings,  we  believe  our  Devon 
brethren  of  the  rod  are  not  aware,  that  fly-Hshing  is  includ* 
ed.  In  the  early  j>art  of  the  season,- when  they  first  appear, 
before  they  form  into  shoals,  the  higblanders  in  the  West  of 
Scotland,  take  them  with  a  feather  or  fly,  andarod ;  aiKlone 
man  has  been  .known*  to  catch  T  00  of  them  in  a  few  days. 
Finer  drawn  politicians  than  ourselves  may  discnss  the  ad* 
vantages  of  an  extended  fishery  at  Clovelly,  for  the  cure  of 
herrings.  We  must,  however,  hit^t,  that  the « Trade  is^over* 
atockeo,  and  therefore  the  fuime  consumption  only  can  be 
Ippkedto,;  We  jr^serve  to  |l  future  utiuuber,  oGapliuiib^ 
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makiDg;  thid  sufficient  for  the  sjupport  of  such  an  undertaking; ; 
merely  hinting,  that  it  will  he  founded  upon  a  rigid  enforce- 
foent  of  fest  days,  fiisting;  beinff  well  known  to  mean  eating 
fish;  and  there  are,  at  least,  a  hundred  and  twenty  fiist  dav9 
in  a  year— quite  enough  to  maintain  a  flourishing. fishery.     6« 


In  the  days  of  Kinff  Alfred  the  Great,  fortunately  for  Eng. 
land  in  general,  and  Barnstaple  in  particular,  legitimacy  was 
not  so  much  the  order  of  the  day  as  in  these  fine  times  of  the 
Holy  Alliance.  Although  Edward  was  twice  married,  and  had 
two  sons  by  each  wife,  nojt  to  mientlon  six  and  four,  making 
ten,  daughters  between  them,  yet  Athelstan,  a  supernumerary 
nnaccountable  extraordinary  in  his  family,  who  had  been  much 

Jetted  by  his  fraud  papa,  during  the  last  half  dozen  years  of 
is  life,  ascenaed  the  throne,  on  his  father's  demise,  without 
any  opposition,  as  far  as  is  recorded  ;  but  it  is  a  remarkable 
coincidence,  that  in  sixteen  days  afltr  the  death  of  Edward 
the  Elder,  his  eldest  legitimate  son  "Ethelward  £?/>(/,  and,  ac- 
cording to  the  Saxon  Chronicle,  in  ei^ht  years  afterwards, 
Edwin,  the  second  legitimate  son,  was  drowned  in  the  sea ; 
more  explanatory  histories^  however,  tell  us,  that  this  drown* 
ing  was  a  species  of  illegitimate  execution,  on  a  charge  of 
treason,  of  which,  however,  Edwin  offered  to  clear  himself 
by  oath,  &c.  When  we  consider  that  Athelstan  came  to  the 
throne  iii  934,  and  was  succeeded  by  his  third  brother,  Ed^ 
mund,  at  the  age  of  eighteen^  in  the  year  941,  it  makes  us  sus- 
pect, that  Ethelward  and  Edwin,  owed  their  deaths  to  the 
interfering  quality  of  their  ages,  while  Edmund  and  Edred 
were  protected  by  the  inoffensive  state  of  childhood ;  they 
must,  in  fact,  have  been  mere  infants.  This  sort  of  suspicion, 
or  insinuation  of  suspicion,  however ^is  sanctioned  by  AtheU . 
Blanks  repentance  for  his  murder  of  Edwin,  which  he  could 
not  avoid  acknowledging ;  the  death  of  Ethelward  passed 
under  circumstances  which  either  did  not  require  any,  or,  at 
any  rate,  called  for  no'  public  repentance.  Perhaps  it  may 
be  urged,  that  so  good  a  kinff,  could  never  be  so  bad  a  man ; 
and  that  no  authentic  record  is  left  of  the  transactions ;  but 
having  dij^ped  a  little  into  hietory,  sacred  and  prophane,  aiK< 
cient  and  modern,  it  appears  to  us,  that  such  is  the  deplorable 
weakness  of  hnman  greatness,  that  many  great.nien,  and  good 
Hien^  have  done  many  wicked  things  to  accomplish  a  favorite 
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object  of  less  iTn|)ortance  than  a  crown.  AgaiA^  cotemporarf 
authors  are  a  cautious  race ;  we,  ourselves,  might  have  beien 
shy  of  the  subject  of  the  Due  d^  Enghieii  had  we  flourished 
in  France  while  Bonaparte  flourished  ;  and  we  may  arguc^ 
that,  surely,  without  some  foundation,  no  such  tracTilionarjr 
calumny  could  have  existed  ii^inst  so  good  a  King  as  Athel- 
Stan.  In  another  case,  where  Alfred,  the  Etheling  of  We$v- 
sex,  was  charged  with  treason,  and  sent  by  Athelstan  to  Rome 
to  clear  himself  by  oath,  which  he  did,  Affred  only  surriTed 
his  purgation  three  days. 

Such  instances  of  extremely  convenient  demise,  of  ready 
willingness  to  die  or  be  drowned,  must  be  considerably  ac- 
commodating in  all  cases  of  accession  to  crowns,  estates,  and 
so  forth,  articles  commonly  estimated  at  a  value  equivalent 
to  the  trouble  of  existence,  especially  at  a  tolerably  early 
time  of  life.  Be  this  as  it  may,  Athelstan  was  a  glorious.king 
for  our  Golden  *  Land.  The  greatest  event  of  his  reign 
was  his  victory  over  the  united  forces  of  Ireland,  Scotland^ 
and  the  Northmen  at  Brunanburgh,  of  which  we  shall  say 
more  anon ;  but  we  mqst  first  enumerate  the  various  and 
extensive  connexions  which  he  established  with  foreign 
countries,  for  we  think  •^hat  the  more  expanded  we  canpro%^e 
his  mind  to  have  been,  the  more  extensive  we  can  shew  his 
views  of  policy  to  have  been,  the  more  diversified  we  can 

J)rove  his  endowments  to  have  been,  as  exhibited  or  to  be  in- 
erred  from  his  conduct  at  large ;  so  much  the  stroqger  will 
appear  the  inference  which  it  is  the  object  of  this  paper  to 
draw — that  his  conferring  upon  Barnstaple  chartered  rights 
and  privileges  was  as  likely  from  principle  as  it  is  probable 
from  tradition. 

The  heir  of  Bretagne  was  educated  by  Athelstan,  and  by 
his  assistance  recovered  his  hereditary  rights.  So  was  Haco 
the  good,  so  celebrated  in  the  annals  of  Norway.  But,  above 
all,  Louis  f  of  France,  the  nephew  of  Athelstan  was  long 
sheltered  in  this  kingdom  during  a  nearly  hopeless  exile  ; 
but  at  last  restored,  as  we  have  seen  a  king  of  France  in  our 
own  days,  by  the  power  and  perseverance  of  the  English 
monarch.  Still  more  instances  might  be  brought  of  Athel- 
stan's  extended  influence  and  power,  but  enough  is  said  to 
shew  that  so  much  consideration  abroad  must  have  been 
founded  upon  a  well-regulated  government  at  home ;  and 


*  Vide  Anagrams,  No.  in. (  but  in  those  dayi  Enj^land  was  iii  her  ttlnprity.* 
Olb  as  slie  ma^  he  now,  we  Uiiiik  tfeo  can  itad  a  gpod  lag  yet; 
.  t  JUmis  d'OnUtanen 
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without  atsunihig  too  iDuch  for  Barnstaple,  we  must  remind 
our  readers  that  this  part  of  the  country  had,  for  many  years, 
been  of  much  importance.  In  the  days  of  Alfred^  Somerset 
and  Devon  had  been  the  scene  of  contest  between  him  and 
the  Danes,  and  the  E|[,  the  Severn,  and  the  united  Taw  and 
Torridge  witnessed,  in  turn,  the  fierce  attempts,  the  doubtful 
struggle,  and  the  final  defeat  of  the  warlike  sons  of  Ragnar^ 
and  their  hardy  adherents. 

If  Exeter  was  not  strong  enough  to  resist  the  main  force 
of  the  Danes,  while  the  restricted  8trena;th  of  tbe  north  of 
Devon  could  repel  the  more  partial  and  desultory  attack  of 
Hufoba,  we  mav  sjirely  oonclude,  that  the  relative  importance 
of  the  east  and  north  of  the  county  stood  pretty  much  as  it 
daes  in  our  own  day,  and  it  does  not  seem  an  overstrained 
inlference,  that  Barnstaple,  even  *at  that  early  time,  was  of 
importance  enough  to  claim  the  royal  notice,  and  obtain  royal 
grants.  That  the  records  of  such  favor  were  not  forth-cominfi^, 
at  a  future  period,*  will  not  iCppear  conclusive  against  their 
ever  having  existed,  when  we  consider  that  Barnntaple  wai 
granted  to  ,Joel  de  Totness,  to  stop  the  craving  of  his  Nor- 
man stomach,  after  the  appetizing  exercise  of  Uie  conquest ; 
and  it  is  most  likelv  that,  as  the  arhitary  inclinations  of  the 
new  lords  would  differ  materially  from}  the  wishes  and  waya 
of  the  inhabitants,  they  who  possessed  the  power  might  not 
^  scrupulous  in  employing  the  means  of  stifling  the  testimony 
of  anv  privilege  that  lau  counter  to  their  interests  or  views ; 
added  to  which  consideration  ^e  may.  remark,  that  the  great 
4i>ictioiiariesof  Barnstaple.police  and  jurisdiction  might  not 
be  such  careful  depositaries  of  Barnstaple  privileges^  in  the 
tenth  and  eleventh  centuries,  as  we  are  sure  they  are  in  these 
our  own.happiy  and  well-regulated. times. 

We  trust  that  enough  has  now  been  said  to  shew,  first, 
that  we  know  nothing  about  the  matter  of  Athebtan  and  the 
Borough  of  Baruro ;  secondly,  that  taking  conjecture,  like* 
lihood  and  tradition  into  the  question,  we,  and  our  readers, 
may  believe,  if  we  choose  so  to  believe,  that  Kin^  Athelstau 
really  did  patronise  Barnstaple ;  thirdly,  that  il  he  did  not 
he  ought  to  have  done  it ;  and  (to  pass^ver  the  intermediatia 
fourteen  deductioiis)  eighteenthly  and  lafiftly,  that  we  of  the 
Cave  department,  North  Devon  Magazine,  possess  the  power 
of  amusing  tmrstbxs  through  several  pages,  even  if  we  fiiil 


•  In  the  rel^o  of  Ed^rai^  Sd,  tHien  lui  f  nqoiritkiD  was  |ield  on  a  dbpate  be (weeo 
fte  Katitct  and  Uie  Lord  vf  the  Town. 
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in  amusing  our  readers,  a  contingency  which  we  hope  will 
never  be  subject  of  conjecture,  likelihood,  or  tradition  ;  and 
which,  in  fact,  we  would  not  believe  if  the  whole  world  were 
to  swear  to  it. 

As  we  *  promised  to  say  something  about  the  battle  of' 
Brunanburgh  anon,  we  shall  do  so  partly  now,  and  partly  in 
the  number  for  May.     The  following  is  a  translation  of  a 

Eoetical  account  of  it  found  in  two  manuscripts  of  the  Saxon 
Ihronicle,  in  the  British  Museum,  so  literal,  as  to' be  almost 
abominable;  but,  perhaps,  some  of  our  poetical  contributors 
will  favor  us  with  a  spirited  version  : — 


Here  Athelstan,  King^ 
The  LiORD  of  Earls^ 
Hewarder  of  his  followers  * 
And  also  his  brother 
Edmund,  the  young  Prince 
Slew  in  battle. 
With  ed^es  of  swords. 
Nobles  of  long  descent, 
Near  Brunanburgh ; 
The  surviving  sons 
Of  Edward  the  elder, 
Clove  the  shields,    ' 
And  hewed  the  banners ; 
As  was  their  noble  nature, 
From  their  mighty  kin, 
That  oft  in  the  field. 
Against  robbers  on  all  sides, 
Their  lands  and  treasure. 
And  homes  they  defended.. 
Many  fell 

Of  the  Scots  +  people, 
,  And  from  their  fleet. 
The  field  resounded  I 
The  heroen  waxed  hot ! 
From  morning  tide. 
And  the  sun's  rising—. 
*— The  Greater  Light 
Rejoicing  over  earth, 
Tlie  bright  light  of  God, 


Of  the  Eternal  Lorb^- 

Till  that  noble  created  thing 

Sought  his  setting* 

There  lay  many  men 

Of  the  Northern  warrior«, 

Pierced  with  darts, 

Shot  over  shields. 

The  West  Saxons  j:  then 

All  the  long  day. 

With  a  chosen  troop, 

To  the  laift  pressed 

On  the  loathed  people. 

They  hewed  the  fugitives  of 

the  army, 
The  behind  ones,  fiercely 
With  swords  sharpened  at  tb« 

mill. 
The  Mercians  wearied  not 
The  hard  hand  to  ply. 
No  safety  for  those 
That,  with  Anlaf, 
Over  the  turbid  sea, 
.In  the  bo^oro  of  the  ship. 
Sought  the  land 
For  deadly  fight. 
Five  lay 

In  that  battle  place. 
Young  kings, 
By  swords  quieted :  ^ 


-  *  In  Dumy  Hues  tliere  ii  much  difficqlty ;'  Mmetimes  ws  differ  from  aU  foi 
•ccBsious,  and  sometimes  yield  to  the  meaning  ip  the  o^d  liBtin  venkMi  of  Heorf 
of  Huntingdon,    f  i.e.  The  Iridi.    %  The  Men  of  Devon^ 
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:So  also  seven,  When  they  on  the  field  of 

The. earls* of  Aniaf,  slaughter 

And  untold  of  the  army         Against  Edward's 

Of  the  fleet — ^and  the  Scots.    Descendents  played. 

There  was  chased  away  Departed  from  them,  then 

The  lord  of  the  Northmen,     The  Northmen, 

Driren  by  necessity  In  nailed  ships. 

To  the  voice  of  the  wave.       The  dreary  relics  of  the  darts, 

With  a  small  host,  On  the  stormy  sea. 

With  the  crew  of  his  ship.      Over  the  deep  water, 

The  king  of  the  fleet  Sought  Dyflin  (Dublin  ?) 

Departed  out  on  the  yellowAnd  their  land, 

f    flood ;  .  Disgraced  in  mind. 

His  life  preserved.  So  the  brothers  ^ 

So  the^e  also  the  routed  one,  Both  together, 

A  fugitive,  came  The  king  and  the  stheling^ 

To  his  northern  country ;         Their  country  sought,   , 

Constantinus :  The  West-Saxon  land. 

The  hoarse  din  of  Hilda  The  screamers  of  war 

He  needed  hot  to  vociferate    They  left  behind. 

In  the  commerce  of  swordp,    The  raven  to  enjoy, 

He  was  the  fragnieui  of  his  re-The  dismal  kite, 

lations;  And  the  black  raven    ,,    .    ,: 

Of  his  friends  felled   in   the  With  hornec;!  beak ; 

folk-place,  And  the  hoarse  toad  ;   > 

Slain  in  the  battle  :  The  eagle,  afterwards 

.And  his  son  he  left  To  feast  on  the  white  flesh; 

On  the  place  of  slaughter*       l^he  greedy  battle-hawk. 
With  wounds  beaten  down.     And  the  grey  beast, 
Young  in  the  conflict,  The  wolf  of  the  woald.  • 

He  could  not  guard  Nor  had  there  been  a  greater 

The  lad  with  flaxen  hair,  slaughter  .    , 

From  the  bill  of  death,  In'this  island 

Tho'  old  in  wit.  Ever  yet 

Nor  imore  then  Anlaf,  Of  people  destroyed. 

With  the  residue  of  their  ar-Before  this 

mies  By  the  edges  of  swords, 

Had  need  to  exult,  ('Ihis  is  what  the  bool^  te^f 

That  they  foir  works  of  battle     us 
Were  better  Of  .the  old  wise  men)     ^ 

In  the  place  of  combat,  .jSince  frojn  the  E^st  hither 

In  the  prostration  of  the  ban-The  Angles  and  th^  Saxons 

ners,  Catne  lip     '     .  ^.    . 

In  the  assembly  of  men,       '    Oter  the  bfoa'd  waves, 
|a  tife  exchange  of  weapons,  And  sought  the  Britons. 
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The  illustriops  wftr'initeare  I  The  earls  excelling  in  honor ! 
The  Welsh,  they  orercanie ;  And  obtained  the  country.    O. 


REMEDY  FOR  RESTIVE  IRISHMEN ; 

aliai,    ' 

A  new  and  certain  way  to  wash  tie  Blackamore  white  ; 


How  TO  CONVERT  THE  WhITE  BoT«. 

Beinj^  an  extract  of  a  letter  written  by  a  recruitiDg  officer,  lately  arrived  froa 
Ireland,  to  a  friend  in  London, 

"  I  WAS  then  marched  to  W — ,  with  S60  raw  Irish  re- 
cruits, and  embarked  for  Bristol.  I  was  a  Week  on  board  a 
collier  bri^,  of  140  tons  burthen,  unprortded  with  any  ac- 
commodation whatever ;  the  po6r  men,  170  in  number,  all 
stowed  together  in  the  hold  on  the  bare  boards,  the  officers 
Rot  better  off;  and  I  can  answer  for  it  that  out  of  that  num- 
ber, though  the  greater  part  were  enlisted  about  the  disturbed 
districts  in  Ireland,  there  was  not  one  White  Bot  after  we 
laoaed  from  the  collier.'^ 


THE  YOUNG  BACHELOR. 

Youth  bears  a  magic  sceptre  in  its  handj 

And  doors  and  hearts  unclose  at  its  command ; 

But  whence  the  young  mane's  privilege  and  bliss  ? 

Tis  (tho'  unasked)  he  neyer  comes  a  miss.  C.  Q. 


EPIGRAM 

On  a  Doctor  J  who  wrote  a  copif  of  verses  to  the  memory  of  1m 
dead  paiieni. 

Apollo  whisj^ered  listening  Taqie^  i 

"  MypupiPs  skill  rehearse, 
**  The  patient  physic  could  not  cnm 

^\  Is  gone  to  heaven*^ln.vef8er'^  .  Q,  Q^ 
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SONNET,  by  Mon tgomekt, 
(Towafxh  the  end  of  the  16^A  Century.) 

Stpkemb  Eaaence,  beginBinfr,  vnbeguo, 

Aye  Trinall  ane, — ^ane  vnoevydit  three, 
Eternall  Worde,  that  victorie  hes  wun 

Ouir  Death,  ouir  Hell,  triuraphand  on  the  Trie, 
Foirknawledge,  Wisdome,  and  All-scand  Ee, 

Jehovah,  Alpha  and  Omera,  All, 
Lyke  vnto  none,  for  none  lyke  vnto  thee, 

Vnmuifit,  qtiha  mnifis  the  rounds^  about  the  Ball, 

Conteiner,  vncontaiiied';  is,  w'as,  and  sail— 
Be  gempiternall,  merciful!,  and  just. 
I     Creator  vncreated,  now  I  calh 
Teich  me  thy  trueth,  since  into  thee  I  trust, 

Increase,  conSrme,  and  kendill  from  aboue 

My  fiuth,  my  hope,  but,  by  the  leave,  my  loue. 


FERDINAND! 

I. 

Ttrant  !  Traitor  I  Craven  King  ! 

Priestcraft's  champion  !  Priestcraft's  slave ! 
Hark !  the  eries  that  round  thee  ring ! 

Scorn  of  all  the  good— Ihe  brave. 

•2. 

Think  of  bloody  Albuera, 

Think  of  Talavera's  fight, 
The.  boasted  prize  was  Freedom's  Era, 

Ehglam d's  guerdbn  was  Tuy  Right. 

3. 

Oh  how  haa  it  been  requited ! 

Lives  and  treasure  vainly  poured ! 
Freedom's  sun  by  monks  beniffhted,— 

Superalition's  ceign  reslorea. 
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4. 
Think  on  Saragoza's  seige,  then, 

Lives  laid  down  for  tliee  to  reign ; 
Think  of  all  thy  dying  liege-men, 

And  their  blood  that  flowed  in  vain. 

5. 

Think-'-and  dream — ^andon  thy  waking 
Still — if  thou  can'ijt — the  conscience-cry  ; 

Yet  for  deep — such  deep  heart-aching, 
Thy  only  cure  is  now — to  die. 

6. 

Tyrant !  Traitor !  Craven  King  ! 

Priestcraft*8  champion !  Priestcraft's  slave  ! 
Hark  !  the  cries  that  round  thee  ring ! 


Scorn  of  all  the  good — the  brave. 


EPIGRAM. 

(From  the  Spanish.) 

Ahora  es  acabada  mi  hcura  I 

In  Cadiz,  laid  upon  the  shelf, 
It  was  King  Ferdinand's  delight,    • 
From  morn  to  eve,  to  fly  bis  £t(i^,* 
Of  various  hue,  fed,,  blue,  or  white :      * 

And  now  he  is  the  Kite  himself; 
By  Gallic  hands  released  to  soar, 
Blood-red  with  Spanish  gore !  H. 

^*  ^^^"^^"^  ^^  ^^  ^^>  P'^P^n  tbif  WM  the  Kiof'b  •BMWcidPt,  Aw'mg  th*  sIcfK 
•f  Cadiz,  in  iSSS.  ■  • 
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HORACE  IN  BRAUNTON. 

ODE  XXVI.   BOOK  I. 


Sworn  friend  of  the  Muse  from  the  depth  of  my  soql. 
To  the  wind  and  the  wave  I  fling  sorrows  and  feara  ; 
I  care  not  who  king»  it  beside  the  chill  pole, 

Nor,  a  fugitive  hide  from  the  Dey  of  Algiers.* 
Sweet  Muse  from  thy  loftiest  haunt  on  the  mountain, 

To  me  once  again,  thy  adorer,  descend ! 
Thou,  whose  draught  of  deliglit  is  the  pure  flowing  fountain^ 

Come,  weave  sonny-flowers  in  a  wreath  for  my 'Friend. 
0 !  mine  without  thine  were  a  profitless  song, 

Since  on  thee  and  thy  sisters  devolve  all  the  duties. 
Of  renewing  the  strain  that  His  fame  shall  prolong, 

And  of  hallowing  our  friendship  with  lyrical  beauties ! 

HORATII  CARMINUM. 

LIBER  PRIMUS.    ODE  XXVI. 


Mvtis  amicus,  trittitiam  ctraetoi 
Tradam  protervii  in  mare  Creticum 
Fortare  ventii  if  quit  lub  Arcto 
Rex  relidae  metuatur  o^ae, 
Qaul  Tiridatem  terreat,  unice 
Secumt.    O  quae  fontibui  iategris 
Gaadet,  apricot  necte  floret, 
Necte  meo  Lamioe  coronam, 
Pimplei  dttlcis.    Nil  sine  te  mei 
PoMunt  honores.    Hunc  fidibui  BOTii^ . 
Hnnc  Letbio  lacrare  plectro 
Teque,  tuaaque  decet  sororet. 


*  It  appears  from  tbe  Papers  (March  6th,  1824)  that  several  of  the  lohabitaoU 
flf  Ualaqa  have  all eady  been  carried  oiT  pHfoners,  by  the  Piratical  iqnadron  of 
Algiers. 
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A  New,  True,  and  Impartial  BALLAD  of,  and  concern* 
ing  the  late  Contested  £LEGT10N  for  Barnstaple. 

March  8ch,  1884. 


Come,  let's  Iiaye  no  reflectioa ! 
On  Barnstaple  Election, 
Some  thej  did 
'  Aft  they  ^ere  bid 
And  took  their  friends'  direction. 
Chorvs* — Here's  a  health  to  him 
that  won! 
Here's  a  health  to  them 
that  lost ! 
The  man  we  sent 
To  Parliament, 
And  him  whose  love  was 
crost. 

Some  o'e^  honour's  harrier  leapt. 
Some  their  pi'omiseduly  kept)  ■ 
(         Some  denied  long, 
Then,  all  side-long 
Like  a  crah,  to  Polling  crept. 

Then  a  health,  &C. 

Some  were  slack,  and  some  were  ready. 
Some  were  to  their  Patron  steady  i 
While  some  forgot 
For  whom  to  vote, 
Losing  head  in  ale  too  heady. 

Then  a  health,  &c. 
,  Some  lost  recollection 
Of  any  past  protection ; 
Some  confessed 
"  They  were  distressed, 
Thxy  had  no  prede)ec|.ion." 

Then  a  health,  &c. 

*'Just  the  same  to  me,"  said  one, 
**  Whether  1  vote  for  Mooo  or  Sttn, 

Or  Star  so  bright. 

My  prime  delight 
If  in  the  fuss  and  fan." 

Then  a  health,  dns. 

Some  were  madly  cheering  i 
Some  unsteady  steering. 

Up  and  down  ^ 

old  Barum  town. 
All  Electioneering  I 

Then  a  faeaTlb,  &c 
Some  were  canvassing  away. 
Busy,  both  by  night  ioA  wy  t 

Some  were  idle 

Bit  and  bridle 
Lost,  and  wandering  astray. 

Then  a  health,  &c. 


One*  was  keeping  Votes  together. 
Lest  they  slip  their  ticklish  tether. 
Prone  to  range. 
And  given  to  Change,. 
Just  as  fickle  as  the  weather. 

Then  a  health,  &c 

Now  just  like  a  sunbeam  smiling, 
Then  again  one's  hope  beguiling, 
^     Loud  they  rait, 
A  shower  of  hail. 
Keen,  and  cutting,  and  reviling. 
Then  a  health,  &c. 
Rude  of  speech,  birt  nght  intending, 
Tis  the  Moh  of  Devon  blendiag, 
Lotid  they  shout 
And  make  a  rout. 
In  good  humour  ending. 

Then  a  health,  &c. 

"  Long  live,"  they  cry,  *«  our  worthy 

Mayor ! 
Who  did  the  Man  elect  declare f 
Sink  all  quarrels. 
Bring  us  l«arels,'f 
Hand  the  Captain^  to  the  chair  !** 
Then  a  health,  &c 

Shout,  for  Blve-and- Yellow  true ! 
Shoot  for  pure,  unmingled  Blv|b  ; 

And  cheer  the  blink 

Of  the  Banner  pink, 
That  here  so  gaily  flew ! 

Then  a  health,  &c. 

Then  quickly  pass  the  glass,  or  can. 
First  1  give, OUR  ABSENT  MAN! 

To  NouLff  too, 

I  pledge  •Aeieu,' 
AnddrimL  the  Aloekm an. 

Then  a  health,  &c. 

Ye  Candidates  who  heard  onr  call. 
We  humbly  tiia^k  von,  one  and  •!!» 

And  the  Ladies  gay. 

The  victor  pray 
To  treat  them  with  a  BaU. 

Then  a  health,  &e. 


Scaabvry. 
Qaere,  Barreliw 
RichardiOD. 
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MORTEHOE,  and  Sir  WliLiUAM  DE  TRACY- 


BelBf  Ettnd9i«#  ft  LcHier'itoiii  a  Tterisi  Id  VmiIi  1)«vimi« 
TO  Hlft  FRIEND 

RoMEMT   EfTEV  AnCJfBRj  EsQi 

BaitMtapte; July  Ito,  1891. 


MT  DBAA  AECHBR, 


Familiar  at  i  have  been  of  late  with  all  tliat 
cangratiiy  an  idle  tonrist,  I  daily  re^ei  your,  not  being  able 
to  leave  tovrn  and  accompany  me  in  niy  rambles  over  this 

Krt of  Devon.  I  have  piinelualiy  #beyed  your  injunction 
out  beeping  a  DeseripiVDe  JoUmai  of  my  tour  ;  hut  if  you> 
^uld  see  wMt  I  have  seen^  my  dketcby. record  would  be 
thrown  amde,  as  being  but  apoorsubstitme  for  the  beautifal 
and  interesting  scenery  I  have  on  every  side  encountered  in 
my  progress.  You  were  aware  by  my  last,  that  I  proposed 
making  some  stay  at  Barnstaple  \  and,  with  this  nleasaut  bo- 
rough for  my  bead-quarters,  I  have  detached  myself  in 
various  directions,  wherever  a  tion  of  any  importance  was  to 
be  seen  for  the  lookiiLr  at.  Yon  must  wait  till  you  get  mV 
journal,  for  a  full  and  particular  account  of  this  town; — it 
will  be  sufficient,  to  say,  that  Barnstaple  is  the  metropolis  of 
this  district — the  queen  city  ^  of  North  Devon ;  though  it 
must  be  allowed  she  ^  beare  a  rival  very  mar  the  throne*  in 
the  neighbouring  pretensions  of ':Bideford. 
.  It  may,  perhaps,  be  inyidious  in  a  stranger  to  decide  be-^ 
tween  them  ;  but  I  jprefbr  Barnstaple.  The  situation  of  the 
town  IB  very  beautiful,  and  offers  a  con^pleter  picture  tli^n  is 
often  to.  be  met  with  in  the  ^ast!ial  association  of  nmterials  for 
a  landscape.  It  is  singular  ^o,  that  this  fine  pictute  i^  pre^ 
tented  in  various  eombinatiotas  on  a{)p^<>aching  it,  by  almd^ 
every  road  into  the  town.  '       '  '  '    '  * 

I  have  made  four  sketches  'frpu^  fliife'rlsnt  point's  of  vicHv!; 
and  must  relv  on  their  giving  y^d  i.  clearer  idea  of  this  tibh 
ject  of.  my  aainiration,  than  atiy  verbid'  descfipiion  can  po^« 
•ibly  present. 


^    ii  .!■  j.f.  I. 


*  Qnefef  Wbrtber  Kin^ty  wmild  sot  b«ve.  been  a  bettfr  evprewioii,  cafi- 
iMering  thai  Barnstaple  wi|t  f  Muided  l»y,  king  AUieltian )  (No^  AihrUian  oolgr 
paYcd  and  charUred  It)  '      ^    .      *  Ed 

vol..  I.  '     '  •  •  I,  •  •    '  ',••'■' 
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Cr^bbe  was  quite  right  ia  the  introduction  to  fak  ^borougJiJ* 

Citi«8  and  towns,  the  Tarious  haunts  of  Men 
Require  the  pencil<^the^  defy  the  pea. 

Th^re  are'  oibex  agremtns  about  'BarnBtaple,  ifrhich,  de- 
sirable as  they  may  be  to  the  resident^  or  the  tourist,  canaot 
be  very  interesting  to  you.  "What,  for  instance,  is  it  to  you, 
that  I  should  add,.of  thia  place^.thkt  it  id^by  l\o  means  dull, 
as  .is  the  general,  fiishion  of  country  towns  ?  Barnstaple,  on 
the  contrary,  is  a  very  sociable  place^  and  I  assure  you  1  have 
not  failed  to  profit  by  the  civilities  and  society  of  its  inhabi- 
tants, tendered  roe  in  the  handsomest  manner^  and  fdrbeyoilkd 
the  expectations  of  so  total  a  stranger.  Believe  me  I  have 
had  plenty  of  relief  from  •  the  solitary  raometits  that  are  de- 
voted to  my  wanderings  and  my  penciL  \(  the.  ^  indigenou9 
pheasants'  (as  the  roan  in  the  plfiy.  calls!  them)  ^ared  in 
dumbstruck  astonishment  at  the  solitary  draf^a^man  busiea 
at  his  morning  sketch ^  the  wo^ds  of thepoethnve^liU  beea 
Verified  in  my  particular  person,     i 

He.sh«U  agaio^be  seen  when  ei^eniog  comes, 
And  social  parties  crowd  the  fkvorite  Rooms. 

"U^hat,  however,  is  all  tii^  to  wu  ?  it  would  seem,  my  dear 
4rciiefy  ttat  the  i^rt  pf  lelter-wriiing  consisted  inv  avoiding, 
^s^njiucli  9s.  possible,  th^  rf  al  ^^bjeqt  of  one's  letters  ;  my  in- 
tention was  t<^  wjrite  you  an  account  of  a  very  different  place 
ip  Barnstaple  ineviery  respect.   .    , 

J,  Ifou  roust  accompany^  m^  in  my  epistolary  carriage  to  a 
pjace  caQed  Mqrtekoe^  where,,  to  say.  holhing  of  society,  I 
cannot  promise  yo?/,  a  fastidifius  Londoner,  so  much  as  a  d?- 
c^at  housp  to  sit  down  in  i  but  tlien,  bppn  your  antiquariail 
jfjes.|  there  |s  a  very  interesting  little  church,  contalningj  o^ 
^i^  to  contain,, the  IVIoitument  of  Sir  tVilUum  dc  Tracj^^  on^ 
jpf  ;tl^  luurddr^  yf  7Vfa;7iaf  a  Bucket.  You  remenifeei-,  of 
^f}f^fy  our  readipcf  togetber  the  full  account  of  that  ro^- 
^Uple.traipaiact^n  in  Sharon  Tunier'a  History  of 'England  ; 
ani,  I  believe,  we  had  ju^t  finished  the  reign  of  Henry  the  9d, 
AV^(m  this  j^aeSumn^iapr  iiyeatber  te;n'pted  iiie  away  to  be  Htiidy- 
}i!g  tn€|  book  of  nature,  an'q  jbrokeoff  o,ur  long  evening  argu- 
ments  ^hp^t  .the  cW^cter  of .  t|ie  ^r<;hbL^hop,  and  how  far 
kiii^  ttenry^s^  mora/ chalracter  was  iniolved  in  the  perpetra- 
tion of  the  murder. 

"  Who  should  have  thought,  that"  I  should^  sa  «oon  after, 
have  been  contemplating  the  tomb  of  the  murderer  }  but 
here  it  IS,  for  they  say,  (mind  it  is  An  vn  dU)  they  say,  tlwrt 
JJe  Tracy ^  after  the  bloody  deed  was  perpetrated,  cajne  down 
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unullie.west.of  £ng)and.  cQDCi9fi|^'UiQ^f  i^.  th^^yvijid  pb-  . 
scurity  of  Uutt.^U^Uict^luia  died^  iupenitence^at  Woli^uximbe 
Tracy,  a  IltUe  hamlei  abpiitytiyUirAnai  the  church  of  Morte- 
hpe,  where  he  was  tinally  biirJwd.    I  say  ^jhmibf  bttpied)  tor  . 
if  you  could  but  ^!ee..wbat  an  out-o&l^p*way  place  iflurte  i^. 
even  at  the  present  day^  you  would  agree  with  me  ia  sup- 

E^iog  that  De  Tracy  must,  have  bee^  buried  aiive  during 
i  retireineut.     If  you  CQula  live  in  a  stone  house,  djjj^ep  on 
a  stone  couch,  sit  on  a  stone  cnair.  and  dine  off  a  stone  table,   ' 
on  rabbits andshell-tifb,  Mortehi  the  place.;,  but  if  not  you  ave 
much  better  off  in  White  Lion  Court ;  and  yet,  the  poor, 
desolate  Moriehoe  will  be  no  bad  scrap  for  your  aiHiqi^arianj 
folio.  My  excursion  thither  was  made  und^r  every  ad\anta£^e: 
ivhich  fine  weather  and  pleasant  society,  and   a   plentitui 
basket  of  provisions  could  confer.     How  this  happened  you 
shall  hear.  Soqo  after  niy  arrival  here,  I  found  out  your  old 

schoolfellow,  the r-^»     I, delivered  your  letter.    He  is. 

living  very  retired,  iii  all  the  competency  q{  half-pay ,  in  nice 
lodgings  at  Brauoton,  a  large  irri^ular*  village,  about  half 
uay  between  Barnstaple  and  Morte.  I  had  a  very  polite  re- 
ception Upon,  the  score  of  Your  6ld  acqtiaintanceship,  and, 
found  him  Quite  up,  as  the  pVrase  is,  to,  the  oliject  of  my  re^ 
searches.  Beijag  so  &r  upon  my  w^y  to.  the  spot  ini  question,. 
he  wpuld,  on  np. account,  hear'^of  my  returning  to  Barnstaple ;, 
but  as  he  cbuld  not  leave  Braunton,  from  some  engagement 
on  the  day  l  callei^,  )ie  invited  me  to ;  forget,  for  one  night, 
the  Golden  Lionf  (my  Lion-Ct'.OR-meu&e)  and  join  a  party 
he  would  arrange  fbi*  the  following  day,  to  go  and  spend  i^ 
at  Barricane.  This  is  the  name,  of  a  little  bay  or  cove,  upon 
the  sea-shore,  a  little' beloV  the  vill^e  of  Moriehoe,  and 
the  scene  .of  frequent  9ummer*day  excursions,  with  such  of 
the  Braupton  gentility  as  can  dispense,  with  a  hot  dinner^rr 
defy  the.suiH-aad  put  up  with  aii  oqcasional  shower. 
.  Accordingly  the  next  morning,  oae  as  beautiful  ^  eveic 
roused  man  ^om  his  slumbers,,  called  us  'to.  an  early  breakr 
fast,  and  we  departed  iu  grand  jprqcqssion^  for  Barricaqe^ 
We  were  three  of  us  on  ^qi^ebac^,.:|nd  .thr)?e,in  (say  not  a 
word  about  it  to  ihb  Tilbury  ^^i^Xii^Pcf^r^i  otherwise  caller 
a  Braunton  sofnable.  1  f  your,  antiq  u^ris^iiship  had  been  w hfi 
08  we  would  have  &stened  Qn  a  counle  of  scythes,  and  fe^ 
coDciled  it  to  you  as  an  ancient  British  war-chariot ;  ca^l  iL 
however,  what  we  will,  ho  other  v.e)iicle  coald  have  traverse^ 

Here  a  word  seems  (o  lie  dropt  out  of  .(he  Manuscript,  possibly  (he  writer 
It  •  irregaknr  bent.*  -         * 

t  ne  Principal  ion  at  Barnstaple.  -*  -. 
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the  road  we  were  destined  to  pursue.  On  ascending;  the  bill 
from  Braunton,  we  passed  a  very  pretty  modern^huilt  house, 
called  St.  Branock's  (the  patron  Saint  of  Brauiiton) ;  and  a 
little  further  on,  at  a  turn  in  the  road,  caughi  a  fine  view  of 
Buckland  House,  tfnd  Braunton  Castle,  or  Fort,  upon  a  lofty 
eminence  beyond  the  house,  said  to  have  been  once  a  Roman 
station.  Buckland  House  is  the  hereditary  residence  of 
Major-General  Webber,  a  gentleman  not  long  since  returned 
from  active  service  in  India. 

Continjiin^  the  road  which  leads  to  Gebrgeham  for  some 
way  up  the  hill,  we  met  with  nothing  of  particular  interest 
in  the  shape  oFthe  picturesque  (excepting  a  glance  at  Saunton, 
Down  End,  and  a  fine  sea  rolling  in  upon  the  Braunton 
Burrows)  till  we  came  to  your  own  estate,,  being,  my  dear 
Archer,  a  triangular  piece  of  common,  called  Norman*  s4and. 
Here  we  deviated  from  the  road,  and  entered  a  loiig  weari- 
some, lane,  which  brought  us  out  by  a  gradual  ascent,  upon 
an  elevated  down ;  by  the  by,  what  Saxon  blockhead  was  it 
who  first  called  these  lofty  places  downs?  We  found  the 
road  over  the  down  much  pleasanter,  though  there  was  little 
improvement  in  the  prospect,  tiQ  we  passed  a  gate  upon  the 
common,  and  began  to  descend  towards  the  sea-shore,  when, 
all  at  once,  the  view  becomes  very  grand,  and  savage  enough 
in  aspect  for  the  taste  of  any  ten  praspecticians  more  r6mail« 
tic  than  myself. 

And  now,  Archer,  if  you  would  know  my  *  whereabout,' 
you  must  look  at  the  map  of  Devon ;  upon  the  northern 
coast  of  which  you  will  discern  an  indenture  designated  as 
the  Bay  of  Morte,  WoUacombe,  or  Pickwell ;  for  all  three 
0f  the^te  names  are  commonly  applied' to  it,  and  I  know  not 
which  the  surveyor  of  your  chart  may  have  selected.  This 
bay  is  in  the  form  of  an  oblong  crescent ;  anJ  We  descended 
to  the  beach  about  the  centre  of  the  curve,  down  a  steep  hill 
covered  with  fern,  and  abounding  in  rabbits,  which  your 
friend's  spatiiel  routed  in  all  directions.  Just  beyond  tbia 
foreground,,  and  a  little  below,  is  a  broad,  but  pointed,  coni* 
cal  elevation,  called  Potter's-hill;  in  appearance  very  like 
an  ancient  barrow ;  but  rather  too  large  to  ({ualiiy  the  sup- 
jx>sition  of  iti  being  artificial :  and  beyond  it  lies  a  ridge  of 
sand  hills  adjoining  the  beach  : — landward  again,  in  the  not* 
torn,  are  a  few  flat  fields,  upon  the  border  of  which,  is  tite 
hamlet  of  Wollacombe  Tracy : — and,  farther  in  the  distance, 
you  perceive  the  northern  boundary  of  the  bay  extending  in 
a  sort  of  irregular  arc,  and  gradually  diminishing,  peak  after 

—  -  *  ■     "'■ 

•  What  pestileot  ftllows  these  pan«Ceis  are  I 
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peak,  Cowardb  the  Extremity  <Morte  point)  ivhich  slopes  ab- 
rupt^ into  the  sea.  It  was  about  half*  tide  as  we  came  in 
Tfieifr  of  thepoint,  and  we  could  plainly  discern  a  rock  out 
at  sea,  a  little  way  off  the  extremity  of  the  land,  over  and 
around  which,  the  waves  eddied  in  horrible  conflict.  It  is 
called  Morte  stone,  and  has  been  the  grave  of  many  an  un- 
Ibrtonate  vessel,  uiia\iare  of  the  existence  of  such  a  sea- 
monster,  or  whose  pilot  miscalculated  his  drift-way  and  dis- 
tance from  the  land.  At  the  bottom  of  the  descent  we  cross- 
ed a  shallow  hill-stream,  which  seemed  to  have  much  ado  at 
this  time  of  year  in  finding  its  way  into  the  sea.  Just  where 
we  crossed  it,  there  grew  an  abundance  of  fine  water-cresses, 
Buch  as  are  brought  as  a  luxury  to  you  in  London,  from  30 
and  40  miles  down  the  great  Western  road.  We*  now  began 
to  ascend  asain,  passing  close  by  the  hamlet  of  Wollacombe 
Tmcy,  amf  soon  reached  Bahricane.  This  latter  is  a 
a  small  co\*e,  with  a  beach  of  mingled  shells  and  sand,  en- 
vironed by  led&^Y  rocks.  It  is  a  pretty  place  enough  for  the 
purposes  to  wliich  pleasuring  parties  have  adapted  it,  but 
'wants  shelter  from  fun  and  shower ;  however,  as  you  may 
imagine,  no  one  frequents  it  except  in  very  fine  weather.  In 
fiict  the  whole  aspect  of  this  coast  is  savage  and  horrible  in 
the  extreme,  and  the  only  wonder  is  how  De  Tracy ^  with  so 
Bach  apoa  his  conscience,  managed  to  live  there  for  twenty- 
three  revolving  years.  Verily,  Archer,  if  he  had  been  so 
d]8posed,4here  are  most  tempting  suicidal  precipices, and  Leu- 
caman  leaps  in  abundance.  As  mmt  of  our  party  had  fre- 
quently been  to  Mortehoe,  and  as  the  weather  rendered  it 
BO  luxury  to  climb^  the  precipitous  road  that  awaited  our 
thrther  progress;  your  humble  servant,  and  your  Braunton 
friend  left  the  rest  of  the  party  behind  to  prepare  the  genial 
board  (or  rock)  against  our  return. 

From  Barricane  we  then  wound  up  a  rugged  parapet  of 
rock,  bordering  on  steep  clifl&  next  the  sea,  and. having  on  the 
land  side  several  peaks  of  grey,  spliiitry  rock,  in  character 
and  attitude  absolutely  verging  on  the  sublime ;  at  the  end 
of  thi^  Alpine  pass,  a  still  steeper  road  conducted  us  into  the 
village  or  Mortehoe. 

The  village  is  built,  seemingly,  upon  certain  angular  ribs 
or  ioints  of  the  world,  which  protrude  through  the  arable 
flesii,  and  its  superincumbent  green  fat :  the  whole  place  has^ 
.  indeed,  a  verV  barbarous  aspect.  On  enquiring  for  the  key 
of  the  church,  we  had  to  wait  for  some  time  tor  the  return 
of  the  §e3Btoii*8  ladv,  from  her  agricultural  pursuits,  about 
half  a  ndle,  or  so^  nrom  the  place :  pardon  the  pun  suggested 
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by  the  savage  appearance  of  tl^  JBfot^  when  I  afisure  ypii  sbf 
was  not  luloaing^  hut  poialoing.  .At  length,  gjiejnaiia  hpr 
appearance  with  the  keyof  Morte  charoh,  ailH  we  wf^e.pfi^ 
sently  beside  the  soi-disant    Monntaent  ^i  &it  fVillUm  rif 

^  Tracy.  .  • .. 

.  The  monument  is  situated  about  the  centre  of  the  ftQ4iher9 
aisle,  or  imther  transept  of  the  church.  I.(  is  in  length  abormt 
eight  feet,  nearly  four  feet  broad;  and  rises  about  two  &^ 
from  the  floor  of  the  transept ;  the  figui*0  of  it  is  therefore  ft 
long  square,  or  parallelogram,  lying  across  lengthways  fr«4ii 

'West  to  East ;  but  rather  broader  at  one  en4  than  the  ^her ; 
the  West  end  being  the  broadest  ;•  the  northern  ^ide  ^f  it  jui 

'Occupied  be  some  arnvonal  bearings  (consisting, of  thiree 

iOscwtcheons : — ojQe  containing  three  lions  pUsiani  gardant  j^t^ 
a  second  three  Zrf/ifib /—and  the  tliird  a  W^ire — riia4  several 
plain  little  gothic  arches  in  relief,  enclosing,  ujeider  eagh  arch) 
tke  remains. of  a  sculptured  figure^  seemingly  intqnd^d  to 
represent  same  female  Saints  On-the  opposite,  qr  aoiiUh  aide, 
are  several  small  gothic  arches,  also  in  bold  raliel^  ^and  in 
various  patterns  of  gothic  ornament.  -At  the  hea^,  cir 
western  end  of  the  tomb,  is  a  defaced  sculptiire  of  Chi^isteti 
the  cross,  between  two  other,  figures..  The  eastern  0a4%er 
foot  cif.the  monument  is  now  plain;  perbai)8, it  oace^  ba4« 
sculpture  which  has  rbeen  entirely  de&Qed^  Oathe  t^p  6( 
all  is  41  lar^  oblong  slab  of. -grey  dtone,  or  matble,.  bor^red 
on  the  mcestern  and  southern  sides  by  linin«crjpti<H)vfaMpas^ 
by  your  friend  to  be  in -Lombardici  letters;  but  we  biid. np 
alphabet  to  jrefer  to  'for  aecaracy.  Maify  of  the  .letters  |i|se 
totally  obliterated;-  but  fr^orti  the..remaindeif,'the  reader  n^a^ 
pretty  plainly  traoe  something  about- a  De  Tracy:  aptiqjui* 
riansreadit 

'^^  STRE  Vm.  DB  TR'ACY, 
"  MAY  I  FlN^b  MERCY  I*'    , 

The  rest  of  the  slab-is  covered  with  what  I'sheuld  call«Bi 
iN-))ciilptured  outline. (ne^w  irather. indistinct)  of  the.figajreof 
a 'man  robed,  and'beari»g>Bqmethinff  in  his  hand,  said  to  bea 
chalice,  perhaps  an  hour  glass  may  be  as^ood  a  supposition. 
The  transept  in  whichtte  toiab  lis  j^Iaced  is  Tcry  small,  al- 
lowing little  more  'room  'than'  enough  .to  walk  round  the 
monament.  it  has  asemicireularly  arched  roof,  imdift  lighted 
by  a-smtfllis^uare  window,  with  ^t wo  divisions^  each  idiYifson 
arched  also' in  a  semicircular  fonfii/' 

^Such,  in  plain  terms,  ^s  nearly  aiid  accurately  «3  J  can  de* 
•eribe  it,  is  tiie  (cejabrat^d  iB!M(um^iia  Sd^l^  jf^hasak:  .ani* 
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wliile  in  the  presence  of  80  venerablp  a  relict,  I  was  fain  to 

Sresame  that  it  really  bnci  eohtalned  the  ashes  of  the  muN 
erer  of  Be^ket.  X  say  jrresumed,  because  your  fi'iencl  aftel'- 
Wards  informed  me,  that  in  spite  of  concurring  circumstance 
and  tradition,  the  fact  of  M6Hi  being  the  buriaUplace  of  tht 
Sir  Wiltiam  de  Trati/  in  question,  has  been  much  debated  by 
modern  antiquarians,  wh6  ^eneralfy  treat  it  as  du  idle  )*unioiir. 
That  I  may  not,  however,  interrupt  the  chain  of  my  narrative, 
I  decline  inserting  their  arguments  ht»re,  but  you  will  find 
them  separately  noted  on  a  slip  of  paper,*  which  accom- 

*  At  it  may  lietter  aoitlbe  eonTeAience  of  our  wtideTa  to  have  the  ques- 
lioB  of  the  tomb  more  immediately  laid  before  theiii«  we  prefer  throwing 
Ihe  heads  of  this  flip  of  paper  and  our  friend**  remarks  into  n  note  at  the 
K>ttoiii  of  the  page.  (Editor.) 

Ob/ections  to  the  Monument  at  Morte  being  that  of  Sir  William 
de  Tracy ^  the  murderer  of  Thomas  a  liccket, 

1.  The  fi^re  on  the  monument  if  that  of  a  prieft,  and  not  of  a  foldier* 

%  The  aifle  of  the  dmrch,  and  tomb,  are  not  in  a  ftyie  of  architecture  so 
old  as  the  reign  of  Henry  2d,  but  of  the  14fh  Century. 

9.  The  Sir  Wm.  de  Tracy  who  killed  Becket  if  faid  to  hare  died  at  Cosenza, 
10  Italy,  about  fhree  years  after  the  murder.  (See  Alban  Butler*i  lives  of 
the  saints,  where  the  authorities  for  this  fact  are  quoted.)       ,^    , 

4.  It  appears,  from  foKo  170,  Bishop  Stapeldon's  R<^ster,  thataclergymati, 
Wra.  Tracy ,  died  »t  Morfehoe  in  the  winter  of  1  S«S ;  and  thai  the  titie  pf 
Sir  or  SVre  (as  on  the  tomb)  was  frequently  given  to  the  clergy,  both  be- 
fore ana  after  the'  reformation. 

&  By  an  inquisition,  ad  quod  damnum,  in  the  first  year  of  Bdward  2d  (1907) 
it  appears  that  one  Snr  Wm.  de  Tracy  assigned  /3 :  6s :  Id,  and  half  an 
acre  of  land  in  Mortelto^and  West-down,  for  a  chantry  in  Morle  church. 

6.  In  Prynne*s  Fapsil  Usunuitions  is  the  ibilowing  record.  «'iCing  Edward 
1st,  Anno  25.  Rogerus  de  Mortho,  et  Ricardus  de  Spark wyll,  de  Comitat. 
Devon :  recogn :  et  obfig :  regi  pro  Wilhelmo  de  Tracy,  persona  ecclesise, 
de  Morthoe.  Bxon  Dioces. 

7.  Wlien  the  late  Dean  Millcs  (says  Badcock)  saw  the  tmnb  and  inscription, 
be  at  once  pronounced  the  tradition  groundlewi  and  said  it  was  not  rna 
Sir  Wm.  de  Tracy,  but  a  clergyman  of  that  name,  who  bad  his  title  of 
Stkb,  at  a  matter  of  course,  inscribed  upon  his  monument 


OBSERVATIONS. 
These  oljections  are,  at  first  sight,  formidable  enough  t  but,  I  would  ask. 
how  b  it  the  TaADiTiov  exists  at  all  i  for  the  azitfrjBifcK  of  such  a  tradi^ 
tion  oogfal  to  have  tOMU  Wbi6bt.  Historians  in  general  have  informed  us, 
Ihftt,  alter  the  murder,  the  cousptrators  against  the  Archbishop  fled  for  their 
fires,  some  into  the  north  of  Snghmd,  and  some  into  the  west.  The  family 
of  De  Traey  were  lordi  of  Btaistaplei,  and  had  possessions  in  the  neighbour- 
hood {  if  was,  eiensfbre,  ^olMble  thai  De  Tracv  should  fly,  for  refuge,  into 
^iresl  of  KnglaAd.    A  chape^  dedicated  to  Thomas  4  Becket,  was  erected 
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panies  this  pacquet:  for  on  our  reiurn  to  Brauntpn,  it  fuN 
nisbed  food  for  much  discourse,  and  we  hunted  your  friend'9 
little  historical  bookshelf,  for  some  plausible  ground  on  which 
conjecture  mij^ht  build  an  ample  itiajQsion  in  honor  of  Morte- 
hoe,  and  the  mme  o(  f/^e  De  Tracy.  You  will  peruse  our 
information,  and  decide  for  yourself ^  perhaps  your  card  of 
entree  to  the  British  Museum  will  enable  you  to  pursue  the 
question  still  further  intoitsdarkand  contradictory  recesses, 
and  eventually  drag  it  out  into  tL(^  light  of  truth/  h.  ' 

We  omil  ihe  remaining  extracts  (^  <mr  Tourt8i*s  Epistle^ 
which  contain  tittle  more  than  a  continued  account  of  his  retreat 
from  the  Monumental  solitude  of  Mortehoe^  to  the  festivities  of 

At  the  end  of  Barnstfiple  bridge,  as  if  in  exptatioo  of  the  murder  $  or,  at 
least,  to  conciliate  the  monks,  ^ho  canonized  the  Archbishop,  and  took 
care  to  inform  the  public,  that  all  his  murderers  died  miserably,  within  three 
jears  after  the  crime  was  committed,  which  is  not  very  srobable,  consider- 
mg  the  king  (Henry  2d)  took  no  measures  against  them.  Baker  says, 
"  They  were  pardoned  by  the  Pope,  but  died  three  years  after;."  a  sort  of 
nonscquitur.  Camden  says,  in  hi«  account  of  the  Danmonii,  fiage  41*  **  To 
a  place  not  far  off,  nnmed  Mort,  Sir  Wra.  de  Tracye,  one,  of  the  raurlherera 
of  Thomas  Becket,  A.  B.  of  Canterbury,. retired  23  year*  afler  the  hc\\ 
which  refutes  the  vulgar  chronicles,  relating  that  all  concerned  ia  tb«t 
murder  dyed  miserably  within  three  years  afler." 

Again,  without  supposing  that  Sir  Wra.  de  Tracy  doffed  his  regimeotab 
for  a  garb  of  sack-cloth,  or  a  robe  of  penitence,  aad  so  became  sculptured 
as  a  monk  ujpdn  his  monument,  ifhich  would  accord  well  with  the  nature 
of  the  iascription,  *  Sir  Wm.  de  Tracy,  nuiy ,  I  find  mercy,*  it  is  to  me  a 
sufficient  argument  of  his  residence  at  Morte,  that,  his  relations  being 
powerful  in  the  neighbourhood,  Morte  was  a  very, likely  place  of  refuge; 
affording  besides,  such  opportunity  of  further  flight  into  Lundy«  Wales,  or 
Ireland,  where  the  king  and  the  priesthood  at  that  time  possessed  little  or 
no  authority.  I  imagine,  therefore,  the  truth  mus^  lie  between  the  ex- 
tremes  of  the  argument.  That  Sir  William  de  Tracy  really  was  buried  at 
Mortehoo,  and  that  succeeding  brandies  of  his  family  have  slept  in  peace, 
betide  their  enterprising,  bat  sacriligious  ancestor.  .  \  am,  therefore^  in- 
clined to  think  we*  must  leaye  Sir  William  de  Tracy.  ii|  full  possession  of 
his  mopumental  immunities  at  Morte;  and  apce  with  tlie  author. of  a 
little  manuscrifit  poem  upon  the  subject,^  which  your  friend  obligingly 
communicated  for  my  perusaC  I  know  yoi^  hate  poetry,  but  will  for  oaot 
enjoy  the  following  sly  hit  at  our  modern  aptiquarians. 

They'll  tell  you,  tho\  His  not  the  same  De  Traey 

Lies  in  the  tomb,  tlie  knight  that  murdered  Becket ; 
And  with  a  lengthened  argument  out  faceye» 

Because  k  priestly  form  is  seen,  to  deck  it  ?  .  . 
Of  all  such  idle  lastli  would  thc^  ufilfice  ye; 

Morte  struts  in  borrowed  plumes,  so  bare  they  peck  itr 
But  tho'  Trad«tion  much  is  given  to  fly  sense*  , 

1*4  rathe;|r  take  her  word  than  Uiat  of  Lysoh's. 
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Barricanfy  where  ample  juHke  njns  done^  it  appear$j  to  several 
veal  piesy  cold  Jowls j  and  a  highly  Jlatored  ham  ;  to  saj/  no* 
thing  of  sundry  copious  libations  of  wine^  a/e,  and  porter^  thai 
were  poured  out  to  the  Nereids  of  Barricancy  and  noUacombe 
sands  ; — after  whith  the  party  were  duly  transferred  again  to 
their  lodgings  f «  ♦  *  »  *  ♦  ^u  Braunton. 

Such  ^  further  particulars^  would  not  be^  we  imagine^  very 
interesting  to  our  readers  generally  ;  andy  indeedy  the  only  use 
7De  proposed  making  of  the  letter  which  our  Londok  friend  has 
so  kindly ; permitted  its  to  plundeVy  has  been  filtUy  answered ; 
being  simply  thai  of  laying  befinre  our  readers  a  fidler  account 
than  has  ever  be/bre  been  published  concerning  the-  traditional 
Monument  of  ^ir  William  die  Tracy ;  and  pointing  out  to 
those  who  may  be  curious  in  such  oidfashioned  mattersy  the 
pleasaniest  ride  by  which  they  may  reach  the  object  of  their 
researches.  (Editor,) 

ModemisBed  from  the  Original  in  Mortehoe  Begistjry  \ 

<Signed)  Sia  Wii.i«iam  de  Tracy, 

Morte,1173, 

Blow,  .blow,  ye  angry  winter  winds, 

Roar  on  ye  angry  seas ; 
Ye  ministers  whom  nature  Vinds 

To  \rork  her  stern  decrees. 
Yeur  fiiry  spent,  the  frighted  shore 
la  strewed  with  death  and  wreck  no  more; 
And  winter  winds^  their  anger  wild, 
Exchange  for  western  breezes  mild ; 
The  roaring  waves  the  rock  forsake, 
And  imitate  the  peaceful  lake ; 
And  days  of  darkness,  nights  oif  feur. 
Are  chased  by  s^ies  aer^enely  clear; 
And  nature  doffs  her  ai>gry  mood, 
And  all  is  peaceful,  gay,  and  go6d. 

Not  so  the  slaves  of  earthly  power, 
Tools  of  a  tyrant's  angry  hour. 
Agents  of  his  felon  thought. 
That  fears  the  deed  it  wishes  wrought, 
Yet  profife  by  the  crime ; 
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.      ^\!^x  havoch'W>rk  is  dear]^  prized^, 
But  M^  are  Bcouted  and  despised^ 
plyeh  o'er  to  punishment  and  shames 
.  To  bo^r  ,a  monk-rid  monarch's  blame 

To  all  Bucceedhig  time  : 
Nor  thankM,  nor  shielded^^bnl  porsned^ 
^    .         \  Thanks  to  a  king's  ingratitude, 
.  \    .        ,  ,    By  bjgo^t  ^eal,  and  priestly  ^bate — 

Ye  cheerless  wikb  that  round  me  spread,  . 
And  guard  your  master's  hunted  head,     - 
Bear  witness  to  n\y  fate — 
^     .  Here,,  like  the  friendless  »tag  at  bayi 

Of  every  venomed  fang  the  prey, 
No  peace  is  mine,  no  mild  repose, 
No  evening  cal  ms  the  8torm«-day  close, 
B^t  hope,  and  fiime,  and  honor  crost, 
In  never-ending  storm  are  lost. 
For  ah !  'tis  not  In  man's  controul 
To  still  the  tempest  of  the  soiil— 
The  dream  by  night,  the  dread  by  day, 
And  life  in  exile  worn  away, 

Mig^ht  well  a  MAN-2h;arrf  sin  atone ; 
But  lore  that  comes  with  lengthen^  time, 
And  x{iAT  STILL  VOICE,  declare  the  crime 
Not  against  Man  ahne. 

Ah  !  could  I  change  the  hideous  sight . . 
That  floats  before  my  view  at  night ;  ' 
And  in  the  day  on  sky  or  flood. 

On  mountain  side  or  castle  wall. 
Shews  still  in  characters  of  blood,         ^ 

The  unarmed  church-man's  fiill. 
I  think  if  in  that  vision  bright 
The  unarmed  priest  were  changed  for  knight, 

In  warrior  guise  arrayed. 
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TiMit  lighter  were  my  load  of  pain. 
And  slighter  were  the  bloody  staio 

That  dims  De  Tracy's  blade. 
But  &tk  I  the  iMipelesB,  fell  remorse, 
Tfcat  weighs  m^  dowa  with  endless  force  I 
GoD^s  servant  in  Hi^  house  to  slay, 
Whom  vesper  bells  liad  called  to  pray  ! 

Helpless*-*almos.(<  friendless /Aer^-^ 
His  neck  out-stretchM  to  meet  the  blow^ 
And  mine  the  hand  that  laid  him  low —  *  •    ' 

Tlie  old  man  spreads  his  bands  in  prayer. 
Another  blow*-— and  on  his  faoe, 

Before  his  Saviour's  cross  he  falls;  '      / 
And  on  the  source  of  heavenly  gracQ, 

With  dying  accent  calls. 
One  look-^— <>ii^  word-^kis  prtrting  breaih'^^ 
They  will  be  with  me  till  my  death.         '         g.  ' 


TO  A  FAia  ASTRONOMER. 

By  woodland  path  reposing, 

The  violets  have  their  birth, 
And  primroses,  disclosing 

A  milky-way  on  earth. 
Come  to  that  path  an  hour  yet. 

Ere  noon-day  dim  the  show 
Of  tears,  that  on  each  flow'ret, 

Enhance  the  starry  glow : 
0*er  midnight  meditations, 
:  A  thousand  years,  have  shone 
Far  brighter  constelldtionSy 
;  JB^at,  T^^^  ^iTe  all  our  own  ! 
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PERIODICAL'S. 

These  liitte  things  are  great  to  I'Mt  nitfi. 

Five  years  ago,  certainly  ten  yeafs  ago,  had  any  man  pre- 
dicated of  the  town  of  Baijnstaple,  that  in  the  year  1824  it 
\Tould  havQ  to  boast  of  three  periodical  publicatioAR,  anK)uut-  ^ 
iug  to  eight  sheets  of  letter-prcs8  or  thereabouts,  in  the  month, 
f^nch  predicating^  biped  would  have  been  classed,  by  the  fi^reat 
Naturalists' of  .the  place  aaioit^  the  Uank  fools  of  travellers. 
We  care  not  what  becomes  of  the  Medley,  or  the  Miscellany, 
or  even  of  ourselves,  Tliank  liea ven !  Mrs.  Bates,  and  the  in- 
genious Mr.  Sanders,  carry  on  roaring  and  thunipine  trades, 
and  we  never  can  be  at  a  loss  what  to  do  with  tbe  North  Devon 
Magazine,  Cave,  feibyl's  Portfolio,  and  Critical  Revolving 
I^ight ;  but  we  really  think  tliat  the  by-standin£;  politicians 
who  watch  the  straws  that  their  heedless  neigiibours  fling 
abroad,  mio^ht  draw  a  pleasing  avgury,  if  their  ill  temper 
would  let  ihenK  A.  love  for  writing  and  reading,  reciprocal 
endearments,  even  in  our  humble  rank  of  life  and  literature 
(if  it  be  not  presuitiption  in  us  to  apply  the  word)  tells  of 
improvement  in  the  general  feelings  ot  society.  The  worst 
Cave  tv)^  have  written,  is  better  than  gin-twist;  tbe  flattest 
Medley  is  more  excellent  than'  muddy  beer ;  and  the  Miscel- 
lany is  always  superior  to  Granger's  port.  We  do  not  wish 
to  extend  our  criticism  beyond  the  county,  nor  to  compare 
(others  may- do  4t  for  us,  we  fisar  not)  our  .provincial  press 
with  the  Metropolitan  ;  but  we  must  say,  tnat  our  London 
parcel  is  of\en  fieavy  *^  and .  tl^e  number  of  ^ood  tilings  more 
in  proportion  to  tlie  number  of  sheets  printed  in  Barum, 
than  exported  from  ^London  ;  while,  on  tne  other  hand 
but  let  us  remember  that  we  have  forsworn  comparisons. 
^  In  the  course  of  the  last  seven  or  eight  years,  three  or  four 
schemers  have,  at  various  times,  ptlinned  a  newspaper ;  but 
we'do  not  think  it  will  answer  liere  for  many  a  long  day; — 
among  many  reasons  for  thinking  so,  we  may  just  mention 
one,  which  is,  that,  whatever  people  may  thmfc,'  it  i^  some- 
what essential,  that  a  newspaper  should  contain,  pretty  often, 
something  new  :  and  we  consider  that  geograpny  and  navi- 
gation have  both  set  themselves  against  Barnstaple  in  this 
Particular.  If  private  accounts  of  hisMigesty's  podagra,  or 
is  Christian  Majesty^s  last  perigord  pie,  or  such  a  new  case^ 
as  Sandy  Ross  issuing  an  ukase  for  the  benefit  of  English 
atid  Russian  commerce,  were  to '  arrive,  :Uke  a  barrel  of 
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oysters^  by  AslibyV  cpach,  on  Saturday,  i|i;Jii>  the  news 
woold  ao  more  beep  thAii  tUe  oysters  till  the  pMblicatioa    ot. 
the  next  Syle's  Souvenir,  or  the  Friday  Courant. 

It  18  high  time  for  Bariutaple  to  come  foriyard  and  rescue' 
the  character  of  periodicals  : — London  ^aud  Edinburgh  are 
g^ne  by — all  the  old  onej  are  bicoiue  mothery,  Q:it^  a;id 
sour,  like  stale  ale ;  tlie  new  one.)  are  going  oif  iu  froth,  like 
bottled  small  beer ;  there  is  no  plain  sense  in  them  as  there 
is  in  the  Miscellany;  there  t^  no  good  nonsense  in  thent  as 
there  is  in  the  Cave;  there  are  no  sterling  jokes  in  them 
(warranted  copies  from  th^  antique)  as  there  are  in  the  Mod* 
ley.  Who  is  not  tired  of  the  rival  Spanish  ballad-monMrs 
in  Blackwood,  and  the  London  ?  If  we.  fhoufi^ht  bHuads 
would  amuse,  there  are  none  in  an^l'Jingu'age  so  ffood  a^  o«ir 
own  old*Ehglt8h,  and  we  shall  think  it  a  sign  ot  improving 
taste,  when  we  get  a  hint  to  select  one  or  two.  Allan  Cun- 
ningham has  kept  up  the  London  with  some  finely  (though 
OTer)  drawn  tale^ ;  out  t>ne  brain  is  not  infinite,  nor  can  one 
hand  npin  for  ever.  It  is  all  down  hill  work  with  all  of 
them ;  Knight's  Quarterly  began  like  a  sky  rockf't,  and  f 9 
judge  by  the  last  number,  is  coming  down  like  one ;  there 
was  a  tale  eyen  in  theif*  first  number,  that  we  dared  not  to 
have  inserted  in  the  N.'D.  M.,  nor  would  we  if  We  dared^  It 
is  enf^agh  to  say,  that  it  was  framed  on  the  popiular  abtisive  ' 
story  told  in  Hume's  History  of  England,  about  Colonel 
Kirke,  now  knowh  to  be  a  sfanderous  falsehood  ;  so  tlmt  ic 
had  not  even  the  insubstantial  merit  of  being  ^<  founded  in 
fact,"  to'  atoAe  for  its  abominable  bad  taste.  There  is  an* 
other  in  the  last  Blackwood,  about  an  old  miser,  his  Voun|r 
wife,  and  a  young  man  who  helps  heir  to  murder  bihk.  Is  this 
to  be  tolerated  ?  are  the  eyes  and  ears  of  decency  to  be  thus 
offended,  and  the  mind  to  be  stained  by  the  admission  of  such 
ideas  cloathed  in  energetic,  rather^  say  inflated  language--— 
description  carried  to  the  loathsome  minuteness  of  Maturing 
and  Mode  Lewis  ?  ^hfi^siirely  it  is  enough  thftt  #e  sAbinit 
to  have  the  stage  made  the  tehicle  of  instruction  to  the  gal- 
lery, by  dramatising  the  Newgate  Calendar,  and  the  lives  of 
highwaymen,  in  George  Barnwell,  F&tai  Curiosity,  School 
for  Reform,  Adelgitha,  Bertram,  &c. ; — let  us  not,  on  any 
account,  admit  the  contagion  to  our  closets  in  the  sheets  of 
periodicals,  which  every  woman  and  child  must  look  upon  as 
permitted  ground.    No,  here  we  take  our  stand  for  our  own 

*  C.  Q*s  fAv<^ri'e  fish  1  be  loves  them  en  coquille,  oir  aa  mace  ta  hit  f*  fried  lole,** 
•r«lller  flatfish. 
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nunibfers;    it  there  h^  infhem  wit\  il  is  dec^rtt ;'  information y ' 
it*fe  idmissible  in   bvery  meslfiini!^  t  rntagiHcUion^  it  is  sttb* 
dued;   5£«^e,  it  id  unaflFected;  nonsense^   it'  U  innocent  and^ 
laughable.     On  s^dad  hdynonr,  candour,  and  kJnrdfceartea-. 
nfs6;  on  thesre  thi*ee  (speakin*  of  coarse  for  oarseltefr)  ai" 
ill  more  serious 'moments  oii  Faith,  Hope,  and  Charity,  we 
let  go  the  ^heet  arnrhor  of  our  pretensions. 
-    Evii  be  to  A/m  whose  heart  si/ggests  the  evil  application. 


IjUNdy  Island,  and  Sir  Lewis  Stukeley. 
The  reviewer*  of  the.  Article  oa  Lundy,  iii  ihe  Hecond 
number^  has  omitted  a  Uttle  historical  incident  connected 
with  the  history  of  that  Island,  and  the  fortunes  of  the  ^reat 
Sir  Walter  Raleififh.  In  the  year  1618,  Sir  Walter  Raleigh, 
seeing  the  influence  'of  his  enemies  at  court,  had  contrived 
hia  escape  into  France,  but  was  betrayed  by  Sir  Liewis. 
Stukely,  vice-admiral  of  the  coasts  of  Devon.  The  fete  of 
traitors,  however,  finally,  awaited  Sir  L«wis.  ^^  Well  did 
th^t  faithless  canning  knight,  who  betrayed  Sin  W.  Raleigh 
in  his  intended  esc^ipe,  b^ing  comf  a&b^re,  fall  t^  that  con- 
tamptible  end,  as  to  die  a  poor  distracted  beggar  in  the  Isle 
oi  JLuudey,  having,  for  a  bag  of  money,  falsified  hi*  feith^ 
confirmed  by  the  tie  of  the  holy  sacrament.;  a^  also  before 
the  vearcame  about,  to  be  found  clif^ing.the  same  coin,  in 
the  king^s  own  house  at  Whitehall,  w^ch  he  had  received 
4s  a  reward  for  his  perfidiousness.;  for  which^  ll^eiqg  con- 
demned to  be  handed,  he  was  driven  to  sell  himself  to  his 
t^Mrt,  jto  purchai^  his  pardon  of  two  .knights." 

UX>W£L>  FAMILIAR  LE1;T£B8,   p.  387. 

■  «■»»■     I        I  .■■  I  I       ,  I   >     I 

'  '  ,         IMPROMPTU, 

On  «  liao  9r  tw6  m.ihe  Lottthn  Gazette,  of  Feirmuy  S7<A^ 

:  '  —      1^1  .        . 

'  «'  Theli^e  of  dra  ffo^lM  Issistani  who  r^sl^M,  ai  Aatisd  in  the  Cte^ttetf 

tbe  2lBt  ipjitaiiiyjis  Alexaoder  Muakitlrick,  sMid  oot.Munck  Wrick.*'. 

How  often  are  we  called  to  bless 
.    '       The  freedom  of  the  daily  press: 
^  But  then  it  deals  in  persojialities. 
And  has,  no  doubt,  its  own  venalities ; 
What  shall  debase  it  lower  yet  ? 
See !  Monkey-tricks  in  the  Gazette.  .    ••  . 
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Since  closing  the  article  on  MortCy  a  friend  has  very  kindfj/ 
obtained  us  a  perusal  of.^  the  Poem'  referred  to  by  our  North 
Devon  Tourist  /^  with  permission  to  extract  the  following  stanz<vt^ 
eminetHljf  descriptive  4}f  the  scenery  about  Morte^  ^nd^ufft- 
cienily  piquant  oat  the: tradition  concerning  De  Tracy.  It  is 
only  necessary  topYemit^ythfU  the  author  supposes  the  specta* 
tor  to  be  present  with  him  in  a  voyage  at  sea^  in  the  course  of 
which  the  vessel  that , conveys  themtswqftedy  bya.gentlebreeMCy 
into  the  bay  of  Marie,  \    ' 


f 


MORTE  BAY — ^WOLLACO^BE  TRACY — THOMAS  A  BECKBT— 
THE  BAY  DESCRIBED — MORTE-STONE— DIGRESSION  TO 
ROCRH  AM       BAY  —  PirK  WELL        HOTT8E  -^  BAHRIC Al^E  — 

CROYDEHOE  AND  BAGGY. 

'.   '       { 

m        m        *        m        m        m        m 
You  sail  into  tbe  hioony  bay  oF  MoRTe  ;  <     '  i 

Some  call  it  Pickwell  bay — tis  not  a  point  ' ' 

Of  moment  what^s  the  name ;  some  cliarts  report <    / 

It  Wollacombe  bay  :  when  times  were  out  of  joint: 
It  was  De  Tracy's  refugee  and  resort 

From  ire  catli6Hc,  after  he  laid  low 

Thomas  4  Beebet,  by  a  deadly  blow. 

A  deadly  blow — ^because  he  called  him  ^  pimp  !'  ♦ 
Excuse  the  ,word-T-be  history  my  e;tcusej  • 

So  here  in  mantle,  trimmed  with  silken  gimp, , 
SomeitinKes  jbe  wq^ndered  on  the  beach  to  muse ; 

SometiqafiSi  he;fi8he<;)  for  lobster,  prawn,  or  shrimpi 
Or  rabbits  sKot,  or  culled  t^e  sea's,  refuse ;  .    - 

In  8hort,.Uj^  impossible  to  say  .    .  ., 

What  he  might :W3^. to  pftss  the  time  away.  !    ^ 

Only  consider  what  was  on  his  mind. 

There  was  the  weight  of  an  archbishop  killed ; 

But  as  the  king,  wilff  policy  refined.        -  ^    :  / 

Hiiited  'thdt  he  womdhave  his  Bectcet  milled^ 

That  is,  wiWboxed^  (or  coflSned)  I'm  inclined 
To  think  De  Tracy  blood  by  ordier  spilled  j      ' 

King  Henry  said  he  did  hot  mean  so  much  ;-^  ^  ^ 

But  some  will  take  who're  only  told  to  touch. 

*  Rapin's  Hiitory  of  England. 
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•  The  KingafBrmed  that  he  hi^d  never  bid 

De  Tracy  and  his  comrades  kill  the  bishop ; 
But  onJy,  one  Say  as  his  courtiers  did 

Old  grievances  benevolently  ti^h  up, 
He  simply  muttered;  "  7a  tkeirnone  wittrid 

Their  king  of  thi^  ptoitd priest .«'— they  fiUed  his  wish  op  f 
Men  shpuld  be  cautioas,  how  and  where  they  lay 

•  Their  orders  down.— But  I  forget  the  Baj/ 

Morte,Wollacoiiibe,  or  Pickwell,  by  what  name 

Bright  Bay !  may  be  thy  personal  address, 
I  fain  would  wake  my  harp  to  notes  of  flame,  * 
«.     Like  Walter  Scott,  thy  beauties  to  express  ; 
Thy  sands,  they  are  the  very  place  to  tame 

My  Pegasus  upon,  but  such  excess 
Of  lounging,  stays  the  muse,  and  we  shall  never 
Finish  our  voyage,  but  sail  and  sing  for  ever. 

Deep  is  th^  bay,  and  sliarp  its  northern  horn, 
.    with  sudden  slope,  sinks  down  into  the' wave; 
A  space  beyond,  at  sea,  by  tempest  worn, 

Memorial  of  the  mariner^s  deep  grave, 
Uprears  the  Stone  of  Mortej  its  form  forlorn  : 

Betimes,  below  its  breast  the  billows  rave. 
Anon,  the  tide-swell  o'er  its  back  doth  sweep, 
So  likening  it  to  m'onster  of  the  deep. 

Landward  tlpe  proniontory  climbs  on  high, 

In  many  a  precipice  and  lessening  peak. 
Behind  whose  rid^  concealed,  Mortnoe  doth  lie^-* 

Wan,  wild,  and  comfortless,  and  cold,  and  bleak; 
Yet  hath  she  won  renown  from  history, 

And  thence  her  tale  tradition  loves  to  speak  ; 
For,  in  the  transept  of  her  churchy  a  tomb 
Prisons  De  Tracy,  till  the  day  of  doom. 

Yet  cold  and  comfortless  as  Morte  may  be, 
When  you  have  traversed  her  barbarian  street. 

You'll  find  a  narrow  Combe,  thatte  the  sea 
Slopes  beautiful  with  sward,  for  fitiry  meet^ 

To  weave. a  moon^light  dance : — ^then  follow  free. 
A  path  that  leads  you  to  the  breakers^beat 

On  Rockham's  pebbly  bay ;  brave  spot  for  tliose 

•  Who  love  their  time*  by  ocean's  verge  to  lose  I 
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.    But  ah  yQiM«r44fl<bfi»ii«;  immn4e^?^f..fi^f.}  iv  f  "' 

While  ^QikilftoMwigJtf  M|»bl«,fof»ni  AUf>.t)f^f(,  A 

Or  weed,,«rifibp||«4<ilw  mm  sippwi.pwq,..., .,.  .„  i„4 

The  Wllow  8el4twWft«]P4fl^y' ?.4»«wr*A'(.    .  /.u..!  // 

«  I  saw  a  lady.OWMVWrWFUw,  |»n<Li;uWI»>  .>-nA,  i  :^;Jf 
From  K«T»otf)«t^4|liwl(ft4)M).}>cMA(8^t>J{(4,^f  ^,ii^ 

I 

Now  iUkmL¥ikd^iatiiBd^mAw€UB^ti;r;.  ijfl  .of 
And,  irhi^f^mMiylWpiliiW  ilnwfltef  iriwHrea^  i  I^ 

Themidl^iibmduttsf  IheiviMresimrrtirJt  :.  dn/Y 
Long  i9ftU>  Uneie^W  srihiok  rfiheiflyelBfgk&iw'efii^i  \. 

Skyward  a  loftj;»^hiva,>'«dMrefbclnm«^)f«Ul ,  '  *  .*.  >.  A 
Is  tos^4  Abn^flpdk  jbeiolr^  olvl  r  iijiiM  «iMtv$^  r  i  I 

Foe  pitilew  of  lioviMiJtbaltMlsctln  witei.    ..  «  .mli  .  W 

Of  WdmdlltiHmMJAlBBHB^lfkoMMidvigbtf  biuoN 


Below,  the  oanml  irn^  ffeH^^^MiA-Mll^lta^)     i  ^m  huW 

Wavy  witK  lhtti,^^^y  ^h*g«Me1IPftife^i>irfW 
There  tVgf^t^HmlfyMb^ifk'if^^  -<^    f^  I 

Then  di^Hi^tD44%»^iti%'/44tt  aito<l^^^  A 

Or  iaini  r^[NM  br«gM*^dfJt  PkMtci^^  '  '    «'  i^  a 

Where  rime,  VLri¥k^iy^&^i^^6f^pim  MVyiAItK^  <>« A 

Broad  is  the  beach  ;  and  on  its  long  extent, 
With  murmuring  voicpf  the  aifmmer  waves  are  flowing; 

Gently  they  fall,  one  after  one — o'er-spent — 
The  sands  a  welc}|qpM|^^n^|ip|<i)bosom  glowing ; 

So  warm  from  heaven  t)^  noon-day  beam's  descent, 
On  shady  coves^hl  hciartf Wnaobtttowing  i 

-fat  ttoifahMil^thdJfchgtly  ha^hi—iWfeagyqwHi;t  f.ii.  ,<tii:a 
Y/'i  AMwidh^i^iBaratewilaokft^ib^^  -sii^i.^nnU 
b  «aif  9«nMteliUNteMitid  iBiie  hsobiattt  %jtfcodb<>  t  kh  bomii;!') 

/  '''Q^lnaviaea^arippkemtvciidi^^  (d'>iii'//iii^'jiij 
To  those  who  unnenfalne  waves  for  hftfir  2 ^ 

Then  Dolt  veal-pie^  or  pick  ibei^  chiclMik Mli^  /— i  /    •:  v 

VOL.  I.  M 
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And 

At 
Fori 

They  are  notntc^ks,  ort^bneA,  or 'pMt^,  Or'MiSn]^,; ' 
Whatever  noveli^ti)  Hiay.fprit^fb^'ehteky  ■'    '  *^  »»     * « 

As  irthis  IifeNverehdtt^hC»Mt-sAiifes'iiiid<#ialifl^  : 
But  I  di^€|ss  oil  Hiaii^FJtbo  i^MMriiidit«b,  '  '  <  ^'^  I 
W%en  I  should  i)attil' Moii&'Aijj^  uMp  tk&'4(mihj'  '^o  iH 

For,  iar  away,  whbre  besybh  and  moMitk^^muifA  i  f  f )  /. 

Thei»o«id»eriiibarri^i>  •f.4lierbliyfto4Mep^«  •  //  ,S  .  A 
With  cliffs,  that  tcr  the.  wave  lit  Moe  idetc^nd^'lirn    f[ T 

Juts  otttCtoyde-4ioe-iiijlk>i the -nestenildd^   ;  to  I 
A  scarcely  brok^ns^  wail  .the  rodks. e xMid/^ '  i  i  ^^-'^^i  *A>. 

Until  theifr  ^^ftOff^  is>vldsed^'«ir  Bagggrf-kii^V- -  » - ' 
So  that  the  bay,'if  seen  ftodHaibaUoonj  jm  ^  .!i,:<«  oo'^ 
Would  yield  soifee<66idb^Httei4«ttlieJQi»Meilb«MNitt.  i<> 


Mind  roe  I— that's  npt i^r^m^  4ft,x>CT3a^*  .,,< .  ^,, . .jji 
Which  dotieff  ^iiMrKS*ipn,fliw,^Upaf ;» .;  ,^  , ^ ..  /^ 

I  say  the  Bi^,y<.Moi!^,fOrW4l5iIlw«?ry^-  ^  ,  n^^ri 
Is  like  that  |frie»4  aC  Ul)^<iMP4  fftjapiM  lljIWui  A 


A  crescent  moo«,lti^^  i^4^wi^D^^ffc|^;i^}fijicy^t)  „.,.t'| 

WithMorlp,an43iWgyoM)i8,^jM»ly/itl^.^A       )/ 
But  hark  !  th^i^le  ,i8.  w  ^be^iJfews.hef^^T  ,,i,;t  lO 
And  ftii<|6tmftite4eep.r/¥f?fi9&,)f)e  jejmB^t;  .  ..ri>  ,,vm\  // 

.tn'»i/  *  -.T!fj  r]\  ,'.1  Nriii   ,  fi '»^kI  onj  »i  hi:oifl 
-  -  r.r^M'  Tj'o— M»<o  i  uta  -•^s,  JU-i    >ii'.  /U»nO 

Apriil9M.  AMkge^,2fyiiii»k9M<^^ 
ed  from  a  noble  8nib^{hmtly.^Pk^ti6ti8lyt6^%^  to 

Ihe  Archiepiscopate,  he  had  been,  suc^Sessively,  Abbot  of 
Bath,  and  BWMp  of  Wiochteled  /flai^he'^^Mn*  1AU(  the 
Danes,  bekiff  disqpj^nted  .^  a  eahaiKlf ibtitAivUi  they 
claimed  as  tneirdue^  Attacked  aodk  bttnl(£!«Bteihiifnrv1CUea 
nine-tentha>of  it9iibUhiiaiili[^|MMLMntfi^.tli^  Aidbbkhop  to 
Green  which,  when^vAer  lie¥eBrtBDnlli»'»ilnprMOflaieaC,Ahe^ 

.  I'U*  V'\  ri^iiiiTi     iii't   ':   .1  iH'      rNi     iiniii  ti'V 
•  Verve,  dtjtrkJe/fahfcy.'^iJy,  Wry^^^a 'i^ljg.-iytei   ktdi^i^miJl  wca- 

y    '  .1  .  tor' 
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Moned  him  to  death.    Not  long  after,  lie  vras  canonized  for 

*  2s!.  ^i^f^^MAfi^t  *  W^  hiioW^f 'tM*iWifit,  whq 
baa  been  terme<i^^| /letae^jMiV^  Sdiik^^Kiigland,"  is  in-> 
Tolved  in  the  fuoMv^iM^^  Whsicbrfty^  %  Soti^Hvriten)  i'dentify 
him  with  an  ^r^n  JBi9|ipp;^  ia  the  Te\%mof  (^onatantius  and 
Julian,  who  i^said  to  liave  expiateiSI,  by  martyrdom,  a  Tife  of 
error  and  cruelty ;  WhiteTitters  assert  him  to  have  been  a 
naliFe  of  Cappadocia,  andaio^  ^oMccriaf -rant  lifrthe  army  of 
Dioclesian  ;  and^#Vtf,  professing  Christianity,  suffered  mar-^^ 
tyrdom,  A.D.  290k.  vfacfyaa^eof  tiis  beiiig  considered  the 
patron  Saint  of  England  is  said  to  be  lit§<  having  roiracu* 
lonsly  appeared  at  the  head  of  a  nnitii^i^us  army,  clothc^d  in 
white,  with  a  red  cross  ibr^h^rf  baritK^r,ft:nd  potting  the  Sa- 
racens to  flight'at  tfie  c^l^rf^edi^^epCvAnl^tich,  durin;; 
the  first  crumfei 'in  I  Palestine.  St.  George  is  the  tutelar 
saint  of  yarious  military  4>rder a,  of  which  the  British  Order 
,^f  j*«fO||||tw,fafl»p^t.^||t|ngifj^jf9^  ^^.^lie 

.^|M^9f  lts,|g^)itspq^MnJQ«j.     ^     ..  ,.  .  .     |    :,.  .,.  .• 

i^ijel^c^t^iiy^tfr?  ttomi^h  cJiMrji;h„a^  ^fe^t,  tp.  coiumeinp. 
i.ia()t|^fr.pf;  Co^t,»40t4n' 


.fr5Me.^rtw,.4e^nlybHTied 
rcvpfiB^ilMkcd^  ;^^e.  dpcqye;^d^,jb|u.t;  tk^  Ijfnu^n^        ,w>a 
djifliiigmwb^p'mt 

person  to  life.  The  custody  qf  M^M9f^L^^^9VtVf^^ti^}^ 
,the  hiBfaoj)  of  JBru^lem ;  cv^ry  Fa||tj(^|,.Si^dajy^,)if  .^  ex- 
:,pomid  to  view,  and  pilgriTOs,  of  all  cfXiUftfi^,tiWe^e  i|}du^d 
i»itb  little  piece?j  of  it,  iiicha^ed  in  g9ld qr^gefii^. ,  ^  Wn^f,)ras 
^  ijjost  aston  ishi  ng,  i  he  ^^iicred  w^ood^^)opsef^p4  :?i  ^9Wf>i  9ff^^^ 
.of  vegeiatioii*  for  it  never  apjp^arcd  ;t'c^][^,)e^^e)}^,yf|f^l^jp^^^ 

^J|was,peTpetually  diminishecl^^       i^  ,  'ik  ;%  liii,      i;< 
.,j .  Oik*    &.  Jfthn  Evmg,  mt€  Fori.  ^Jjai^4    yitp  ^V^  dav  ^Qve 
ancient  Christian  thurch  celebrated  t|^,pii)aci|f qys^ddf^^- 
ance  of  the  A]>o^iIe  and  Evangelist  ^qhfi^ifrts^  fjic^'jijdron 
, of  boiling  ©il,  into  which  he  had  ht^prdhri^^p^'M^ 
,.  order  of  Domitian^  and  from  wbicb{h^^€^)&,^i^^y|4l^^ 

'  mie  of  ilie  gates  of  the  cTty,  gave  name ^,|thft|fe{^%j9^^  ,^ 
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,         I        ■        ,     .  «LD  SONS. 

'iiiidfl   -ih     1  ■•■-■■v  -.'  .tr,     .-.'lit 'ilji'lrnrmdbMMii-i   J-7«t -iH; 


,      ,         ,.A'fool'iUiUsUU(rt.' 
.lit   l.oi'ihiMUi"'   iiirjd   "id 111  '. ] 


I   !'iO  il^i.iil'    .J.,  i'-'     v/  'I  1    .-niiiin  ,-»iti!iiii  "(riji't,-/ 1r>  irtj  v 


tliia  Jtind  ,of  sport— the  iftM^  "^^'lii^' 


Lfdl 


i§a 


tt1«>J 


:'''l^fe.fe<<fi'tfiWerore,-lj9sliiflo  or  Ino.ctiante;  Ills  e 
hiiiiLj  «-i-^f  KirtlKiiii  dose  iiiKli-r  jfln-.tr^*^  V  "f  oTjl  ifj  iiel  f ,  fr«*n 
uenf  flBfaiifcft;'orjtaWa^vrtti(a«ejbf  aifiy  ri-ing' jjrOiiny. 
.^u^-p^y  OT^i^^ch  i^ie  perched  fnis?*  bi'ol^ibly  divert' a 
"Biri^tf  fifrdtv^ffbdi  Its  aimvnqrfaaoi-d  t/iii  biu?  to  retire  into 


VAe 

mwHmr 


mily  be  iflp'nVaM-)  aWd  Ipo 
1rffiHlfrry''ol"ttii^MfiWel«W«, 


hiiXtirer  t  he '  pies  ma 
•ISbcrfebrdted^' 
by  DffifikWttJAiai. 

Let  me  tell  you  how  these  thinn  are  managed  in  another 
part  of  England — in  Essex,  and  the  neighbounnff  counties  to 
the  north-east  of  London.    There  the  season  of  rook-sfaoot- 

•  U  North  Dmm. 

»  If 
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.a/y  I  .»iT 


&i8  i  rMl  seMon  of  annu^ejneiit ;  little  inferior  in  aitrac 


Btt^thM 


mf^yf 


VUh  nistoriAal 


['Bififa^niihr  <«reM^v^afMMi»Mmmi 


"^'^  fii/lt^^<f  i^|)M<Mi66^ia<1jSA6u^hi»*iai!feit'df¥^ 

branches  of  the  Laimed  Interest ;  and  such  of  their  ifetecii 
*"' "  ''H'biU^nSlii'mghreiMjcl^iferia'tt  VHtt nt'thiy ^avCidiilar 


of  the  eatBfe?#a  hipmjlk^  liiferrty  aj  *A^^l  oPprel6|ito>ftMr 
\hiLWSkMy  Hr-  t6«!i^'^ii^&b'^<Mrrfi^<ftet^  bM^Ms}  '«ip«« 

-^ '—  devoid  of  proper  plumage.    It  mig^htlM^  )^»flill 

L'^ii«68^W<dV^'¥mif  ^IkmldifeHb  a«'fi«td<aUoiied 
M  tb^WFii^H<)^4Hi  ^oUr  r]li#d  withidextcl^j 

^r^^v^^«rf^(4i^M^t«^d''1Mfttltiftrt1i)^i'ypc^  )fiMr 

«BIIS'tttfa>#^6Wtf'4Ut^  lfei!ei(ra(mV&'tt)'fta^tpetfi«U^ittdi«il- 
mbtefa<fBiUiK^''ii^W<^6e^¥^  4«l  ^u^  ^btfliip«|  tM  ilv* 
hiAitants ol^lJWM^i4%AM^*.'' '^•'*'''  '''^<^ ••»'->  »»ofn  vf.Rm 
To  furnish  you  with* W1>«tef1diitf^Wi^  Ae  subject,  you 
must  understand,  tlmt  at  the-1?hnt54  I^Hsi^dilvtrswit  with  the 
«bff  i8«Qp**lidn,^!'#W<lr^i«f'W  r«»»*^  lWl«j/ihja» 
-iMtAiii^6f«»«irt;Airbi'^  ^4Vh^«1i^(*^ltahWI«*h^rild■lg, 
somewhat  in  the  form  of  a  letter  H,  situated  cenl^ihalfaHAt 
4«&»uttWt«%«rf  df  ^  \^}^  ^^Mmi  ^rtft*n  tfite  moiJieif  all 

-"-^Ota'tf^cMi^Wr^^hiW  teSidefiee  ftlMK  the  toad,  ybopasM 
r^ht8ttilr%*WW^>ft^  <fv«l^hrMdgiibf4WiiMohn, 

^fiwAi«fiHet*««lH^*hfft?*bJ  W^^      m^^maiABi^oh\\Le 
c^fttfyabftted^fii^ta*  *!M  illfttelftBW%f^e  woa*i''Theiard«. 
bar  of  the  \eiU/t'immA^^'»fi^^  J 

^^WtffhWllMhtt^  e^^QStf(f'ther>frtN»Cyiaifdidpen. 

'^ff^Mff  «^  ^^^  ^deiir<WBS 

.  M&Wd8jnoilftiH?*»^  An*»ietd|i»«t  iweaeifaWa 

tuag  ^oala  10  goiliiiJi^H  \\i9nx\  a  enti^ao  {am  uo(  bua  ilaa 
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-'.nUF  rr   r'.iir.n:   '/nil  ,  )xnw*>  untu  lo  >to>^*>-  I, 


nffA*\ydfffij 


dependeMitMi^i:eKea,^U»  ,4;^ir&4i|.  J; 

tioned,  and  were,  ver]^f^io^n^^M g^/^^n 
^f0y  1^  ilmfiifo^W^T  pisflF^F)  t^lM^iwidij^*  i 

I  »jl;han8. avenues  #n4  <l^?i<;be^,|rej^i§ffftrfl^4^^ 


voodr!pigepii%  wwe  pk^fttl.}.ai^,  V^mtA  ^tesq,,*,  *  ^»  |* 


Lo6udi,>c««rH»(^  tbfi^^Ait^cui  of  r€ok«^9.tj^,,7fjB3  i)ne.qf  991^ 

tbtttlres  »>f  j^'iir,!  aft^  tbi»  wa%  JhfiiWPd?  PfiCo^flH^fiw  4i:f 

*  invitations  .4^erei»6u«d  for  a  i^aiytaipi^  ^^gp^^jd  ||i|<^  ^^^i^PfMS 

fM^  in  due  c<)tir90^  ttiei^ai^ty.aijIa^^^i.tlHe  !ftwAt.i  TflP 

4od  tbeOnlciifteQ^pf  t)i€|  ^ficini<y  ,iyit<?  %n)ox|^i^iiMif^pqn% 
4d:  ti»  p089^fiiio^  ^r  w^icJii  ^lae  3f^re  jreHUVJigRPr^a.  W 
IP^ny  more  ostensibly  eohsdof^^  i»:>Wf^.,  .?t  ..j»ni:,. 

o  •;  j:m.^      .     Cupid  iras|iw<Hl);...:.,^f:  ;..ii  j^ic;...jiM-i  .....o 
Al'.fin  oth0¥  V<yd«,  npoxk  tbfi,DWftirie„Jl»if|ippp8p,  9fjr(^ 
.afwvinjf 'fli^*ortw^,4ofrc*^for .thp  la^,  W :?5QPlw*>Kft/?Wti 
ttendedk^       '  .  •.-  ■    .'►•  r'.,  rir..;r  .»■:']  ,,/f«i; .  ,r,,  ,. 

fl;  U  «he  neade]^  Oinnot  haiH(le a  ^a^-bo^^  |M«iPap»i9iJeiis(, 
^  follow  to  the  field,'  wnither  we 'must  now  repair  td  mo^^ 
lihBMOfV;  fi»r  tb(f  8P9rf8nifi(q^,a8.)^Q4«!6«jc^;^p^»,^c^ 
^aetnUedin  tfce  oiWqW';  doo^e^if  tboop^ifpiBmi^^ 
•and  othear^at  a  littfe  di8tai¥0  from,  tii^iixe^i  ,m^rw\Jfif^y 
-At  once  liieaiur^  ^.fft/^mcvi  »W  JW^i*¥>o /^f  »V^  »ijp, 
; ttaddeatlia Quality. <^^^  ,.,  u.   ., 

.     OJlte  iiiusertain»^rro%i  tl^  dj^sig^dr  l^f|W|r|md  ;tf)p  Jim(t^d 

«4itaiioft  af  n^y  nailer'  t^he;l^]^;ier  .brPWjbep[,€^J|b.;,wff(^  ; 
^uMd  iinaily  Mj^^hug  ^nViMon  iff  <{kmic#4  iQHillMp90'tAp^#^99y 
F  Jbmihan  ?wJio  |«p;a^.iie|]ke^     ^PMr?n>«t|c9HS^  %  o^H^ 


m»  WQ  jfm  vay  ppeerv^  a  pretty  spnnjllipg'of  dIim^K  piQie 
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S^ffie^mekJow  t)eiow,  'though  it  hafs  al^fmed'^th^ 

fi^^^}fiJ{yh}Hf  J^9Ly^^ii^f,^^\^  startle >e';9*tiii 
pf. the^QQDg r€p^.  .There  w  ohe  of, 


lie^QQDg  ropka^.  .'There  w  oh^  ofthetii'^ih  j^^rti- 

r^tne  t^p  or,  %%e  tree,  balancings  u^on  ^  *8)ptaK  'W 

tl^e'i^i^al  gf<ta  of  1|U9.  voulbfyl  jJpUe^u^  appal'^htry  ^t: 


revblvmg  catch— laid  the  ratal  bolt  in  thegrooi'^  iif  the8t6cS^, 


fr- his 
JOttt 

j._,  -_^.__       _.^-  ^^  „. _^.,,  ^      _-  _^ ,  __     „.^ '  l^hen 

in  a  Viaoinent  as' tlie, trigger  is  touched^  the'  bolt  i^lip  hUh  a 


aj^e^d*^^^igb{','ai  the  Very  feet,  of  thcf  Bpoftsipollit    lt£i« 

C|T  l^ADS.r  for  tnie  arrow  is  coming  qowo  alindst  ds  st^iglit 
^Vi^if'^^'^'^PAl^^P?!!^  the  meadow^ just  beybndtiie  Widest 
'i^jitgjk^fit  i^^^  returnefl  to,' the 

Tlof^lh^w^  h  not  t1)e  jcase  wi^h  such  of  ouY  archers  as 
.^.vejj^aen  less  cayt^us  ai^d,  provident  of  their  naissile^ ;  f6r 
If^y  ^,r^  ^^  erred  ff;oqn  i^s  object,  or  glancing  from  a  Bough 


J[|m  c]f;o;S8^f:f|i)che8  pfj  the^oak  tree ;  and  fialf-a-dozen  otherrt 
'^are  irrecoverably  buriea  in.tlie  mii^  of  tbejgarden-nioat.  '^ 

.  tj^ffVB^-^yfm^^pplx^^nd.n  is  mucbtbe  89me  with  the  pellet- 

that' the  spprtsni^an 


.  €jfp9^-P9V|r^an9^j[>(pu^^po.H  is  muciiuie  891 
,})QW|  the  ODK'dilfi?reii€e^Deip)p  this!  thait  a  small  bullel  .Is  ^ub* 
stitii^ra  t*dr  the  bluijl  arrow,  or  bolt,  and  r  "" 
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le^i 


''>%ii'w 


uml'yscwe^. 


f<. 


/ftp  vetii ilie  East liorioi-ea  tMe  dlV^ctfotfs  ilf  OlHslR'^itfi 
iie\^r  qlhitiedBending ibf  the  ladles  tb'thel  feaftiita/VV    "   ,' 


pwnera ;  still  less  do  1  ft-el  mvself  qualified  to  pluck'aul'f(A> 

vpur  ^'musemeut,  any.  of  (firisfe1)ii'Ma'ai'li'dWft&lt8tfyAfan|d 

^ItuqkTast  in  iTie'lieiVts  of '^Hfe-  ittiitvXkii  'iMTma. ,' iil.  ime 


J  end  are  in^tfc'hifrrestinl;  rii^jiriicuc^,*tlian  rfe^cHpltaiif* '^B^-* 


'pities  ^tliichj  f  am  no  po^'t  of  thp  iiWltiiirt^  nu^iWl,  toilafe 
arc  made  tin  m  ^'^ 


j^ittle  birds  may  carr^  1 


i^re  ^sigatell^g  of  ordirik^y 


ii  Ule  ta'fe.iaba'b^  cohVet^ai{t''/tf  the 
k<v  iiilei^cbUf^e  .and  ^o<*{rf  drttW ; 


^#[^tSj  In  tlie^oHinary  rpdtiha  of  Itis  bccdpiiioWs,  bLi(d''{M 
ujB-jaiid-dawne'df  fiisiate.  ;  "    'T'^''^ 
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caslles  in  the  air,«e4«ritfe^lilicUt}$'>h»rwMlNAAc|^,.||id 

cmll^ithoMi^th^trcaamibui  T>0)pkte..'  H«(>faMHl«l(bibi^;in^t»M 
strong  as  he  can,  and  feathers  it  as  warrolyift^  pwt^lWli'A^^ 
endeavourt  td  establish  his:  ladSte  tmi\y  to  /the^Wtiid^Mn- 
«H0y  WokB>  fm*y  diai^'lo.hie  mrnint^real^  pickiii^l  Mplcjit^*- 
FftTlyfeiU 4be crumhs' 4n- rhis)  miTv- flf ec^  ail^ Mm^fi^.^ti^Wi^ 
flartterg  biiiiwtf  andhieifMadi  ufM^n  hi^.a«i^4iefMr^y^ifi^nn 
eludes,  as  a  matter  of  course,  that  sheeps'  lMI^9|i|lM9 91^ 
far  him  albiie ;ii]i^t  l^lihte/Wings^  AiiA  flu»>  wofmhai mt9.«fn- 
ply  that  it  should  not  be  able  to  escape  nis  beak.  lie  ia.if ^k)| 
MP^a^^and'dfBiifclei,  jindaanglf  ,^)f  sia4ol,|>9»vV.6r  C^Tlllg^ 
pitffQ'tjkaiiboiMi  toftincar  Uin;;i  hUt  lias'(«#  i^hi^tm^^J^^t 
every  other  bird  shot  upon  the  fiice  of  the  earth.  Mp  iU  HVV 
stupid,  sillv,  and  ui\^\j»xitA'ik'Vtss^^\jAj^  hftivm^  \m  hO^ 

an^'^^  butlhetik  Tery  ounoiHy«o«nMni|[iia«d'<;ai|tiM^iii,|lM 
old  age,  and  smells  powder  t went/ aiUo^jotfTn^td^tto^'S^ 
and  do  fdUkAam$i»  H6ritia4uihr04Mpur<  for^lmk^eya  ^IJfhe 
cfem  ^t  i  rrl^t  tfaaiF  liii»  >Lord-iMfen.i^d^«yifer Jt>4itK4i^  of 
aM  maizes;  Ue^nowiandttlifenrhBB  Jhrapa^^oti^r  km^lwA^Wjf 
c^n  igc*»UR€m>4lhkni  he  IcL»9j  vSWiitetttQee^iibe  (fKfi^M 
neck  wrung,  or  histhe«id»JclM(4)edi«ff,.lovi|i  li«UaifUliy)^|^Jli| 
l)Ofly,^m  tiilibi^g9Rile<t^0r  fm  feRthem  f l(«difidfitr\^'.t4at- 
tered  down  the  wind,'  perhaps  the  worst  evil<af>aiyi4|^4timi  , 
4tAl  (kiai^  I  4 mlmW  «nd  ttkqnr waheh  .ihNid,/he  <^ta  "nfiiM  Itbr 
a  scarecrow  against  fi^mth-w^Uj^hy  theiidii^qCiMAi^lUwr 
poIiticSM,  Uie  «iVB./:  WHness  ithd .  ^•lrfl>4iaU.^f  UiJNtgrTcal 

•    »''J''     ••  •    '     ■       '•    -  '  '   »  i    ?J /*<>/  '     '•    ••  .  '*'Vii\t  ■   .«.>iht 

"B An  in 


iuigement,^bild^r6i]qk;(^t'— tte^e'^  lu-mcr  t^t^^^mrii*., 

•rflifc'.iiLtlie^^dlt%  terfts  '1^  th^To<*^*fr!'  niy«fiifc.«llttir,  I 

^lort  tay^bbw^.AWhbi^  wfceii  jottW^nrtdipjfstermbtrtli^^iiMl^, 

i^an,  1  was  a%06t^ij^  inysdlf  wjbile  y6ti vWe<  imn*  «K^uMlo 

066frer'Hi^e)r;^  ybu  c;t)ne.  than,  man  kiWe  F  1  wa^lilAfrMdiit  by 

re;^ry^iDUh8l4fi;  o^rin^hepariM^aye?  tttia%Ull^fl«xMrf«e 
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D.  ftrf  W*eii  the' cat's  awily  y»a  biioSr~    J     /    .  . , 

B.  D#  V^l  know  UtM  very  wel],  bot'tbal^g  no  oomforC 

lliitve  led'llbeiife'of  d  toadiiii^(fer  a  hariow^  tiBQe.thefiMti 

imfmbet'Cfinie  oijlv'*>  •     /    -i  -    -  •  •"  •    i   f. .  ..■.,.,.,.♦ 

D.  B^'  i'ioM  '7«ii  it  w««  a'/feolisli'sclienie  at  best. «»     .     . '  i 

B.  D.  Do  you  nieati  that  for  coin ^brt  ?    If  youmtfool  what 

you  Adid,  it  Was  the  first  prudent  thilig  yon  jever  said  ^  and  if 

It  had'fc^osaid  tO'i^ir,  'you  wouldh^ft  hive  Uiiided  it  my. 

mcN'^tbaii'I  did.  >  . .     ?  .  .  i  -^r      ,i    ' 

13.'B.  I  did?  yesy  I'd=  havet^eyeM/tt,  quifeired.  it^  and  ao 

forth/'       •        •  ..•;.'»."..)     •';..;,•.(.    •...■.'      .      ,  .     .    /. 

B:  D.  rU  tell.yon  whot^  BaancLerc,  I  bbrraWed  the €af « 
l>^  i>n(  tuone  liwl  it  the  naiucf  was  the  first  (thin^foiudd 
fiivk  with.  -•'•'-    '.f'    •    -    f  •  •    •  f' 

D.  B.  Bfitnot  the) last,  rU^hga^. 
•    B.  D.'  Come  come  did  B^n,  dM'tjtiahevourself  dfamgreap 
abl^— 4iid  I  ever  do  so  ^when  you.  were  ULodlord  of  Beau 
S^joUr^  wnd-i  year  guest?  j. 

D.B.  How- Mfi  you^  call  {ik^antry  disagreeable  I 
'  Bi*D;IMi  change  your  oete  for  3^oa.;.youh  reputati^a  h 
l^oMiwtth  your  otcopatioii)  orto  loobiaftariit,  1  don't  know 
y/irhidb^  y«ur  ititroduct^tty  lettei^  is'  nofbetteved,  aqd  every 
bit^fdallnessiii  theCflve  is  laidtdyoii.  ,, 

D/B4  Better' to  me  than  tayott,.yoiing  Bead ;  you  couldn't 
ata«idj|-^lcan«  ...        '     .    *      ./-    . 

'B.  D«  Then  ihy/asseoiatJiBB-r^^partneiB  of  jttytoil^.ny'lMl> 
Jngsj  and>nijf'iame-^s  R6lla;has  iw«^-^  t>  ;,    •  :  .   •-. 
^    D^S/  '^Affe  RoUa ^:  thd  mrince  4f  Newfoundland?.     >  1 

B.  D.  ^O !  'oho^  stuff^not  but  I've  $  good  eilsmgh  atolqr 
about  th^  too,  ove  'and  bye,  after  supper ;  but  really  those 
fellows — ^there's  B.  that  )ou  praised  to  the  skies — not  a  line; 
1  suppose  his  wits  are  on  halt-pay' as  well  as  bis  purse. 

>X)I«  B..  He  engaged  for  love  and  war,  did  he  not?  « 

B.  D.  .  IW  .snr.e, :  and.  how  ^o^qu  think  we  can  get  on  with- 
out Vrti?  yqung  ladies  don't  care  for  Horace  in  Brskinton^ 
unless  we  were  to  manage  the  selection  better ;  I  had  some 
kfopes  of  Ovjd  in  Saunton^  to  match,  bi^t  he  sayii'he  alwaya 

•  understood  that  ^  L'  Envoy"  wav  the  last  ^lioff  expef^ 
of :a> 'Writer,  and  so  be  began  yiitb  it  to  save,  trouble. 

.    .O:  B.  Cont^e,  Uiat's  not. had,  I  wi^h  I  had  sajd  it  jinysellt: 
.  bot  as  for  as  writing  is  concerned^  you  know  ^ts  .neither  he^ 

•  jioiT>tiier«,  i^nd  if./  yiexe  you  J('d  insist  upon  it,       .  '  ^      , 

B.D.  insist  I  my  good  feUow,  qintributors^  arjs  particular 

•  about,  your  vocpibiilary ;  )oi|  ii[\a][  as  wf?fl  try  to  hurry  ^a 
printer  as  to  intui  upon  any  thing  w^tli  acontributor* .  J^^diA 
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but  drop  a  hint  to  my  Paris  toorist  not  to  bo  letifihy^  and 
see  jb^^  V  fhqrf  .the ,  f .  pressmen  abovo^JiaMt^ut  ln^  tlpia  month ; 
I  expect  iie!U  be^  imi  fine  takihg,  anil  1  shall  be  blamed  in* 
stemtrictf  tb^m/ 

D.  B.  Better  tor  be  blamted  for  their  fiiults  than  your  own, 
you  know.  »  .  ^     .  .,  /, 

B.D.  I'U'tvbnble you  ferliofiger sentences,- just  toreco- 
vermv&eaib;  ■-'  ■"       •'        •  •     " 

D.  6.  Well  theri,  to  exjihnd :  Don't  you  find  it  hard  work 
to  furnish  Yrci^y  io  ^  in  so  confined  a  work?  Krfe  the  printer's 
devils  expert  a{  trimming  and  dovetailing  ?  donH  you  find 
postage  Expensive?'  how  ;db  you  meiisure  your  page  ani^ 

B.D*"  These  acainl  when  I  go  expecting  a  prao^  di  is 
at  a  stand ;  and  though  I  have  copy  enough  for  three  sheets 
ii> >my»|iocka^  if  fl  don't  happen  to  hweortieleftof  allshnpet 
andsMes^'^  irii  we  can't  set  on,  str,  for  watat  o£  eepyi' 

D.  B.  Whrnot  try  abbflk  page  nbW  ai^d  tlien  ?*  itmlgki 
•be  very. eflfean^;  '  '         '*     :  "^' ^,  .'• ..  .. 

B.  D.  Not  to  enquire  whether  that's  a  joke. or  a  sn^, 
f*ve'hvd'  eriough  of  blatiks  already-,  that  b|^k  jii  the  j^^ 
number,  damped  Irp  t|ie  current  of  my  .riciiidlo*writpr,V  ^^]K 

D.B.^Kqi  ^kreajt  Ipss^  to  Judge  frMi  the  eaoipki.  A^dt 
jriddles  beneath  ycTu? 

B.  jDLA'fit  riddles  abave^ypu  ?  >hat  yow  ask  sod  «  qui^ 

tion/    TvHat  i^.oul4  ibe  kirlk  do  at  ChristmaB.  wkhoui  the 

'  liddles  in  the  new.  poi^ketlbooks  ?  and  they  like  a  Uttle'df  *i( 

all  the  ye«rround«j  See  who  HillaiJs#er  my  pi*ize  Ahagrdm, 

in  this  number. 

D.  Bi. '  N^tl^.fos  one.  Bbt  dari^  you  thtdlc  ir-  time  itir 
the  tniv  ?  I  was  plaguy  sea-stck  in  the,  Swansea  Packet,  a^ 
my.  wi(ik  frotfn  Ilfi^acombe  bus  settled  my  stomachy  land?  giyen 
me  aii'appetit^I*  '       *  f 

B-  p.  —and  you're  a  nasty  fellow  to  talk.of  searj^cka^fpp 
so  hear  the  Catttl  "  «« 

£mUr4be  Tragf^gofk  cbop^^n  tortffiy  sauce  Proharii  AiHguiIk$ 

a  UrTaiHare^  and  eald  round  of  Ox  Beef  saliedy  and  curedr 
.  .(CQsyerwUQAatandafterSttppeKfu.^Qkft.).        .      ..  <     , 


CHARADE. 


u..ldafremUxeparlkneHjnmaismmtcai$Ci 
Ma  seconde  n isi  jamdu.molprqpre ,,..   . ,         „   , 
'Mimohtimt'd^swdentPunetrmare/  .&< 
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On  his  return,  at  e\c|:lMlta1I^UuM(^ 

PilgriAwillhe  iaiipiigr.  ,,„  ,.,,.. 

'    •• .  -^  :ii  v>   n\  V  r.o  'f     .  M  •  ♦. 

irin  Wrecpjjectibnr^l^  '*' 

'  Vitw  Ae  bdiite  '6^  j/ifibo«rt ' '      '' 

Or  front  the  glass  in  front  6f;ijb1dli 

.'/!(''  M  :•:  Ih}>;  ;  hit.)-  r.  *;r 
»df  Clifr^i'w'th  k  ^'iMltMrileb' ' 

If  4<)gltiVt||  9AAm#t|lA^  .(I 

ConfabWatc,j9^j^fl.Jrj ,  ,  ,.,,  ,v.i 

"  V   M.J    'v.'i  '.I    K.'/"!    li  .n 


/sv) 'Tv.o^  r'»:''f  J'iiii;;!  li*  .-ii  ?'i 
Writ! en  on  being  offered  the  benefit  of 

to  undertake  tUfe  tour  of  that  couutr^r. 


Fjir  on  foreign  bits  o'  land 


)nuLce  W«lqiiMiy  MheteAtt 


'>dFr4l«fXM(tta 


tWff  lieon  the  WH  kt»ftl*T^3ffc 
Many  a  freczinfc  jrst  ciit ; 

Will  he  diwy  and  distract,' 
On  all-fours  crawling,       _ 

Peep  upon  the  cataract, 
In  liquid  thunder  (ailing  W-. 


*  See  history  of  the 


fi^e  ^('irt^t>f %biM^  half  i«riUinK) 
(i./i    Pa'<»iiUeU*e:tocpw«poi4[M'i4 

.-r-  ij.;:-  .  .  •  ;.   .\\ 
Und  pMtal  (bPu^'oHiortcr-^UjttiS 
^    ,WhUe' Wl^  paiW»o  |-gra|«|^wl>.; ; 

Their  manners,^<^ii^ioii^,tr}^t^l  1 

Thenrfaron  fi^  .., 

Let  bis  hoidayWoc^estr 
O^  ;p4ftsaatg^idei(lSi&inrinA 
A  .Onp>hwtv^'gW«tf»«fc^  1 

*•*  ♦"  CdHiirfa,' Wa**am«  de  Stael. 

f  1  »haU  not  ask  RouHcaa 
*  ~  HfTdogs  confabulate  or  no^-cowpaa, 
»  •  It^»as  one  of  (he  Bpecnlationb  of  (he 
'  fimh\  philorapher  Rousseau,  that  ckiU 
drea  oveht  not  io  be  allnvvd  to  read  fa* 

of  \(M  V^  laf  ^towilMM^aBnot  reaUj 


it?* 
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iWU/ltU 


8iU 


J>.       -.;;i». ;-•»,«.     .^.f-r. '-jjiiib'.if.  4ji 

.  Abdallah,  a;t  Orietitgl^^  ^ficm^  ^iih  other  Pieces.     By 

We  have  g^eat^'pteasing ilR-*e7gg?jj^^  a  call 

on  the  attentMNRfMrf^^tbefpoblky  toua  tfaililne  o/vsuni  promise 
andperrormcmc^'l»'<AM^niftt/»'W^«tviiiMsi>ti6^^  to  the 
taste  and  jfifl^dfi^  who 

lUtle  thought  tglt  ^aWtl^ra  «  "«^ 

and  briiliant^eMr.jAB:  ftUf^'P^)^^^  *A^WWr«^  fur* 

nishiug*a  sub)ectfov)44ie<^!^iei¥ij^(<  d»»ilafcainn(t.n>'  AVere  we 
to  delay  for  anothef>*lrirmithf  ^IN^f  Mfterf^c^tteiHoil^  step  in 
and  deprive  up^^pf J  tig' if  ^ajt'i^  notice  a 

^oung  bard,  greal'^rn'meriVfifJiJ^^^^^  promise 

for  hereafter.  , 

It  is  a  standing  ruJ0^1|(Ubfl^•mt:Vf^>4j^•tt,)lI^^,«||(a  of  appe- 
tite by  giving  a  minute  distilttfdl^lihefbbatrrofi  M^  of  ima- 
gination, when  the  woi^'ftto^^UV^wbtt.*  W%tdlhll,  there- 
fore, only  state  in  geneAl!^ffr!»i$;^W 
is  laid  in  Arabi«,^-wAfc.,S^^^  author;8 
statement  in  the  pralMejOnUedjitoMAbiLcsfH^^  that  be 
fondness  for  the  Arabian^^Nvllteyn^UMli^&vIilitoAies  of  the 
Saracens,  led  to  his  ch(^^^4MpfeV^  Halfway 
critics  who  are  ^lwa]^8Sfl^'^H^tijj^,f^^^^^ 
will  be  ready  to  hint  ^^^^J^Im^  but  bar 
reading  is  pretty  extensive,  9kM^.itibf^iafi^j^i^sikf^jiihaii  there 
are  no  traces  of  imitation,  or  mannerism,  about  this  writer. 
«9*hQMWiBil«««l9<^jaift  ^1^^ 
by  any  means,  but  as  invobang^jMrt^  ^J^e 
time  18  supposed  to  be  during  Mahomers  early  career  as  a 
Prophet;—      ^^^^  owTwnow    iht  qt 

We  objcd  IQ  OriUilatfiaMHtiaBafiilif^  iil>iif#«jMeiR  to  both :  vdIcm,  Io- 

... L .1.  ___  .i*^.^.    .,.. ji^jlh^iJjPl^les  we  shall  send  to 

Occid«nfa]  Tale. 

reminded  «f  ovr 

tut  into  the  oa»- 

ervations  wliich  we 

.      _.fects  of  (lie  noden 

'dweA^  than  the  puUtca* 

*   'tJnrcady, 


deed,  the  author  will  promise  viM«4lirf  ^ 
oar  fHends  in  Cakatta.  and  C^^j^if  ^,|i{ 
f  Having  neotioned  the.ii^^"*  ^\ 
great  lack  of  the  latter  in  hiivvtAg.^ 
ber  for  thin  mdnth.  ^>  h^^y»3^ 
parposcd  to  i^eave  into  Bitm^SMrfTi-' 
•chools  of  poetr> ,  and  no^ef WjMi4tt^l 
Hon  of  this  volume  j  htttynnt^Rfmsr 


^ 
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168  ABDALLAH. 

Redined,  his  bead  lupportod  on  bit  hand, 
la  meditative  mood,— the  ebbing  tand 
9tealhif  thruoi^h  cryftal,  that  the  lapse  of  time 
SikBlly  told  betide  the  inge  tohlime,— 
tlie  Proidiet  tate,  bat  when  bit  holy  eye 
Beicriedbia  gqiBtti  J^tm^tapA  oMUilC  Ugh 
To  where  they  itood,— - 

-*-he  ttretcbedJiif  tacred  hand. 
And  Uemed  them  in  the  niune  of  God. 

^  '  •       "''     '  '■'      «S|t>'hitaid,       '      -^ 

M  Mobammed*t  tiApl<^  honte  hatii  \tw^  heea 
The  ftranger't  rettinir  pboe.  .  I  have  not  teen 


•f.ii-. 


Afii«ei?RKe,lhii^Snya>*r,lobii*       '     '«  »      '•'^'      '' 


>.«  ,. 


-•J|l>  ,.    ' 


Whowntmyiiriendi  Hltbrilliimteyei<toevtbDB». 
Withtacha«iww«Wketth7fea%mepbi«htt  ..'.;;.  i, 
BatmiM:blfiiariii9dealhbatbqneiy:hed,tbe^)i9bt  i  ^  \,  ,  , 
He^weltattayeT.   ia  the  toy t  gone  by,"—  '   ^ 

ABilatthe'l^h4^ip>lU^ahean^rawtftij^    ' 
Heaved  lAldt  bi«ak,---«<tey  dayt  of  i|:n<M«^ 
'  IbnkebtaMlwillibtev«adihoaU^aaydi»noo»    "  j,  ;  ../,     i 
'     .   ..    'H[}r«fBtherGod'ihhWtpi!a)fidencek;o«dain  . ,,,   '..  .»   .t 

,.       ..   .,  Iji.mcn^ythaft we ^TOfmghtnpHoet again,:.  »    .,',r«  :: , 

in^Qgfa  nowofdlfferimrV^  '  ' 

Xdi^rftowyjubili^tomii  *     -       /  '   -  '  ;'  . 

.-•    »  -0^iatndirlbeHr:^ieM^iydbflitiS'-'^  V'^* '  '■'  *    '•  ^^ 
i,    I    o  ,..  jjkigii  flrni.an^fiulhfal>toihialordi  ii  ..  I   a  ^-i/  ..  />     '.: 
••»i  i  ..  /nie1^o*n>Mdfitl^U>n^/l'^*'  "    Mi)  n-,!!  //  ^         :  •:  ^ 


,{..      ^,,  •  ^ith|Mjvna|idreekm;t^<Vw         ,    ,....,.   ,.,. 

Inhitworttdayttb«  FwMmetfouiiJ,;  .      ',         .      ,    - 

'         '     •  ^Then  foet  and  toaiw  aiwrajlpeffbito  tomdi'  ^-  -  * 

.">!  I  Mi  iMl%tet'Wtnriet'taA«barnbdw(Mii:iindidinlh;;  '"'  <«•  -.v.  ni:>:U 
riii  S  -•-(A'racliltoi'ftftrlMi.irienAinttniM  •.';.-!/  -^  ■.  ,  -.mj;,'^  > 
.Mw/i,  .';N«ittohif.6i^t^Fi9i4ie|.di|clbi,  r..  ;..,^ 

ro    ,,*»Arinisdwi^!j^nhit^^^  ,,,,   .,  ,  .,     .j.,,., 

V      Xnd  whfn  to  b^Vcn  the  wairrior  knelt,    ' 
"  '' *     ftSngli^wilbdvefyhopeheftK       '   * '  *»'  '»     '  *  " 

*"-  »  •»  "'41  •  .'mpi;0|ihet%tmagl^-«»<«*'  ,./.-«.:   i>'.  /*••.•]  -«  r?-        • 

'  df  the  Mfecellatiebtos  PW«e»  tl^he  (fttid  i^eth€K?4lwMl  #• 
iffer  th^foUowing  piffle*  :^    '   •     '  "  '  ^  ^    •'  '   "     * 


T9.  J?^  .*®*?'?9.  ??.\*'\- 
ni ,^  .  I.    n   .: . '  w«h.«'ail,<nayal,4tliMhod«Bd.iliV»'  »«» 
lietetbe^rltbigVertiietdlU       •    •      ' 

-^    J        Alort^ibecooland'onieltky    '         '       * '^    '''     '' 


Alofli^triecool  antroniec  tKy 
To  ipect  \^  fierce  urtoh't  ejfe.  ^ 
)Let  otbfrt  greet  the  S«^  of  Evl^ 


•1   .1      "f   '  '.I    ■  .   - 


Twinkling  above  the  ocesm  wave. 
Aod  shedding  luditoalpvdrt'lbet, 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


^    •     AfifDALLAH.'      -  (If© 

DcMtfbedaholiei:)«|9)fOiK>^ii    •     >     :<•   .'l    ;.'      «    .  .7 
The  deep  ^r^Y,  dew-DRspnaKlda  laeaa.  ^ 

u;.  ••<     »•     r-JMtiMMiireitleii.initfirf hy;>-      •'      'w,  -.. 

No  krk at  yel  hath  pierced  the  tk^,!    n  <••  *>    1   ,«    -• 

•   •   .  .  ^'-^  'fiP^^^far,!  whialoTplyp39MceAr<?Y***'v- iJAM       '        •/ 
"  DirtiMgn  heaven  and  earUi,  and  sea  ii  tound' 

'•        •  BendHh  tK^beam;  ocrr  shining* dAy;  '"■    *^'     '    • 

•       J      '*   ^Ntfr4ighlbep»Anihile«er«Wy  •'.    .    * 

Our  aotU  flo  pliftitf  jTi  tOiffive  i<       ►,.••!« 

*     .  .. .  /  Jpfu|j,.what  w»*«fi«  jtbliisto  K«e|^  .  •,:..>. 

.^"".Hi^w  flue  the  pious  Grecian*  stole  .    •.  . 

"      '••    ';;  •     To  feel  thy  influence  on  hit  soul  **' 

From  eariy  coach,  and  wMidi'liii  limy"    '"' " 

Alooig  the  cool  Manfchian  ha;f  t 

Thus,  too,  be  mine  the  fretheniof^  brees« 

Be  mine  the  sound  of  drippiag  oar* 
And  boat" a  wakertppliiig  &oin  the  shore. 
And  alender  Mllow:ibreniiig  in 
Some  diilant  CAVB  with  murmnrinsdin. 
And  .yenyiroas  tea-jnnr  Bcreamin^  %»     . . 

The  reader  must  not  mistinderstaTid  us  so  fiir  af>  to  think 
that  we  are  holding  up  IhifVntlme  as  a  specimen  of  perfec* 
tion,  W^  could  itid  many  little  faults — in  the  liae  of  epi- 
thets for  instance ;  -M^t^yAiiry^^^ilis^  (tko^  rarely,  and  so  on ; 
but  this  is  not  wh^t  we  delight  in  :  besides,  this  is  the  &ult  of 
the  afi^e ;  the,  ndniim^  premtSat*  )W£iWw»'M(bf>H<#h6e  is  t|uite 
out  of  fa^tin';'  'Md  UiM(M'^bk¥ds-#'«^  0OtttM<  >tt>  ^liave  a 
speck  here  and'th^  tUn  t^%ti^  ^Ufitee'of  Mieir  i^te ; 
but  tkey  are  so  cont^rtt^  b!^t»Luse  their  ^^^ijiUts*  al^iso'tbntent. 
Nor  is  ijfo^f^iflifi  fy^tnfi^edl.tp  poetry  ;  jHft^y  amfil«u.r8,,  andjpon- 
noisseurs  too,  piieferrj^^  \^^>^^  aja4' inaMerly  sketchy,  to  the 
aobdued  tone.pjT.a  |PQr,e  ,|tni^I^4  p^i^         ,  Of  su^h^ults 

tke  haT4,iF/ioW?^9jT .^r^^**^?^ 

friends,  is  less  euilty  ttian   most  of  tne  poets  or  the  present 

time ;  anik;klid'  Saif  m-  SmU  afpiiotehiog  i^wmvlhU  Tohiunef .will 

ranse  on  th^dielf  witiidthnVidrksiof  Se#tt^^aii4  Byrad ;  nay, 

we  know  not  what  ]jkm)khmm*Ai^^iiit9^ 

ing  to.|tiv^  ui|^)t0i(jhiia,itf  hai^will/lhiifM  ftkbail/l^     ^fOninent 

authors  as  landmarks  to  ^teer  by ;  as  Critical  Lights  ^o  ffuide 

Urn  |ii  th^^r^^s0^Ud,8tic^Is  iirr'tlili  'one'is  ck^l^  pr^i|fl&ion. 
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and  among  the  sankemrdeln  is -the  geawd^pdM^af  the  otherV 
wild  and  Hi-regulated  injttgtlldtMfi.       '  '  «>  •  <  ' 

For  this  brief  anJTfAj^^eFfect'ttdti^  of  ^hit^e  praise  siv 
highly,  our  apology,  in'aijIdittQii  to  wHstt.,lf'e  .^ve  said  be- 
fore, must  be  thatMr<e;enlyfreceived  ^he  bo^k  yinsterda^f,  and 
are  hopeless  of  dinner  to*dayy> unl^  tiieae  ilAblfets  be  in  the 
hands  of  the  printei^/'        '  '  '  •  *^   '^^ 

We  had  almostfoygj^tl^^Jt^ 
is  not  the  autnor^s^n^me, .,  cT^is  i8|pardQhi^le|y''||ut  somewhat 
<<  redolent  of  youth."    We  doir't  ii|s>e'  iio  b«  ^arry  Corn- 


second  edition  o{^j41 


'  ' 

.,(  . 

..•    '.v.-  •.   |. 

; 

.     .</ 

«\*  ♦ 

t-  "  ( • 

»•  '. 

••it    .::•;. 

(      1  '  • 

..  ..iT 

."!/•    •  I   .,.♦•  'I  '     ' '  r»«  *:  •{♦     ♦■•••  •  ;  M 

f.'  '  .'.'THi'ir.'-.  I.' 7M,'i..-;<.  l.t.A 
.:•      ••I..,"-;-    ,.    ••  '.'  ^  ^  *   i  ):•  ^it»  ,■•;  .^. 

--«Oii*K(   iu  m»)fivt.-  ;-  ,  •  Mir  I  rW  ;.'-  /  <-  If  >  .,!!;Ior!  •  :••  '■//  im'* 

. » i  i4<*  to 4<iei  Hupdwl  i  J«f  i«.  (A«ct-^U  b^ili  ..,i  •  ;    ;  c   . ; , 

;  iifl^uibujtt^'bo^ljfor  vppui^ a d^ssic  ijuhpiei.,,.,    ,  .?  j   .,|^ 
ji    mT-hott-^A^yinsvpaui  fpt  ?d»tftrifJiPPWtfc(n  .>>  n-:  v  ^.^  i.  <i 


I(i#Alirfi^rti€rfiiabWi9MHiM<do«|ith0Bt.86  Iht.dalg*  .1.  ;  an. 
,YBn  :  Ctairttf*0ito)|$«idie*^«ii;HiWrstli^i«D'dhlfc^       ih)  -^^ki 
*Hii|Veiipfrtftl(iftr%r«lil|v«<^idle9hra^  )i  U  ion  f/<n.4  •>  v 

i'i«)niiiilfaid^fi)iiM<ttlwl^  ^r. 

^biu;2  01  •  V^S>U'^'''''J»'i    -X  «'  •"'   »'     'ta'^-'Lt'"  '•••••  "•  '  •'••'•^^« 

...ofAW,ff«%X«V^cenrM;?  nL . .:,! 

Faihe  !  thou  wert  conauered  (taking  ttjor  ^antea) 

^at^fvuni  lliti  brunch  uf  tuuse,  and  sutri^likf 

My  8prij;s  .•f*^auaa«lattly-^eMiplimled« 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


A  genial  Answer  to  tie  Chart^es  md  Ifiddle  in  No.  2  of  the 

Cave, 

rb  trodi,  my  dear  sir,  when  I  read  yeur  Charade 

I  own  that  its  style  is  inposinff  ^ 
But  to  please  and  perplex  you  thought  might  be  hard^ 

So  solved  yourself  at  its  closing. ' 
Your  iiriend,  Mr  Beauclerc,  thinks  a  Leg-end  a  foot, 

Tis  true  it  may  dance  to  that  measui%  ; 
But  even  if  Foot  Ball,  or  Footstep  should  suit, 

You  may  send  them  to  Gteorgeuam  at  pleasure* 

NATURAL  HISTORY. 

(From  Ihe  Philosophical  Transactions,  i823.) 

Iv  a  man^s  ear.whai  is  called,  copinionl^,  the  (fri/m,  is  cir* 
£ul«r,  and  has  little  muscular  fibres  running  from  the  centre 
to  the  cir-cumference,,  of  course  .pf  equal  length.  In  the 
Elephant  this  drufn  is  oval^  apd  Sir  E.  Ilome  thinks  tliat  the 
fibred  the  long  way  of  the  oval  enable  this  animal  (whose 
tail  seems  tq^be  w|iere  hi^  nose  should  come,,  as  Mrs  Rams- 

,  bottom  says  in  John  Bivll)  to  hear  very  minute  sounds.  To 
ascertain  this  a  Piano  Forte  ,was  .sent,  to  Exeter /Change^ 

.  {visum  teneatis  Amici)  and  the  higher  (meaning  irehlcy  we 
suppose,)  notes  hardly  attracted  the  big  beast's  notice,  but 
the  low  (meaning  bass)  ones  roused  his  attention.  The  great 
Liien  attended  to  the  higher  notes  icery  earnestly,  but  remain- 
ed silent  and  motionless,  but  at  the  bass  notes  he  sprang  up, 
attempted  to  break  loose,  lashe^  his  tail,  (his  sides  with  his 

.  tail,  perhaps)  and-r-frighteo^  the  ladies !  This  was  attend* 
ed  with  (by)  the  deepest  yells,  wliich  ceased  with  the  music, 
(music!) 

Sir  E.  Home  has  found  this  inequality  of  tlie  fibres  of  the 
drum  of  the  ear  in  neat  cattle — ^the  horse^  deer,  the  hare, 
and  the  cat.  We  Aave  heard  of  a  neat  horse,  but  never  be- 
fore of  neat  deer,  neat  hares,  or  neat  cats.* 

*/      A    HEW.  PITTB   FROM    AN   OLD   SUIT. 
'*  Three  Poets  ia  three  dktani  9^^  honu" 

'  Tw«  litde  books  at  one  printer's  pot  forth, 

Convinced  all  the  town  of  their  wit  add  their  yrortik;. 
'  The  first  En  its  morals  minestic  siirpasst, 

T.he  fliext  like  an  amarapth  Jiosegay  wouULlwi ;  . 

But  natttue  had  now  run  the  length  of;  In^r.  tether,.  . 

And  stitched  4ip  a  ihisui  from  Ahe  two  ^mt  togpithffr. 

*  Perhaps  neat  cats  may  be  short  for  nest  catties.    P.  D» 
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173  SIBYL^S  PORTFOLIO. 

PRIZE  ♦  ENIGMA. 
Why  should  Handy  Jo  put  you  in  mind  of  /i.  Ragman  t 

ANSWERS   TO   CORRESPONDENtS. 

Our  late  friend,  Christopher  Quotewell,  whose  early  demise 
none  regret  more  than  ourselves^  remonstrated  with  us,  a 
little  before  he  breathed  his  last,  on  our  heedless  ijse  of  the 
epithets  attached  to  his  name  in  our  third  number,  and  com- 
plained that  there  were  too  many  in  the  world  reiidy  to  put 
a  bad  oonstruction  on  every  thing,  and  who  mi^ht  understand 
the  word  as  implying,  that  in  the  Medley,  or  his  other  works, 
he  disseminatea  immoral  principles.  We,  seriously,  assure 
the  public,  that  we  meant  no  such  thing,  and  only  Used  the 
word  in  a  ludicrous  sense.  We  shall  be  obliged  to  his  heirs,^ 
executors,  administrators,  or  assigns,  if,  in  any  posthumous 
correspondence  they  will  inform  his  5/racfe  of  this  our  recanta- 
tion, itequiescai  in  pace. 

We  have  to  apologize  to  Fletcher  Beitnmonf,  Esquire,  pf 
the  Beau  monde,  Stratford  le  Bow,  Essex,  for  the  omission 
of  his  designations  and  address  in  the  article  on  Rook-shoot-, 
fhg ;  in  fact  the  printer  could  not  decypher  them  in  time : 
perhaps  our  friend's  hand  quivered  at  the  end  of  so  long  an 
article. 

We  really  capnot  stop  the  eflFusions  of  our  contributors  S.  T. 
and  A.  Y. — nor  can  we  stay  tlie  press,  this  number,  for  the 
promised  effusions  of  S.  T.  and  O.  P. 

We  hope  we  have  ^ade  up  in  this  number  for  the  deficien- 
cies of  the  last. ' 

We  are  extremely  sorry  that  two  articles  of  great  tempo- 
rary interest  must^  for  want  of  room,  be  postponed  to  the 
number  for  May  ;  if  we  bad  received  them  sooner  the  inter- 
est we  ourselves  take  in  the  proposed  North  Devon  Infirmary 
would  have  insured  their  admission. 


LE  BEAU  DESCONNU  DISTRAIT. 

SYMPATHISING  PUBLIC, 

If  you  consider  that  revolving  ages  liave  al- 
ways agreed  in  taking  part  with  disappointed  lovers^  you  will 
excuse  the  brevity  of  this  address,  albeit  the  first  nuinA>er 
on  our  extended  plan  seems  to  require  that  something  tnor^ 
should  be  said,  rather  than  something  less.  Little  did  I 
■■■■■■     ■       I         I  ■  •      ■      ■  I  ■  ■■  ■ "  '     ■  ■■  1*  ■  I 

•  THB  rRIZ£---«  po^y  of  tbe  C»ve  from  tlie  pftn^mccncBt 
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think  while  I  was  penning  that  insinuating  paragraph  in  the 
last  number,  that  ere  another  moon  could  wane — but  varium 
€t  mutabile  semper  fcemina--^9i(ieT  a  short  courtship  the  Lady 
Miscellany  was  last  Friday  married  to  Mr.  Quotewell. 

And  hu  the  then  failed  in  her  truth, 

The  beautiful  raaid  I  adore ; 
Must  I  lote  the  fund  hopes  of  my  yoolh, 

Nor  see  Lady  Mi^laAy  more. 

Ob,  DO,  no,  no,  1  shall  never  see  her  more,  &% 

She  has  chosen  the  man  who  can  quote 

Well  a-dav  my  lost  ho^  I  deplore ! 
She  forgot  the  fond  stanzas  I  wrote. 

The  false  jilt  1  I  will  see  her  no  more. 

The  false  jilt  I  will»  &c.  D.O. 

Ob  shall  I  on  Saunton*s  wild  shore 

Seek  a  lonely  retreat  in  the  CA  V£ ; 
A  while  her  sad  falsehood  deplore, 

:  Then  bury  my  woes  in  the  wave  i 

Then  l|ury,  dec  OC. 

THE  RIVAL  FLOWERS  UMTED. 

Two  Flowers  in  the  very  same  Garden*  there  grew». 

The  one  a  light  yellow,  Hie  other  lisht  l>lue  $ 

But  the  Gardeners  one  day,  when  their  cups  they  had  quaSt, 

Sou|;ht  on  one  single  stem  all  their  beauti^to  graft 

So  now  iu  this  Garden  whenever  you'll  walk,  < 

You  may  see  them  both  blooming  upon  the  same  stalk ; 

What  advantage  is  that  ?  why  you  ignorant  dunce! 

Wfa^-re  you  hsSi  to  pull  twice  you  may  liow  Pluck  at  onoe. 


Xthb  second.) 


Jlic  et  mar^  transit. 

HOB.  D«  ARTE  POET.  S45— 6. 


Dear  cjftil^  of  mt  brain  !  for  a  journey  prepare--^ 
And  when  thou  hast  parted  from  me ;  > 

I  but  ask  for  thy  weal,  that  the  wisi3  and  the  &ir 
Thy  correctors  and  guardians  may  be. 

For  the  sake  of  the  reader  I  wish  thee  endowed 

With  an  air  of  still  greater  pretension ; 
*  That  thy  wit  were  a  heaven  as  unshadowed  by  cl(|ud 

As  the  brightest  of  mortal  intentioy. 

; 1— :: ._ — ^ 

'•  8yle*s  Gnrden  of  Literatare,  Hig^b  Street,  Barum. 
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II. 

Contempt  on  the  critic  who  tears  thee  to  tatters, 

Un^ilied  in  the  art  he  indites  of ; 
^Who  can  scarce  pluck  aa  hour  from  tlie  world,  and  its 
'  matters, 

To  skim  thro'  the  poem  he  writes,  of. 
But,  credit  me,  far  in  my  soul  set  apart 

From  the  poet's  irdscible  mood  ;* — 
Here's  a  right  hand  df  honor — ^a  puUe  from  the  heart. 

For  the  censor  that  offers  us  good  ! 

III. 

On  the  fauUs  of  my  book  deeply  darken  thy  frown. 

Stern  critic  1  I  seek  no  indulgeQce  ; 
But,  never  the  blind  of  dark  malice  let  down. 

On  the  poet's  true  beam  of  effulgence  : . 
Acknowledge  his  beauties — or  warm  at  his  fire. 

Be  alive  to  the  point  of  his  jest, 
And  there  is  not  Inhehitob-Uorn  of  the  Lyre, 

But  will  pardon  thy  scorn  of  the  rest. 

IV.     ^ 

*Tis  all  that  I  aim  at— Uis  all  that  I  ask- 
In  my  moments  of  mirtji,  or  dejection. 

That  ray  Muse,  unambitious  of  honor,  may  bask 
In  the  moonlight  of  ghrj/'s  reflection. 

Let  THE  SUN  OF  ETERNAL  IbENOWN  fuUy  blaze 

Upon  those  who  have  worship'd  his  beams ; 
But  on  me,  and  my  Muse,  &11  the  dilveipy  rays 
That  are  dear  to  the  l^our  of  my  dreams ! 

To  Le  Beau  Deseonnu, 
Edit&r  of  ike  Cave^ 
favored  by  Troubadour  Beauckre 
on  his  voyage  from  Oysiermouth. 

'   ERRATA  IN  NO.  11. 

f*a|^  42  for  *  Eave*^  read  Cave. 

64  for  *  compass'  or  qnadmped*  read 
compastMi  qaadrapfed, 


66  for « lUAiffi's*  read  ao0«i*8. 
68  for  *  stop  a,  liule*  read  stoop  a 

little.* 
T9for^gcnela«ffkal*  rtad  i^eaca* 
logical*^ 


Nt).  in. 

PflC^  8S  for  *  clouded   testiv*   read 
•cfvwded  wstry. 
n^,  for  <  veHa*  reiMliv^U. 

NO.  I^. 

140  for  <  nnirdet  r*  fteA  mur^ererfl. 

144fo^«b«*«ead%. 

146  a«Us  |i0^  ^  ^rilesiovs. 


*  Genus  irritaUiW  val«io. 


Searle,  Printer,  Barnstaple.. 
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MAY,  1824. 


THE  ROSE  TREE,  THE  SHEEP, 

AND 

THE  PHILOSOPHER. 

I  HAD  the  happiness  of  knowing,  in  his  old  age,  the  cele- 
brated Y ^  author  of  many  excellent  Moral  Treatises, 

and  professor  of  Philosophy,  and  Belles  Lettres,  in  one  of 
the  most  celebrated  Grerman  Universities. 

1  was  freouently  a  welcomed  guest  at  his  table,  when  only 
surrounded  by  his  amiable  fiimily  ;  it  was  then  (after  being 
animated  by  a  few  glasses  of  Rhenish  wine)  he  loved  to  re* 
Gonnt  to  us  anecdotes  of  hi^  youth,  which  were  given  with  a 
gaiety,  and  naiveti,  that  rendered  them  highly  entertaining. 
Ndtber  his  age,  his  wisdom,  nor  his  great  celebrity  hindered 
him  from  lauffhing  as  heartily  as  any  of  the  party,  whilst  re- 
lating the  little  anecdote  which  forms  the  substance  of  this 
story.  It  had  the  greatest  influence  upon  his  life,  and  was 
the  one  which  he  retraced  and  recounted  with  the  most  plea- 
sure. Even  if  I  could  remember  sufficiently  well  to  give  it  in 
the  same  words  as  this  amiable  old  man,  though  I  could  not  fail 
of  pleasing,  and  interesting ;  yet  there  would  still  be  want- 
ing the  expression  of  his  fine  countenance,  his  hair  white  *as 
snow,  curling  around  his  head,  his  blue  eyes,  though  a  little 
dimmed  by  age,  yet  announcing  still  his  vast  genius  and 
depth  of  thought ;  his  forehead  furrowed  with  Wrinkles^ 
yet  open,  raised,  and  remarkably  beautiful ;  his  smile  so  full 
of  sweetness,  and  frankness,  ^^  I  was  a  very  fine  young  man,'^ 
be  would  sometimes  say  to  us  (which  it  was  impo<^ible  to 
doubt)  ^Vbutl  was  not  agreeable,  for  good  scholars,"  added 

VOL.  I.  o 
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he,  laiighin|[,  <^  are  rarelv  so  -/^  we  would  not  believe  bim, 
so  to  prove  it  to  ns  he  related  the  following  story : — 

^^  I  was  not  thirty  when  1  obtained  the  chair  of  a  professor 
of  philosophy  in  tlus  university — I  will  not  tell  you,  but  that 
my  selMove  was  highly  ftcttered  hij  this  distinction,  so  rare 
at  my  i^e,  perhaps  (wmspering  to  me)  I  had  merited  it  by 
my  application,  and  my  works ;  but  I  must  allow  I  deserved 
it  but  little  at  the  time  it  was  accorded  to  me.  Another  sort 
of  philosophy  than  that  in  which  I  was  destined  to  instruct 
my  pupils,  occupied  me  entirely,  and  I  should  have  been 
much  better  pleased  to  have  known  what  was  then  passing 
in  one  heart,  than  in  analyzing  the  human  mind  in  generaL 
In  a  word,  my  friends,  i  was  passionately  in  love,  and  now 
you  know  alL  Whan  love  gets  into  a  young  head,  adieu  t» 
every  thing  else^  there  is  no  longer  room  for  any  other 
thought;  my  table  waB  covered  with  a  folio  book  of  all 
colors,  loose  sheets  of  paper  of  all  siae^  journals  of  all  kinds, 
catalogues  of  books,  in  snort,  every  thiw  which  ought  to  be 
found  upon  Professors'  tables;  but  with  all  this  science  I 
studied  more  the  article,  ^  Rose  Tree,*^  than  any  thins  else, 
in  all  the  Encyclopedias,  Botanical  Worksi  and  Garwner^s 
Books,  that  I  was  able  to  disGo<v^«  You  will  soon  learn 
what  ^ve  me  so  much  taste  for  this  study,  and  what  made 
toy  window  always^  remain  opeii|  let  the  weather  be  ever  so 
severe ;  it  was  all  in  consequftnee  of  the  love  with  which  I 
was  possessed,  and  which  was  become  my  only  thought.  I 
am  sure  manjr  times  I  must  have  mentioned  the  word  Amelia, 
iitttead  of  philosophy,  ^  This  was  tbe^  name  of  my  beautiful 

mistress,  who  was  certainly  the  finest  girl  in*.*** Her 

fiitber  a  military  roan  of  a  high  character,  died  in  the  field  of 
honor ;  she  dwelt  with  her  mother  in  a  large  htadsoree  houses 
the  tame  side,  but  at  some  distance,  of  the  street  where  I 
lived  f  her  mother,  clever  and  prudent^  obliged  by  eircutt« 
stances  to  live  in  a  town  filled  with  young  students  from  uU 
countries,  and  having  so  lovely  a  dautfhteri  never  for  a  mo» 
ment  lost  sight  of  her,  by  permitting  her  to  go  any  whefi 
unaccompanied  by  herself;  but  the  g^ood  woman  loved  the 
Ipleasures  of  the  worldy  and  to  reooncile  her  taate8..aiid  hue 
maternal  duties,  she  took  the  young  Amelia  ta  the  oouaat  of 
all  the  old  dowagers,  professors,  ^»^  where  the  podr  ehild 
ennuied  to  death,  was  obl^ed  to^  sew,  or  knit  stodunfli  by 
her  iiide,  at  the^card  table  ;^^1  must  tell  you  thai  na  etudentv 
or,  in  (act,  any  man  was  admitted  at  those  parties,  who>  was 
not  passed  fifty : — I  had,  consequently^  but  few  waytf  of  shew«' 
11^  my  love  to  its  obj^t ;  1  was  .pretty. sure^  heU^^er,  that 
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vo  olher  pereoa  bad  more;  but  I  was  a  novice  in  fpllantry* 
and  till  tbe  momeat  vhen  I  caugbt  irom  Amelia's  one  black 
eyesy  the  love  tbat  enclianted  and  toi'mented  roe^  mine  liad 
been  alwavs  fixed  upon  folioa  of  Latin,  Greek,  Hebrew, 
Chaldaic,  &c.  &g.  &C.9  and  understood  nothing  of  the  Ian* 
guage  of  the  heart.     It  was  at  the  house  of  an  old  lady  to 
whom  I  had  been  recommended,  that  1  first  saw  Amelia ;  aha 
was  one  of  the  iotiinateit  of  Madam  de  B.,  and  mv  destiny 
coodacted  me  to  her  house  the  da;^  she  held  an  assembly.  The 
old  lady  from  the  recommendation  she  liad  received,  per* 
mitted  me  to  join  her  company.    1  saw  AmeUa,  and  worn 
that  day,  she  was  fixed  in  characters  of  fire  on  my  heart.  Her 
mother  frowned  at  the  sight  of  a  handsome  young  man ;  but 
my  timid  air,  and  serious,  and  perhaps  a  little  p«iaatic  con* 
veraation  r^*a88ured  her.  There  were  some  other  yontig  girls, 
daughters  an^  nioces  of  the  lady  of  the  house :  it  was  in  the 
snnoier  season,  and  they  obtained  permission  to  walk  in  the 
garden  under^the  windows  of  the  saloon,  within  sight  of 
their  careful  parents ;  I  followed  them,  and  without  daring 
to  speak  to  the  charming  Amelia,  1  attended  to  every  syllable 
alie  uttered.    Her  conversation  appeared  as  delis^htful  to  me 
aa  her  person ;  she  spoke  on  various  subjects  with  an  intelli* 
genoe above  her  age;  she  showed  a  character  the  most  anu* 
able^sweetfgoodiandpolite;  she  united^U  that  mustpleaseand 
attaeli.    The  conversation  turning  upon  the  common  defects 
0f  the  mind ;  she  said,  that  above  all  others,  one  should  en- 
deavor to  guard  against  violence,  anger,  and  passioB,  by  al* 
ways  ehecfcing  the  first  movement  towards  either,  1  was  na* 
turally  cool  enough,  like  the  generalitv  of  peo|)le  who  have 
consecrated  their  lives  to  study,  and  that  of  pbiloBopby  had 
not  been  lost  upon  me :  I  wished  for  tbe  courage  to  boast 
0t  it ;  but  1  contented  myself  vvith  sp«iking  of  the  bad  efr 
fects  of  passion  in  a  manner  which  shewed  Iwas  not  myself 
inclined  to  it,  and  I  was  recompensed  by  an  approving  smile ; 
it  gave  roe  encouragement  enough  to  converse  ma  style  which 
i  had  thought  impossib^  in  company  with  so  many  ladies. 
Aaaelia  appeared  to  listen  to  me  with  pleasure;  but  i  was 
.electfified  when  they  began  to  talk  of  toeir  dress,  and  their 
fine^wotln;  I  was  sileirt,  as  it  seeasad  aloMMt  a  new  Ian* 
mage  4o  ne :  Amelia  spoke  bat  little  on  those  subjeeiss  at 
Jeorai  the  discourse  turning  upon  flowers^nachlady  boasled 
of4he4»ne  tovrhich  she  gave  the  prefeveace,  and  I  ea^eij^ 
^-^'--^  ^iien  it  eaane  to  Amelia's  turn  toineation  •one;  she 


mded  iot  ihvw  of  tbe  rose,  and  spoke  with  giMt  aaimatiiNi 
«llMlwr«Mfit»iower;  I  vaa  abaoet  tempted loihintiti 
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great  resemblance  to  herself,  and  from  tbat  moment  the  rb^e 
became  to  me  the  queen  of  flowers.  ^^  Amelia,  how  many- 
roses  did  you  lose  la^t  winter  ?*'  said  one  of  her  friends  with 
an  arch  laug^h,  ^^  none,"  replied  she,  ^^  I  have  entirely  given 
up  endeavouring  to  rear  them,  it  is  too  ungrateful  and  pain« 
fulatask;  without  doubt  I  understand  nothing  of  it,  for 
which  I  am  truly  sorry,  and  should  consider  myself  under 
the  greatest  obligation  to  any  one  who  would  give  me  some 
ihstruction  on  the  subject."  I  took  courage  to  request  an 
explanation  of  what  she  last  said,  which  she  gave  me  in. 
these  words,  ^^  You  must  know,  sir,  that  I  am  passionately 
fond  of  roses,  it  is  a  family  taste,  mamma  loves  them  still 
better  than  I  do.  Since  1  have  been  capable  of  thinking  of- 
any  thing,  I  have  had  the  ambilion  and  aesire  to  present  her 
with  a  japan  rose  tree  in  full  bloom ;  but  I  have  been  dis«* 
appointed  in  rearing  them  every  year ;  1  put  a  great  quantity 
in  vases ;  but  they  almost  all  perished  ttie  first  commence- 
ment of  the  cold  weather,  and  1  have  never  been  able  to  give 
this  pleasure  to  my  dear  mamma."  1  "was  so  entirely  ignorant 
of  the  culture  of  flowers,  that  1  knew  nothing  of  the  man- 
lier in  which  roses  were  preserved  through  the  winter ;  l>ut 
I  was  determined,  whatever  trouble  it  cost  me,  that  the  first 
of  January  should  not  again  pass  without  Amelia's  having  a 
rose  to  give  to  her  mother.  We  returned  into  the  saloon ; 
I  was  so  intent  on  every  thing  Amelia  said,  tbat  I  heard  her 
ask  one  of  her  companions,  in  a  low  tone,  who  I- was ; — wh^n 
she  mentioned  my  name,  *^  ah !"  cried  she,  "  I  know  him  by 
reputation ;  they  say  he  is  an  author,  and  that  he  is  so  clever 
Bs  to  be  already  a  professor;  I  should  not  have  thought  it; 
he  has  neither  a  proud  nor  pedantic  air."  Ah,  how  proud  I 
was  of  my  science,  since  it  made  Amelia  speak  of  me  ! 
'  The  next  morning  early,  1  adjourned  to  the  bouse  of  a 
f^ardener  who  had  fifty  sorts  of  roses^  in  vases.  It  will  be 
very  unfortunate,  thought  1,  if  amon^t  such  a  numlier,  one 
cannot  be  preserved.  1  took  instructions  fVom  the  gardener, 
and  when  returned  from  his  house,  1  passed  to  that  of  my 
librarian,  where  I  purchased  several  boolcs  on  the  cultivation 
of  trees  and  flowers,  and  went  home  full  of  hope.  I  intend- 
ed to  accompany  my  rose  with  a  fine  letter,  in  wnioh  1  should 
lisk'to  be  admitted  to  visit  at  the  house  of  Madame  deB.,  to 
•  teach  her  deiughter  the  art  of  preserving  roses  during  the 
winter;  this  was  my  reason  for  endeavouring  to  rear  one 
'  my^f,  and  the  pretty  lesson,  the  charming  scholar,  would 
'  be  sure  to  please  me  much  better  than  a  course  of  philosophy. 
^I  built  immediately  the  structure  of  a  delightful  romance^ 
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and  doubted  not  of  success ;  my  pan  of  milk  was  not  even  so 
fiir  advanced  as  that  of  Perrette ;  she  held  it  do  her  head^ 
whilst  my  rose  was  not  even  transplanted  into  its  vase;  but 
I  foresaw  it  all  in  flower,  and  ready  to  be  offered  to  Amelia* 
In  the  mean  time  I  was  happy  only  in  imagination,  for  I  saw 
no  more  of  Amelia,  no  one  invited  me  to  the  old  lady's  par- 
ties,  and  she  was  not  permitted  to  mix  with  the  young  peo« 
jple  in  general.  I  was  obliged  then,  perforce,  to  wait  till 
my  introducer  was  in  a  state  to  precede  me;  but  I  caught  a 
glimpse  of  her  every  evening  as  she  passed  with  her  mother 
to  their  evening  parties.  Luckily  for  me  Madame  de  B.  was 
nervous  in  a  carriage,  therefore  preferred  walking.  I  knew 
the  hour  they  always  went,  and  soon  learnt  to  distinguish  the 
particular  clock  nearest  their  residence ;  my  window  was  al- 
ways open,  and  as  soon  as  ever  1  heard  them  come'  out,  I 
took  up,  by  chance,  a  book,  a  pamphlet,  or  manuscript,  and 
established  myself  close  to  the  window,  with  the  air  of  one 
profoundly  occupied  with  my.  book,  which  frequently  was 
turned  the  wrong  side  upward ;  and  I  saw  tlien  nearly  every 
day,  the  lovely  Amelia,  and  this  momentary  view  sierved  to 
attach  me  to  her  more  fervently :  the  elegant  simplicity  of 
her  dress,  her  fine  black  hair  braided  round  her  head,  and 
foiling  into  euris  upon  her  forehead ;  her  easy  figure ;  her 
step  at  once  light  and  noble ;  the  pretty  foot,  which  the  care 
of  not  soiling  the  white  robe,  allowed  to  become  visible,  al« 
together  inflamed  my  imagination  ;  whilst  her  composed  and 
steady  mien,  her  attention  to  her  mother,  and  the  affiible  air 
with  which  she  saluted  the  people  of  a  rank  inferior  to-her* 
sel^  always  touched  Any  heart  with  a  sentiment  more  tiehder. 
1  inade  some  other  remarks,  which,  notwithstanding  my 'mo* 
tiesty,  shewed  her  having  paid  some  attention  to  toy  move- 
roents,  and  made  me  hope  I  was  not  entirely  indifferent  to 
her.  For  example,  she  always  chose  the  side  of  the  street  to 
walk  opposite  my  window,  for  if  she  had  passed  under  she 
would  not  have  seen  me,  or  I  her ;  though  I  had  always  the 
appearance  of  being  absorbed  in  my  bcmk,  she  knew  well 
enough  that  I  saw  her,  and  when  she  came  near  my  house 
she  had  always  a  word  to  say  to  her  mother,  loud  enough  for 
me  to  hear,  such  as  ^^  take  care  mamma,  lean  more  on  me^ 
do  you  feel  cold  ?"  &c.  I  left  my  book,  then  looked  out  and 
bowed,  and  generally  met  a  glance  from  Amelia,  who  blush- 
.  ed  and  looked  down  while  returning  my  salute ;  her  mother, 
enyeloped  in  her  hood,  saw  nothing  of  it ;  as  to  me  I  saw 
all,  Md  delivered  myself  up  to  the  sweetest  hopes.  A  little 
cir^amstance  augmented  it  more :  I  had  written  a  work  en* 
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titled  <^  An  Abridgement  of  Practical  PliUaeophy/'  whick 
had  had  spipe  siiccessy  and  all  the  edition  was  sold ;  toy  li< 
Wariao  who  knew  that  I  had  some  copies  of  it,  came  to  me 
to  beg  I  woiiM  let  biiu  have  one,  for  some  cnslomera  of  his 
who  ardently  wished  for  it,  and  he  yarned  Madamo  and 
JVI^demoiselle  de  B,  I  felt  myself  blush  with  pleasure,  and  to 
hide  it  I  anked  him,  laughing,  with  an  indi&rent  air,  if  any 
yoking  person  could  wish  to  read  »o  serious  a  work.  ^^  Sir,'* 
replied  he,  ^^  without  doubt  Mademoiselle  Amelia  is  not  like 
the  generality  of  young  woroen^  she  reads  few  romances,  aad 
prefers  more  usefbl  books  ;'*  he  named  many  much  eatimated, 
which  be  bad  furnished  her  with,  and  which  gave  me  a  hij^h 
o)Hiiion  of  her  taste,  and  the  excellent  judgment  of  her  in« 
structress.  *^  She  is  all  impatience  to  have  vours,  and  1  caa 
ans%«er  for  tU  giving  her  much  pleasure,  she  has  been  ten 
times  to  my  house  for  it,  I  have  promised  she  shall  have  it  to 
morrow,  and  I  hope  you  will  put  me  in  a  way  to  keep  my 
my  word/'  I  trembled  with  joy  and  emotion,  while  giving 
tlie  volumes  to  him,  at  tlie  idea  of  Amelia's  reading  my 
thoi^phtS)  and  approving  them ;  that  she  would,  by  this  meaus^  . 
learn  to  know  me ;  and  my  love  and  hope  acquired  firesh 
strength. 

The  month  of  October  arrived,  and  with  it  my  fifty  vases 
of  rose  plants,  for  which  I  payed  enormously,  but  I  received 
them  with  an  avidity  eaual  to  a  miser  on  the  receipt  of  a  smn  of 
gold;  thev  looked  ratner  in  a  languishing  state ;  I  had  read 
many  publications  on  the  culture  of  the  rose,  and  found  this 
science  to  be  like  every  other,  with  no  fixed  rule ;  each  writer 
boasting  of  his  system  as  the  best,  because  diametrically  op» 
posite  to  the  others.  One  of  the  authors  wished  the  roses  to 
oe  exposed  as  much  as  possible  to  the  air,  another  recom^ 
mended  their  being  caretully  shut  up ;  one  ordered  frequent 
waterings,  which  another  would  have  entirely  deprived  th^n 
of.  ^^  This  is  like  the  education  of  men,"  said  I,  shutting 
my  books  in  a  pet,  ^^  always  in  extremes,  always  peculiar 
systems ;  let  me  endeavour  to  adopt,  with  my  roses,  a  middle 
plan,  without  adhering  to  any  of  theirs."  I  established  a 
good  thermometer  in  my  room,  and  following  its  indications,  I 
shut  them  up  or  exposed  them,  and  you  ntmy  judge,  th«t  re-* 
movinj^  fifty  vases  three  or  four  times,  adav^  according  to  the 
variattotts  of  the  atmosphere,  left  me  but  little  time  for  any 
other  occupation.  Ah,  the  eelebraled  Professor  of  twentjf^ 
eiffht  would  have  been  pcoperly  served  if  his  chair  had  been 
taken  from  him,  and  given  to  the  yomngest^tf  his  pnpil^;  1 
coatented  inyself  with  gjfving  theas,  im^ily^  a  fewJhwiow.n 
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day,  and  devnied  the  remainder  of  it  to  ttiinkin^  on  Amelia 
and  arranging  my  flowers.  The  death  of  the  chief  part  of  my 
roses  however^  soon  diminished  my  occupation  ;  one  quarter 
of  them  still  lived,  but  many  of  them  threvr  out  their  leaves 
from  the  top  of  a  long  stem,  so  yellow  and  discoloured  as  to 
give  hat  little  hopes  of  their  ever  arriving  to  perfection ; 
others,  to  my  great  joy,  were  covered  with  buds,  but  they  all 
came  ont  with  a  little'  yellow  circle,  which  florists  say  is  a 
mortal  malady;  theif  stems  were  so  long  that  after  some 
days  banging  their  heads,  they  fell  on  the  earth  of  the  vase, 
and  soon  not  a  single  one  was  left  on  the  tree.  I  saw  all  my 
iKipes  on  the  point  of  beinff  extinguished  ;  the  more  care  I 
took  in  removing  my  invalids  from  window  to  window,  the 
worse  they  became.  At  length  one  of  them,  a  single  one, 
payed  me  for  all  my  cares,  it  was  well  furnished  with  leaves, 
and  formed  n  beautiful  bush ;  a  vigorous  branch  elevated  itself 
in  the  middle,  crowned  with  six  fine  buds,  not  at  all  yellow ; 
large,  foil,  and  through  their  transparent  cups  a  slight  tint 
of  the  colour  of  the  rose  could  be  discerned.  It  was  still 
six  weeks  to  the  new  year,  and  certainly  four,  at  least,  of  my 
dear  buds  would  be  by  that  time  in  blow  ;  behold  me  recom- 

Censed  for  all  my  troubles  1  consoling  hope  returned  to  my 
eart !  I  regarded*  every  instknt  my  beautiful  embassador  with 
joy,  with  acknowledgment.  On  the  27th  of  November, 
memorable  day  for  me,  and  which  I  shall  never  forfi;et,  the 
sun  shone  out  so  warm,  that  I  took  my  cherished  plant  and 
his  comrades  which  yet  survived  into  a  court  of  my  lodgings^ 
wher0^  after  watering  and  admiring  them,  I  left  them  till  I 
had  given  my  pupils  their  lessons  and  taken  my  dinner,  after 
which  1  drank  to  the  :h^th  of  my  roses,  and  established 
myself  near  my  window  with  a  beating  heart.  Amelia's 
mother  had  been  slightly  indisposed,  and  fOr  eight  days  she 
had  not  been  out  of  the  house,  consequently  I  had  seen  no» 
thing  of  Amelia  all  that  time ;  the  first  day  1  saw  aphysician 

£»  into  their  hous^,  alarmed  for  my  Amelia,  I  laid  in  wait 
r  him  as  he  came  out,  and  by  questioning  him  was  re-assured. 
I  had  since  learnt  from  him,  that  the  old  lady's  health  was 
re-established,  and  that  this  evening,  the  87th  of  November, 
sh*  was  going  to  attend  an  assembly  at  the  house  of  a  Ba- 
roness who  resided  in  the  same  street ;  1  was  then  sure  of 
seeing  Amelia  pass,  and  eight  days  of  privation  rendered  me 
extremely  impatient  for  the  pleasure, 
'  Certntrily  Madame  de  B.  wcm  as  anxious  for  the  assembly 
as  myself;' the  clock  had  but  jost  struck  five,  when  I  heard 
their  door  open ;  I  seized  a  biook,  flew  to  my  po$t^  and  sooA 
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Amelia  appeared,  dasBzling  in  dre$8  and  beauty,  giving  hl!r 
arm  to  her  parent.  Never  had  her  figure  so  much  strucii 
me;  this  time  she. bad  no  occasion  to  speak  louder  to  draw 
my  regards,  they  were  fixed  upon  her,  and  8|)oke  no  doubt- 
ful language;  but  hers  were  lowered;  she  divined,  however, 
what  was  parsing,  and  .walked  so  slow  as  to  prolong  my  hap* 

tiness  :  i  followed  her  with  ray  eyes  till  she  had  entered  the 
Duse  where  she  was  to  spend  the  evening,  when,  after  slowly 
turnin^^  her  head  towards  me,  the  door  shut,  and  she  disap- 
peared ;  but  remained  still  present  to  my  heart :  I  could  not 
close  my  window,  or  cease  regarding  the  residence  of  the 
baroness,  as  if  I  saw  Amelia  through  the  walk ;  I  remained 
till  the  light  was  obscured  ;  the  days  of  winter  are  very  short ; 
the  fipproach  of  night,  and  a  colder  air,  reminded  me  that 
my  roses  were  still  in  the  court ;  never  had  they  been  so  pre- 
cious to  me :  I  hasted  to  take  them  in,  and  hardly  was  1  in 
the  antichamber,  when  I  heard , 

(TO  BE  CONTIKITED.) 


DIRGE, 

Sung  by  Orpheus  and  Chorus  of  Thracian  Virgins  aver  l/ie 
Tomb  q/*  Linus. 


**  To  these  a  youth  awakes  the  warUiaj^  string, 
Whose  teoder  lay  Uie  fate  of  Lim't  singi.** 

POPfi*S  TEAHI.  Of  TBS  lUADw 


Wail,  wail,  ye  virgin  throng  1 

The  Sire  of  sonff  • 
Oil  earth's  dark  breast  for  ever  silent  lies : 

No  more  liis  cheerful  pipe 

Its  numbers  rich  and  ripe 
Shall  pour  at  evening  to  the  listening  skies. 

No  more  shall  nymph  or  fiiwn 

O'er  dewy  lawn. 
Listening,  on  tip-toe  throuffh  the  moonlight  ( 

Nor  shall  tne  shepherd  haste 

His  evening  short  repast. 
Leaving  for  thy  sweet  strain  the  joys  of  home. 

*  Litit»  was  the  iaveniorof  Poetiy,  and  ibe  first  who  iotrodaced  the  PhcenlciMi 
Leiten  into  Greece.    Some  say  he  wm  a  oaiive  of  £ub««. 
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No  more  shall  sylvan  inaid 

Her  ringlets  braid^ 
lika  morning'^  golden  clouds  to  meet  thine  eye ; 

(\  with  enamoared  efaeek 

HeK  growing  passion  speak^ 
Or  downot^  modest,  look^  or  chastened  sigh. 

Nor  shall  the  f[ummeT  eve 

Fantastic^  weave 
Her  jraU  of.  vaj^nr,  ^and  slow-rading^light, 
To  tempt  thy  sitops  abroad, 
Alone,  enrapt,  o'erawed, 
'    Watching;  unfold  the^rry  robe  of  night. 

The  slow^  fiirrdying  roar 

or  ocean  hoar, 
TiiiiiUiBg<hi^bat6w^  round  aome  disUat  kh, 

Is  henceforth  damb  to  thee, 

Dear  shad^i^tho'  wont  to  be 
Painnt  of  sweet  Miponse,  or.radiant  aaMla. 

And  even  the^gpda  wijl  want 

Thv  mystic  chant. 
Wont  still  at  nKmror  ]dttskv  eve  to  swfeU 

Along  tbci  aq6wering;Shore^.i 

Or  o^r  tlie  ocean  tfoor, 
Or  through  the  forest  wild  or  lonely  dell. 

Hbw  can  Hie  lofty  soul  I  '        ' 

.    The  dull  control, 
The  mystic  leaden  sleep  of  JPlut'o  brooJiL'  i 
'  i]!annot  it  wear  away  '  *      '      '    .      V 

Its  clo^gibg  chains  of  clay,'  •  ';    

*   And  yiet  eiijoy  earth*«(  evei'-cheerfil  look  ?  '  ' 

.   Alas^idas.I  wemouro    i      .:   i  h.  •; '< 

Thatttoi^tum,         ..  a  (..  i.*  ...•:  . ./  ■ 
Whene'er. the Stygi^^bank^tl|€^'9pirHKoeB,   ... 
Thei  gods  severe  allow  ;.,> .  •.    ■  •  •  i    .      :  : 
Bvt^aU  pvr  bittpt  woe,: . 
Like8treaissin.deae]rt8loat|OQhf^diadfflow^«  .. 

Yet  to  tUa  s jrlvan  grikvei '  •  1 1  ..       : 

And  brystiil  wave, 

That  murmiirs  music  thro*  the  mouriiftal  girscss, 

These  laurels  ever  green  

Shall  tempt,  as  oft  as  seen. 
The  fcet  of  heedful  travellevs  as  they  pass* 

TOI^l«  P 
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And  oh  f  if  wakenii 


log  HUM 

A  right  may  chum  I 
To  cheer  a  shade  oa  Pluto's  gloomy  ahorey 

Thee,  thee,  the  ehovaA  lay 

Of  bards  and  viiigki^  gay    . 
ShaU  ckaat,  O  L»if ua  I  daw  aod  evevmor^k 

For  thoo  hoBt  oped  a  sprnig 
Which,  mnrmuring^ 
Deepening,  and  widening^ ahol^  to  latest  d^ys, 

Where'er  the  passions  be. 

Float  wild,  and  sweety  and  free. 
A  nd  in  its  cadenceik  flow,  ve^^cho  witk  dty  prtise. 

Farewell^  loved  bard  f  ftroweU  r 

I  may  not  tell 
y»w  tkoii  deal  gorarft  atHl  thy  OifhMa^lM^east ; 

But  evervsokaMi  year 

The  6o<t»  psTHNl  me  here^ 
Myaa^yi  shall  soothe  thoQ  ift  %  girfde*TCM.« 


axT«4CT  oa  AHi   ' 
AMERICAN  INDIAN  timm 

to.  TB8  BMiffOB^ 

JRecdved  by  the  la$i  Vesuljhm  iKaamMfJ 

^  When  ^wo  years  uga  I  ^xchwiged  with  thfiCtift^  eAom* 
ber  ofpapefty  the  calumet  ti,  pei^ce*  thoii  didst  giye  me  sound 
adT]ee»».»Thankst.,»»Nor  was  thy  kindness,  cast  to  the 
winds,  like  the  ka^.  in.  thio  forest9  of  Miramichi^  or  the 
mists  on  the  waters  of  the  St  Laurence.  »»»I  have  tried  to 
imitate  thee. » .  .and  I  shall  be  ftememberBd,  asthoo  wilt . . . « 
The  mat  dragon  of  the  seas  hath  ksMrtedlaprintiiig-press 
bomlaiAa^,...TbAi^p§&lid'w  'Rf^ spiHts  that 

breathe  frmn  the  luncs  ci  thy  noets  and  fhilosopherf,  now 
sqiourn  upon  the  boroers  of  mt  l4ike\ « .The^^^pscAoniMgimtr 
have  reformed  their  morals. ..^There  nm»aot>  ik^idrop  of 
Indian  blood  in  the  veins  of  pur  foeinm....4Tjl^JKl^^macow* 
anns*  are  vaccinated t....&n9d  me  thyCmres  by  bearer^ 
wWo  will  depofdt  wit^.  t^  the  tulMog  mwitypiirft>f  pay- 
ment *^ 
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T04k$  SdUeritfike  N^rth  Ikvom  Mugazimt. 


0BA11  BEA.0  BE9<^lr. 

How  can  you  allow  your  f  ranslator  of  dead  lauffuarea 
toliofe  jout  Feamrs  with  kts  ^  Horace  in  BfaohtoB,  aslie 
talk  it?  Horace  is  no  bad  Btandinf  dish  at  a«v  periodieri 
table ;  but  really  the  contributor  I  allude  to  is  b«it  a  he4vy 
coel^  aad  overloads  the  digeetion  of  ymr  readers.  I  enclose 
yovi  something  -of  a  puff-peate,  rather  lighten  At  the  same: 
time  I  allow  1  am  not  a  great  daasic,  and  cannot  set  up  for 
'n  pedaMHc  prig  fresh  Jhm  tike  chtaUr.  (My  duty  to  C.  Q.  for 
that  shell-fish  phsa^>  3^  the  by,  I  have  sent  bin*  of  the 
N.D.MfscBLi..  sundry  ^^vtips  aiid  cranfas^  luid  wre.athed 
snules^'^  aimed  at  your  honor^  periodical  panoply ;  but  he 
does  not  seem  up  la  the  mmd  beUkemHf  and  has  only  inserted 
one  indiflbrent  epigram  tnat  i  can  claim  :*-«-more's  the  pity — 
and  less  the  ^obligation*  I  perceive,  nevertheless,  you  treat 
him  tenderly.  jDic,  per  a$mies  i  cur  prm^eres  amand&perdere  f 
Yon  will  do  as  you  like  about  noting  the  Latin ;  *  but  I  think 
I  have  driven  tny  tilbury  at^  close  as  Miltcm  t  and  Francis^ 
or  any  other  translator  who  has  paid  t|ie  same  turnpike.  I 
liMget  that  perhapa  you  wilThot  even  insert  the  English :  but 
print  or  bum,  as  you  please  J.  My  conceit, as  acontributor 
to  the  North  Dwon  Magazine,  will  not  die  of  despair, 
though  you  dmuld  reject  my 

HfmACE  IN  BRAUNTON^ 

ODB  V.   BOOK  <• 

■    ■    '       ^ 

Quis  nmUd  gracilii^ 

What  ^koder  youth,  pretty  Flambeau  !^  I  crave, 
With  lavender  sprinkled,  courts  you  in  the  Cave  ? 

For  whom  are  those  ringlets  tucked  und^r  your  caf^ 
Like  a  young  <]|iiaker  ^eauty^  concealing  her,  tnqp  2 
Ah !  how  he  will  stare  andlminent  Us  disluipl 


f  A^MSf  tlie«iiiior#i>rkiiif  imtos<eisgr4slMada|^MIiyMr^ 
«f  Bersec^  o«a  V.  iMoa  t. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


1S6  THE  OAVB.: 

He  irho  now  safely  whispers  soft  love  in  your  ear, 
To  whom,  for  the  nresent,  pttreffoMyoii appear, 
While  he  ho]^,  thus  at  leisur^,  you  ii  ever  be  dear : 
Little  thinking  th6  wind  is  an  emblem  of  thee  : 
Yes — wretched  of  all  men  the  lovers  must  be 
Whom  your  be&uty-baits  tempt  yet  untried,  as  for  Me 
In  ray  almanac  marked,  is  the  day  I.go^  free^ 
And  flung  all  your  false  billets^rdoux  into  the  sea. 

•  You  see  by  this  how  closely  I  ean^tick  to  die  shirts  of 

Ckur  friend  QuhUus  JB^aiiufj-^'H^w  Aen  for  adbptiiig  your ^ 
at  abi^uA  Omd  m  Sauniou.    The*  original  is  rather  a  loose' 
writer,  and  1  ireat  him  aocordingfy— H»arirphi:asi|ag  and  ex*- 
panding  hia  two  lines  intosiiEteen  Engivb.  - 


Invent  parhm*    "Spef  d  JbrfiinaiDahitt ' 


'         Th^  cat^  and  joys  of  life  Were  miM,     ^ 

'  '. :     Thro*' many  a  rolling  year';      •  ' 
•  '*'  *  ^  At  lengf h  retired,  I  now  reclinie^ 
*       •  f  h  harbotiT*  rtH  too  de^t- ! '  ' 

Ye  Ardent  hopes,  a  last  farewell !    , 
Nvmore  1  rtar  my  sail,        '    /     .       ' 
•    To  fempt  youf  wavc^'  exuHin^  «wfell-r-  ' ' 
Or,  fortune's  flattering  gal^,  .  .  .,. 

No  more  1  love  the  JVieshening  tide. 

The  biUoW^s  dance  i\6  more; 
Butlipger  thus,  my  bjark^t^eside^  , 

Ugqn  a.wayeless  shor^^:^,  j  i.  • » r.    ..     ' 

Taro;crytUw^^^^  .  '  ,    ,,.  : 

That  bark  path,  been  yopic.jpprt;-^  .        | 

.    *    Where  iresh  adventurers  court. .    . 

,.  I  wj4  ypp  cpujd  .l»ar,my  Diilcinpa  del  WtMersipouth  sing 
the  above  to  the  tune  of  ^  Sul  Margined  Some  day,^  per liapa,. 
I  shall  askjoiji  put  to  Mullacot;t,:T;fiflMiiwhile  believe  me  to 
be  yours  dSectionatelyy^ ' "     '    •  - .  •  q.^  p^ 
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NORTH  DEVpK^  INFIRMARY. 

It  would  he  ma  leasy  matteir  for  us  to  fill  many  pages  with 
fine  writing  about  suikring  humanUy)  fe^liug  hearts,  and  so. 
forth ;  but  what  we  cannot  bear  to  leead  when  others  write 
it,  we  caiuiot  iuiagine  that  others  will  bear  even  whenr 
written  by  ounwlvea;.  moreover,  we  do  not  like  to  rob  the 
school-boys  of  their  common  places ;  nor  do  we  think  it  at 
all  our  province  to  furnish  hints  for  future  charity  sermons ; 
all  we  purpose  from  the  heading  of  this  article  is,  to  unloiUl 
a  few  of  the  ponderings  that  have  aceumMlated  m  our  minds 
^nce  t|i?  proposal  of  .the  above  muned  Institution*.  With 
these  ponderings  we,  perhaps,  mig^bt  never  haw  been, 
troubled,  but  for  two  or  three  odd  circumstances  that  have 
occurred,  partly  to  ourselves,  and  partly  within  the  limils  of 
our  own  knowledge.  It  so  diances,  that  we  are  ac4iuainted 
with  affreatmanyjpeojple  who /assure  us,  that  the  notion  of  an 
hospital  has  been  tamuiar  to  th^m  for  many  years ;  that  they 
iiave  mentioned  the  subject  to  medical  men,  (we  dblike 
printing  names,  but  we  ceuU  do  it)  who  admit,  that  many 
cases  occur  fit  for  hospital  practice,  if  an  hospital  were  at 
hand ;  and,  we  believe,  that  with  few,  very  few  exceptions, 
the  propo^  has  met  with  ready -approbation;  we  do  not 
coitsider  among  those  exceptions,  the  misgiving^  of  those 
who,  friendly  enough  in  wishes  and  contributious,  have 
hitherto  taken  their  ideas  of  hospitals  from,  magnificent  brick 
fronts,  spacious  court-vards,  and  physicians'  chariots ;  and ' 
think  of  nothing  less  than  10,000/.,  Sperc^Sy  and  two  or 
three  thousand  a*year  in  subscriptiona,  with  contested  elec- 
tions, ballots,  and  quarterly  committees ;  to  use  a  homely  illus- 
tration, zse  must  cut  our  coat  according  to  our  cloth,  and  rest 
satisfied  for  many  years  to  come,  if  we  can  do  three  or  four 
hundred  pounds  worth  of  good  per  amunn ;  but  in  one  or 
two  instances  we  have  absolutely  hesard  the  idea  scouted,  the. 
proposal  laughed  at,  and  the  feasibility  and  utility  equallv 
turned  to  rimcple.  We  cannot  say  that,  we  sympathise  with 
the  mindb  of  those  who  are  so  hasty  and  sweeping  in  their 
eensure^-^ecision  we  cannot  call  it.  The  proposal  of  relief 
to  those  who  cannot  of  themselves  command  it,  surely  de- 
serves to  be  treated  with  good  tempered,  candid,  and  patient 
enquiry ;  and  if  it  apj^ears  that:  fispd  can  be  done,. it  surely 
shaiiU  be  dope ;  provided  ijt  be,  however  little  in. extent, yet 
alwavs  in  proportion  to  thesubsidies  levied  on  the  pAiblicto. 
pay  forit.    .  ,  .  i  ' 

'  There  are  not  wanting  i^staneee  of  such  institutions 
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flouriflhing  in  ample  resources  jio9,  which  or^mally  had  Dot 
greater  runds'to  oeginwilh  than  have  klretSy  been  offered 
to  the  Notfth  Devon  InGmary,  and  we  wish  par^nlarl^  fo 
instanee  the  Woroeitor  infirmary,  the  expenditure  of  which^' 
we  beUeve^  in  its  inal  ^year^  did  not  much  exca^l  SOOL 
Whefeter  hospitals  have  fiiiled^  we  l>eli(eve  thiA,  in  addifioa 
tm  bad  management  in  the  detail,  there  has  always  been  a 
radical  error  in  the  original  eonstruHiott  of  the  Scale.  The' 
ain  ^  baildinc,  wbieh  so  easily  besets  indiyidnals  in  private' 
life,  follows  them  into  their  public  a^roeiations;  and  thtid 
thousands  are  sunk  in  mefrtar,  the  interest  of  Which  would^ 
in  after  days,  have  sufieed  •  to  secure  the  success  of  a  more 
humble  eslablbhment. 

Of  a  very  diffei«iit  character  is  an  ol^tion'  founded  on* 
laudable  feeKngs,  maintained   with  good; 'sense,  and  good' 
temper,  aMeling  the  subject  in  a  ftir,  candid,  and  manly  way^' 
and  existing  from  sinoere,  bat  we  trust  nvistaken  conviction* 
It  is  said  that  the  Hospital  in  Sxeler  will  be  injured,  by  the 
withdrawing  of  subscriptions  '  from  the   North  of  Devon. 
Now  every  man  sees  a  subjeot  in  a  light  pecaliar  to  himself 
perhaps,  and  answers  an.  cwijeotion  by  that  argument  which 
ne  feels  strongest  in  his  own  view ;  but  it  may  not  appear  to 
be  conclusive  to  another  person.    It  may  be  asken,  is  the 
North  of  Devon  bound  not  to  do  a  Rreat  good  to  itself,  for 
fear  of 'doing  a  trifling  injury  to  the  Exeter  Hospital  ?    But 
we  would  prefer  to  adopt  as  much  matter  of  fact  as  possible 
.  into  the  argument,  and  to  have  the  possible  amount  of  loss 
to  the  Exeter  Hospital  estimated,  if  it  coit  be  done. '  The 
amount  of  subscriptions  in  the  latest  list  we  have  seen,  was  a 
good  deal  under  a  hundred  pounds.    Now  we  must  consider 
that  many  noble  and  wealtny  families  connected  with  both' 
jMrts  of  the  county  will,  of  course,  subiscribeto  both  Institu*' 
lions :  those  individuala  more  especially,  who  have  taken  a 
lead  in  the  proceedings  at  Barnstaple,  will  consider  it  incum- 
bent opi  them  to  continue  their  suoscriptions  to  thcf  Exetc<r' 
Hospital  <we  speak  with  authority)  and  knowing  the  charac- 
ter of  this  part  of  Devon  for  ready  and  "unbounded  charitv,* 
we  do  think,  that  hardly  any  who  now  subscribe  to  the  Old' 
Establishment,  will  ceise  to  do  so  in  fever  of  th«  New.  But 
let  us  go  a  little  further ;  the  suhseriptibns  cantiM  hk  clear 
gain  to  the  Exeter  Hospital ;  for,  of  cours^i  Wher^  subscrip-' 
tions  go,  patients  follow*    Now  eomideril%  tbM  Barnstaple 
is  for^  miles  from  Exeter,  and  the  coimtry  to  the  North  and 
West  much  further,  the  probability,  is,  tfaiat  those  cases  arei 
seal  to  Eaeter-wbich  hhve  resisted  all  attempts  M  cure  for  a 
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long^  pc>w^  whieh  hava  becooM  inlvetefttte,  anil  whieli,  when 
sent  ta  an  Hoap Ual^  nutuiise  the  langeet  reBidenee  tkat  caa, 
tecorcKny  to  |m  raka,  be  aUovad^  before  %nf  beuefit  can  ha 
demed-^caaes  of  auch  a  chroak  fona^  that  the  |>er8oacanr 
npve  ahoai^  or  be  moved  about  :~attrely  such  palients  arlr 
Uhely  aorlcriaparitaf  .to  coat  an  Hamtal  more  lo  keep  and 
to  caffe,  than  those  Jibo  ate  adaiittaitia  earlier  ataces  of  dw 
eaae,  anid  who  are  returned  cared  by*  low  diet^  aM  medical 
attendance  for  a  fortaight. 

Now  to  fartM  the  argameat  lo  a  painty  let  as  sappose  that 
the  amount  orNorth  Devon  subaeriptiona  to  the  Bxeiei* 
Hospital  is  lOQ/.,  and  forra  maamat  state  the  loss  by  the  in« 
stituiion  of  an  Infirmary  in  Baruslanleat  one  half;  ia  it  an* 
reasonable  to  say,  Aat  the  expense  of  patients  from  tike  Nortb 
of  Deacon  most  always  haire  equaJlled  this  bal^  if  not  muoh; 
aiore  ?  where  tlwn  ia  the  losaf  .W^  ceally  wish  thb  view  of 
the  argument  to  be  distin|j^aiBhed  mora  by  its  ingehuoitenesa 
thaa  its  ingenuily..  On  out.stateiaaat  at  it  we  will  go  one 
step  fiirther,  and  say,  that  the  expense  of  North  Deton  pa« 
tients  might  only  be  half  of  what  we  surmise ;  then,  of  the' 
100/.  subscriptions  ;Webaura  50/^  rc^in/ed,,  and  SfH.  lost,  out 
of  which  loss  let  us  take  half  for  the  expense  of  patients,  and 
it  leaves  25/.*  to  operate.afl.au  injjoty  to  the  Exeter  HospitaL 
We  have  examined  thb  ^tatefneat  again^and  again,  and  can- 
not find  any  fiillacy  in  it,  exctept'that  it  is  too  &Torably  put 
for — no,  let  us  not  say  advorsaries  those  who  do  not  yet  see 
the  thing  in  the  saihe  Mabt  we  do.  Our  own  opinion  is,  that 
balancing  th^  loss  of  subBcriptions  (if  their  shoaM  be  such  a 
loes  to  balance)  "by  the  loss  of  patieats^  the  Exeter  Hospital 
Witt  ha,  decidedly,  a  gatoen  Jlad  Imrw  w«  ahould  kara  thd 
sdg^et,  bat  that  the  aamlty  el  it  Maces  uate  bestow  a  UltW 
mere  os  our  tadioasaesa  lipontaut  veadsas. 

Vram-  the.  iaareasiag  popuiatioa  and  waaMi  of  this  place 
aad  itaaei^liibottrhaadyit  is  HgM  tial  there  should  be  sack 
ao  iastimtiaa,  if  it  were  oalyTcrthe^eeception  of  accidenls : 
aadjit  wiH;alba*meat  the  ideas  Of  maajf  people  as  to  the  ati^ 
Uty  of  O'DiflMBSaKy;  for  the  aaVpatawtaof  an  Infiramry 
an^  in  het^  Uapmsary  patteaia^  With  thaea  who  argae 
against  the  uiiliij/  of  tlia  paapoaal,;  we  emfesa  timt  we  do  not 
haowboar  to.gfa{»pM :  they  must  he*  eoafoundiaa  utility  with 
practkabiiity,  it is^ail faryweil ibc wealthy indtvidaals, whor 


.  •  If  l|ibbysg.lh»il— Mfl  rMtiw»  tiwM»rt|i>Pai»a  TBinMiyj*m«sfcsii 
sr  to fh^ £xttcr  IlDtpitalSx.wax of  ndKrlpitlss i  if  sot, pcitept  Wfi  will. 
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in  proportion  to  ilie  fiulvre  of  their  healthy  lay  oat  thelt 
money  in  eontrivanoes  for  personal  comfort,  to-say,  that  they 
can  see  no  call  for  an  hospital,  or  any  thing  of  the  sort ;  but 
we  can 'appeal  to  better  judgite,  and  assure  our  readers,  that 
the  a|{gTavgtion  of  disease  from  bad  nursing,  bad  food,  scanty 
clothing,  miserable  lodgings,  and  the  impossibility  i^  main- 
taining  any  thing  like  a  oniform  temperature,,  is,  in  almost 
every  case,  more  fiital  than  the  disease  itsel^thesedtfficuU 
ties  the  iN*opo6ed  Infirmary  will  obviate.  We  have  not 
Enumerated  the  many  other  advantages  that  might  he  derived 
from  the  existence  of  such-  an  Institution  to  the  town  and 
neighbourhood  :  the  improvement  in  the  early  education  of 
young  medical  men,  and  various  other  topics  might  be  insinted 
on  weire  we  exactly  masters  of  that  part  of  th^  subject,  or 
could  we  trust  to  our 'memory  for  reputing  the  convincing 
argumente  we  have  heard,  ni  conversation  with  our  medical 
friends.  To  us  it  seems- a  work  of  needfiil  charity,  by  which 
the  memory  of  the  present  generation  wiU.be  endeared  to  a 
grateful  posterity. 

HISTORICAL   SKETCHES 

BABNSTAPLE. 

•     MO.  I. 


Dtscrite  tiM  Bori»iSh--»llN>i«li  oar  UHe  tribt 
May  love  dciciriytUsi.-'On  we  so  deicnbe  ? 

•  CRABBB. 

Br  tboee  who  jbel  apride  in  the  well*anthenticated  antiquity 
of  their  native  town,  or  indidge  a  Itiudable  curiosity  respect* 
ing  the  traditions  attached  to  what  may  be  merely  their 
casual  and  convenient  pkce  of  resideaoe,  no'  apology  will 
be  reouired  for  the  length*  to  which  this  article  nm^^  probably 
extend ;  while  to  othen  who  have  but  little  curiosity  in  such 
matters,  the'increasing  importance  ef  the  town  of  Barnstaple^ 
will  suggest  the  propriety  of  the  writer's  havinff  coltected^ 
into  one  point  ol/view,  whatever  can  be  traced  Brom  reciHra 
of  its  origin,  and  historical  appearance* 

How  &r  this  object  will  be  attained:  td  the  satisfiiictiQii  or 
amusemeirt'of  the  reader,  remains  to  be  determined;' it  is 
only  asked  that  justice  may  be  done  to  the  intentions  of  the 
first  writer  who  has  undertaken  the  task«— who  has  first  en- 
deavoured  tb  encircle,  in  one  frame,'  these  traditional  fea« 
tures  of  the  place,  which  are  separately  scattered  over  the 


Digitized 


by  Google 


THE  CAVE.  191 

GftDva^  of  earlier  students  in  topographical  research*  The 
present  article  professes  to  be  simply  a  sketch,  of  which  others 
may  probably  correct  the  outline,  or  fill  up  the  sur&ce  on 
whicn  past  events*  have  .thrown  the  li^htand  shadow  of  hi^ 
torical  pretension.    •.  ^  .     •   .. 

It  is  necessary  also  to  premise,  that  in  completing  this  de» 
sign,  the  modetn  plaii^of  writing  history  will  not  be  adopted, 
by  which  every  papular  and  ^  fond  record' is  at  once  brstudea 
with  the  iron  of  incredulity^  and  history  made  to  speak  less 
from  the  abundance  of  her  knowledge,  than  the  severity  of 
her  Judgment :  the  natural  conseouence  is,  that  the  reader 
is  still  left  to  wander  in  a  maze  or  obscurity  almost  as  dark 
«s  the  original  leieend  :  the  last  very  accurate  historian  is  re«> 
jected  as  a  mere  mbulist  hj  his  immediate  successor  in  the 
same  premises  and  occupation ;  and  history,  at  length,  slips 
into  ^  the  lean  and  slippered  pantaloon*  of  feeble  disquisition. 
From  all  this  the  reader  may  divine,  that  .nothing  which  the 
writer  has  been  able  to  discover  concerning  the  history  of 
Barnstaple,  will  be  omitted  in  this  picture  of  the  borough. 

First  then  of  its  name  and  situation.  According  to  Le- 
land)  Babnsta^le^  was  originally  called  AbertaWy  which ' 
name  he  derives  from  the  old  British  tongue,  as  meaning  a 
Mar  or  harbour  on  the  river  Taw.  It  seems,  doubtful  whether 
the  old  word  &er,  or  bar^  conveyed  that  signification  we  now 
attach  to.  the  wofd,  in  referring  to  the  bar  which  now  lessens 
the  utility  and  importance  of  that  extensive  bay  into  which 
the  waters  of  tIieTIi*aw  river  are  finally  received. 

The  Saxons  afterwards  changed  the  name  of  the  place  to 
Berstaple,  or  Berdenstaple,  still  preserving  the  word  ba;^  or 
bar^  and  igniting  it  with  the  word  ^  stapUy  Vi  market. 

The  name  of  Barnstaple  has,  however^  been  variously 
spelt  in  its  descent  to  the  present  denomination.  We  find  in 
different  records  and  historical  works,  first  Abertaw,  then 
Berdestaple,  Berdenstaple,  and  Berdenstable ;  afterwards 
Bardestaple,  Bardenestaple,  Barnstable,  Barnstaple,  and 
Barstaple ;  which  latter  name  is  still  retained  in  use  by  many 
inhabitants  of  the  neighbouring  villages.  . 

Barnstaple  is  a  very  ancient  and  respectable  borcmgh  and 
market  town,  in  the  deanery  of  the  same  name,  and  in  the 
hundred  of  Braunton.  Distant  36  miles  N.  N..  W.  of  Exe- 
ter ;  51  W.  of  Taunton,  and  194  S.  W.  of  London.  Long. 
4.4.W.  lat,51.  12.N.   '' 

The  towns  are  very  few  that. can  rival  Barnstaple  in  at- 


*  Cominf  ermis  cast  Oeir  iliadows  Mdre.       gamfvkkl. 
TOL.  S.  Q 
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tractiveness  of  dituatioti,  and  surroiiiidingf  scenery.  This  fact^ 
which  cannot  escape  the  eye  of  the  ntoat  indifferent  of  toiuriste, 
has  been  particularly,  though  briefly  alluded  to  by  a  travel- 
ler of  unquestionable  authority  in  the  world  of  taste. 

'^  As  we  approach  Barnstaple/'  savs  Gilpin  in  his  Observa^ 
lions  on  the  ntstem  patti  bf  jBngtana^  ^^  the  view  from  some 
of  the  hiffh  grounds  is  very  ^rand ;  composed  on  one  side  of 
Barnstaple  Hay,^  a:nd  on  the  bth^f,  of  aH  extensive  vale, 
the  vale  of  Tawton,  carry itts^  th^  ^^  fiir  and  wide  into  its 
rich  and  ample  bosom ;  although/  he  adds,  *^  it  is  one  of 
those  views  which  is  too  great  a  6ubjett  for  painting.  The 
approach  to  Barnstaple  tronl  the  lower  grounds,  is  as  beau- 
tiful as  from  the  higher.  The  river,  the  bridge,  the  hills  be- 
yond it,  and  the  estuary  in  the  distance,  make,  altogether,  a 
good  landscape.  The*  town  itself  also,  situated  ^bout  nine 
or  ten  miles  froitf  the  ^ea,  stands  iii  a  pleasant  vale,  shht  iti 
by  hills,  forming  a  s^mi-lutls^r  tbve  around  it.  When  the 
tides  arc  high,  it  id  almost  instiliited  :-i-4heflat  grounds  which 
lie  immediately  about  it,  make  ail  agfiteable  contrast  with  the 
hills. 

'  <^  Once  thesi^  gj'bunds  wei-e  little  bettM*  than  marshes ;  but 
by  proper  draitiing,  they  ^f^  ito#  Micotte  beautiAil  meadows. 
In  a  word,  Barnstaple  ^thep^a^amst  town  wt  mei  wUh  in 
the  West  of  Engl^hd.r' 

The  antiquitt  df  tli^  i6^ik  bf  tiftlfneta^le  cannot  be  dis- 
puted, though  tn&  exact  peri6d  bf  iU  foundation  is  involved 
m  some  obscurity.  "Oveir  the  North -divisiott  of  the  County,'* 
says  Polwhelcy  ^^  the  glances  bf  the  historian  should  be  very 
rapid^  as  the  remains  of  aniiquitv  attributable  to  earlier  ages 
are  of  a  dubious  nattife.  As  for  fiarnstaple-4td  ancient 
buildings,  as  well  as  its  Irberties  and  privileges,  have  been 

*  The  fbUowing  descriptfon,  from  ihe  JSdiobtn^A  Gazetteer,  of  another  Baro- 
ttaple,  is  rather  carious  from  Its  f:lose  Hesemldtmije  to  the  sabjecf  of  this  article. 
The  place  wasprobablj^  nlnod  b^  toaie  .^liiiaer  from  Bamstaple,.  or  Bidefiird. 

•  **  Barastaple,  a  scapport  town  in  the  County  of  Barnstaple,  United  States,  in 
Mdasachossets,  is  situated  at  the  bottom  of  a  lari^e  bay,  capable  of  -  tontainfiis 
ICNX)  sail  of  ships,  the  harbtmr  one  mile  wide  b?  fiwr  in  leneth,  in  whiUitlie  tide 
rises  fram  eight  la  Jbnrteen  feet»  It  has  a,  Bfr  '(a  north-tail)  ranning^,  IT,  East 
fr^m  the  neck  several  miles,  which  prevents  the  entraace  of  large  ships,  bai  small 
vessels  may  pass  any  paH  of  it  at  high  water  $  and  where  it  Is  ctnned  it  >ai  tetdom 
less  than  6  or  7  feet  at  low  water.^ 

f  lliua  Bisdan  alio  dcsQibfs  it  In  bli  4|naittt  ^nd  qiriou  manner  9ft  writing.-^ 

*'  Barnstaple,  a  Borough  right  ancient,  bonUceth  here  upon  the  east  bank  of 
Taw.  A  town  of  mart— —the  foundation  of  whose  walls,  could  tb^y  be  traced  oil  t, 
doubtless  the  town  would  apt>e^  noUniig  so  •largei  «Mfelch  if  AMr  |»AlM,  to  fair 
built  and  populous  withal,  would  prove  little  inferior  to  some  cities,  for  it  hath 
liberties  and  privileges  as  in  a  city,  and  id  pleaiAntty  md  sweetlv  tltvate  anUdBl 
hills,  in  form  of  aimaidrclanpiNi  the  rmi^aiU  were  a  diameter/^ 
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mitribttted  to  king  Aihel^tan,  though  I  ^ihou)d  rather  refer 
them  to  JvBHABh  de  Totnes  ;^^yet  its  artificial  mound,  to  the 
North  W^t  of  the  town^  in  which  the  castle  was  erected^ 
lir«8  surely  in  63usten€e  Iqqi^  befoi;^  the  time  of  Ai^helst  an/*  , 

It  would  follow  from  this  Uoe  of  arg,u|iieut,  that  the  arti- 
ficial mound,  which  still  resnains,^  was  thrown  up  for  no  pur* 
poee  atall-^which  is  absordL  It  is  therefore  to  be  presumed, 
that  there  was  a  castle  upon  the  acite,  long  before  the  time  of 
Judhael  dfi  Totnes.  The  erection  of  the  mound  itself,  may 
reasonably  enfHish  be  attributed  to  the  Romans,  when  they 
liad  posseysioa  of  this  part  of  t|ie  county ;  for  thev  were  the  , 
most  likely  people  to  undertake  auch  a  work,  which  might 
afterwards  well  serve  the  purpose  of  the  Saxons  in  defend^ 
iog  this  neiffkbourhood,  or  at  least  become  a  place  of  retreat 
when  the  Notth  of  Devon  was  over-run  and  plundered  by 
the  Daaea,  and  Cornish  Britons : — for  it  was  not  till  the  reign 
of  Athelstan,  that  the  older  inhabitants  of  Devon  were 
driven  beyond  the  Tamer,  and  the  Sa:(on  doQtinjipn  firmly 
establiflhed  in  this  part  of  Wessex. 

Wherever,  then,  a  place  of  defence  existed,  it  is  only  na- 
tnral  to  suppose  the  more  peaceable  and  wealthy  part  or  the 
inhabitaota  would  asBemble,  until  the  vicinity  or  the  castle 
became,  a  towp,  requiring  the  enclosure  of  walls  for  orna- 
jment,  as  well  aa*  prot^tion.  When  these  had  reached  a  cer- 
tain extent,  and  the  thronff  of  the  inhabitants  became  nu- 
merous and  powerful,  the  pTace  would  certainly  attract  the 
notice  of  re^ali^^y  and  become  endowed  w jth' various /i&er/tes 
and  prMhges  beyond  the  rest  of  the  vicinity.  There  is  every 
fimndafion,  therefore,  for  believing  that  liarnstaple  really 
obtained  the  particular  notice  and  regard  of  king  Athelstan ; 
who,  after  recovering  the  south  of  Devon  from  the  Danes  and 
Britons  in  ao  triumphant  a  manner,  would  be  anxious  to  se- 
cure also  the  northern  division  of  the  county,  which  had  so 
distinguished  itself  in  the  day  of  his  grandfather  Alfred.* 

There  does  not  seem,  therefore,  to  be  a  rational  doubti 
but  what  this  borough  was  indebted  to  king  Athelstan  for 
patronage  and  honor,  although  at  a  subsequent  period  his 
charter  could  |fpt  be'  foupd,  which  we  may  eaisily  suppose  to 
liave  been  cgaoeUed  by  the  l^omnan  Conqueror,  who  would, 
,af  course,  b^  Anierestsd  in  ^aqnihilating  every  vestige  of  li« 
bertiea  01*  privileges  of  S91X011  4orivation  and  authoirity. 
They  who  endeaviu^redltorootoutthe  very  language  of  the 


^iee  the  i-toetlciA  IndQctlMi  toihe  tat  at^kff  •!  tW  C«^  wdttMaoto 
altMliedtolkeYIitMisiu 
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people,  would  have  no  scruple  in  forfeiting  or  fleslroying  the 
parchment  pretensions  of  a  aiaxon  corporatioTl. 
'  To  this  may  be  added  another  very  material  circuTtistanee, 
which  is,  that  Barnstaple,  among  other  places  in  Devonshire, 
seems  to  have  had  the  privilege  of  minting.  Exi^er,  Lidford, 
and  Totnes,  undoubtedly  possessed  that  privil^e,  and  it  is 
feasibly  conjectured,  that  Barnstaple  may  be  added  to  the  list ; 
because,  before  the  Conquest,  it  was  the  lung's  demesne,  being 
so  held  by  king  Edward  the  Confessor ;  and  havine ,  at  that 
time,  40  burgesses  within  the  borough,  and  9  without,  all 
which  paid  the  king  forty  shillings  by  weight,  and  the  bishop 
of  Constance  twenty-nine  by  tale,  as  appears  from  the 
Domesday  survey,  taken  by  William  the  Conqueror.  Besides 
this,  the  town  did  no  service  on  any  expedition  but  when 
Exeter  did;  and  was  guildable  on  all  services  by  sea  or 
land,  the  same  as  Totnes,  and  Lidford;  which  confirms 
the  probability  of  its  also  resembling  those  places  in  the 
possession  of  a  mint. 

So  much  for  the  Saxon  period  of  the  history  of  Barnstaple, 
involved  certainly  in  some  obscurity,  but  not  sufteient  to 
prevent  our  perceiving  it  to  hav6  been  a  place  of  consequence, 
fer  beyond  all  others  in  the  northern  division  of  the  shire. 

But,  whatever  might  have  been  its  importance  under  tha 
Saxon  dynasty,  it  is  pretty  clear  from  all  concurring  accounts, 
that  it  was  a  desirable  place  in  the  eye  of  the  Normans ;  fiNr 
the  Conqueror  bestowed  the  manor  of  Barnstaple,  upon 
JtJDHAEL  BE  'toTNES,  thesouof  Alured  Esrl  of  Britaiuy  ; 
and,  for  its  defence  at  this  period,  various  persons  held  lands 
in  the  vicinity,  and  yielded  a  custoni  called  castle*guard.  On 
taking  possession  of  his  prize,  Jvbhael  de  Totnes  re-built 
the  castle  upon  the  Norman  model  of  military  architecture, 
and  put  the  town  .walls  in  a  state  of  repair :— for  total  as  had 
been  the  defeat  of  the  Saxons  at  the  battle  of  Hastings,  the  . 
victors  were  not  allowed  to  sleep  upon  a  bed  of  roses, 
Neither  by  day,  nor  yet  by  nigKt  ;• 

They  lay  down  to  rest 

With  corslet  laced ;  ^ 

Pillowed  on  buckler  cold  and  hard, 
ftrid  now  and  (hen  had  to  *  carve  at  the  meal-  in  gloves  of 
stetel,'  or  the  remaining  spirit  of  the  Saxons, '  would  have  « 
shortened  their  dinners  andtheif  lives.  The  North  of  Devon 
must  have  shared  in  those  revolts  whichrequir«d  inthe  South 
'  -of  the  county,  all  the  vigilance  and  daring  of  the  First  Wil* 

•Uyiif  the  last  MiniCrel. 
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Imm.  ^^The  touue  of  B^rdenoit^e/!  says  Lellmd,  <<  hatli 
b«en  wauUed^  and  the  wauUe  was /in  cosKpace,  by  estunation^ 
faUf  a  myle ;  it  is  now  almost  clene  &Uen  :  the  names  of  the 
four  gates  hy  est^  west^  nortii..  and  souths  yet  rMiaiD)  and 
.manifest  tokens  of  them,  I  think  that  the  olde  name  of  the 
toune  was,  in  the  Britanne  tongue  Abertaw.  because  it  stode 
toward  the  mouth  of  the  Taw  ryver. '  Tnere  be  manifest 
ruines  of  a  great  castlle  at  the  north  west  side  of  the  toune, 
a  little  benethe  the  toune  brii%e,  and  a  peace  of  tlie  dungeon 
^et  standith.  In  the.  ISth,  Henry  the  Sd,  the  walls  of  Barn* 
^  staple  castle,  were  ordered  to  be  takjen  down  to  the  height  of 
ten  feet.'* 

There  are  now  no  remains  of  the  Castle  of  Barnstaple ; 
but  the  maundy  by  the  North  walk,  is,  na  doubt,  the  scite  of 
its  foundation :  the  building  seems  to  have  lasted  at  least 
down  to  the  time  of  the  civil  wars,  in  the  reign  of  Charles  IsL 

The  same  Joel  de  Totness  founded  a  Priorv  of  Clueniac 
monks  at  Barnstaple,  and  consecrated  it  to  St.  Peter ^  St.  Paulf 
and  St.  MaryMagdelenTi^  tkras  subordinate  to  the  monastefy 
of  St.  Marttn  in  the  fields^  at  Paris.  It  was,  probably,  the 
munder's  intention  to  close  his  life  in  retirement  at  this  priory, 
as  he  endowed  it  with  lands  of  considerable  value.  (The 
Priorie  of  Blacke  Menkes  at  the  north  end  of  the  Toune. 
of  Barnstaple  was  founded  by  Johelus  de  Totnes,  that  was 
Lorde  of  tne  Towne  and  castelle  of  Barnstaple.  LELAMn.) 
It  was  afterwards  made  Dariisoti,  and  valued  on  the  general 
suppression  of  monasteries  at  the  yearly  revenue  of  123^. 
6s.  7d.y  according  to  .Dugdale;  and  199/.  155.  3d.  according 
to  Speed,  In  Risdon's  Cnorosn^aphical  Survey  of  the  County 
of  Devon,  the  value  is  fixed  *  oy  the  year  222/.*  6s.  Id. '  and 
tjiat  author  adds  ^  that  one  Fob^t  Thome  was  the  last  Prior ; 
who  for  a  device  bare  a  roe-buek  leaning  to  a  hawthorne,  in 
an  escutcheon,  with  the  word  Bert  interposed,  and  this  un- 
derwritten; Caprum  cum  spina  protesat  arcina  potestas.  In 
the  garden  of  i\e  Priory  was  lately  the  proportion  of  a 
knight,  lyinff  crosslegged,  with  his  sword  ana  shield,  seeming 
to  he  one  t>f  these  that  had  vowed  a  voyage  to  the  Holy 
Land,  and  was  removed  out  of  the  church,  doubtless,  at  the 
dissolution.^ 

The^ite  of  this  priory  was  granted  to  William  lord  How* 
ardj  and  Margitret  his  wife.    From  the  Howards  it  passed  to 


^  FoHiMj  aadiM;siil]»riiitioc« 
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iteginafi  Wbriiree  z  one  of  tlie  m^Mresses  <if  tbolaftt*! 
liotied  fiituily  broudM  ths  estate  4o  the  ^AMAaifW)  of  whoto 
descendMtti  (tti#  Naribmore»)  it  woe  f>«r€ll»ed  by  il|e  ( 
father^  it<  N.  iMckdaUy  €Bq.,  Mie  pvMent  proprietor. 

(To  be  OMtAiaed.) 


¥o VK  >aiiMi6iiir  accomit  of  Sir  Wm.  de  Tracev,  put 
me  in  Buad  of  alittle  French  toad  En^liBh  squib,  which  wa$ 
iuirroDt  in..o«tf  part  ot  idie  world  about  a  Mr.  De  Oye^ 
or  De  Eg^^  therein  resident,  and  which  very  ludicrously 
exhibited 

THS   IfifCOJUYMHlElXC^  OP   HATING 

A  NORMAN  DE 

attacked  to  one's  name. 

All,  ^coatn  tottplfet  bref 

.  Ch^z  le  mtf^ifiqae  De  O? ^ 
Paufie  gsiroa  franc  etaaifi 
Ud  superpe  jour  dinoit : 
. '     Jour  de  f)Ktel  Jours  charmani, 
Que  de  nobles  Tisitans  1 

Quel  honneur,  quel  bonkear 
Ah  moBsier,  le  gntnd  ieigoeor  ^ 
Je  suis  TOtre  humble  secnkeHr. 

Diner  si^r  k  table  mis, 

PiauTTeear9on(qiiellcborreqrl    , 
Par  hazara  elaat  assis, 
Pres  de  ce  ^uperbe  siepr) 
Dit,  tout  haut,  monsieur  De  Otb» 
Du  De  Umpi^ihg  sHI  tous  plait*- 
Ab  quelle  borreur,  qoelle  ladeor't  • 
Ah  mon^eur  ,le  gnad  Mf^ievr i 
Pardon  poor  la  giaade  en^^fiH 


I. 


IN  BNOIilSH,  THUS  ^T« 

Quoth  a  dandy  at  dinner,  half  sillf,  half  ilyr 

Our  sonire's  oompbcoicy  mmphns, 
ril  trouble  you  presently  mister  De  Otb 
^or  a  4>^'0f  4v^  Kpcfolk  ^fin^uii^^. 
Stratford  lie  8fwr,  .  X<!aM^ 
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CALENDAR. 

^ComUiHed  from  pape  W.) 
-  •       -    MAT  19.  ^  '     .    . 

DoHSTAV,  Arcbbiabop,  in»  bom  at  Glastonbary,  in  SomerteUhire,  in  321, 
and  was  eminent  for  his  learning  and  Tarioos  acquirements,  which  being  of 
axtteibely  nure  o^seuiraice  in  that  barbarons  age,  i^iM^ured  hltn  the  af^fida- 
tion  of  a  conjuror  while  living,  and  that  of  a  Saint  after  btf  death.  t(e 
was  successively  Abbot  of  Giastonbiliry,  Bishop  of  Worcester,  ^shop  of 
London,  and  Archbishop  of  Canterbury.  He  died  a.  d.  989,  add  many  ab* 
surd  miracles  were  ascnbed  to  him  by  the  superjttition  of  the  age. 

86th.  AtreviriirB,  first  AacHsisHOF  of  CAitTBRBuitr,  was  sent  iy 
Gregory  bishop  of  Rotne,  together  with  fort?  monks,  to  convert  the  Anglo- 
Saxons,  whence  he  acquired  the  appellation  of  the  ^'  Apostle  of  the  English.** 
He  vras  appointed  to  the  See  of  Canterbury,  and  died  May  26,  about  the 
year  610,  and  was  afterwards  canonized'- 

27th.  VaNBaABLB  Beob,  was  bom  at  Jarron,  in  Northumberland,  and 
made  great  proficiency  in  learning.  He  was  ordained  a  deacon  at  nineteen, 
and  eleven  years  after  a  presbyter.  He  was  the  author  of  many  works ; 
but  the  m^  distia|[uis)ied  in  his  Rcclesiastic^l  History  of  the  Saxons  ;  a 
histon[  which  coiiq[inses  the  whole  bod  v  of  knowledge  truit  his  time  affonl- 
ed.  This  great  and  good  mani  who  died  a.  o.  737,  was  never  canonized': 
the  appellation  of  <^  Ven^ble,**  he  obtained  by  the  voluntary  homage  of 
his  contem|k>htfie«^ 

Jane  Ist  If  i^sina,  )f  asui ra,  is  related  to  hate  heta  si  sdtolar  (tf  tha 
Jipostle  Peter,  who  was  discdrered  to  be  a  Chrigtian  by  his  honorably  bucjr- 
ing  one  Felicula,  a  martyr.  He  is  said  to  have  been  beaten  ta  death. vfith 
leaiBlen  plhrnmetk,  in  the  reigfiof  Domitian. 

5th.  BoHiFACE,  Bishop  of  Mentb^  and  Marytb,'  wlis  a  Sajton  presby- 
ter, bom  in  England,  «nd  at  first  ca^  Wlafred.  He  was  se^t^i^s  k  mi»- 
iienaryinla  Oertnanyv  hv  Pofe  Gregory  XI,  who  changed'* fail raama la 
BotifiMcoi  He  preached  the  fosp^l  in  Fnesland,  and  Germany,  where  he 
made  so  many  converts^  thai  be  was  honored  with  the  title  of  tiie  *  Apostle 
of  the  Germans.'  He  vras  appointed  bishop  of  Mentz  in  745,  and,  ten  years 
niter,  vras  murdered  by  the  haitheli  popnUce  near  Utrechti  i^ile  preaching- 
taisatte  Chriiltaii  aMVMi. 


fiPIGRAMME. 

D'ane  Pauvrette  enfle6  d'Egoisme. 

«  EUe  tet  folle  de  801  r; 

^*  Mon  cher  !  me  crois  tu  fou  V'^ 
^^  Cependant  fa  est  vrai  1— *iiia  foi  I 

^  Qii'  elle  a  le  mauyais  goAt  1''-^ 


tR/N8LAtlON    Of   THE    ABOVE. 

••  She  is  in  love  with  herseif  t"— ««  My  dear,  do  you  think  me  fool,  or  nmi  r 
^  NeyerthaleM  it  is  very  Irve,"— *'  Then  her  taste  is  very  bad  l'* 
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Antrum  Siht/llm  mm  extra  iemplum  ied  in  iniimo  iempli  toc9 
.  Juity  tnultos  in  recessns  naiuraliter  defossum. 


De  Sibyllis  copfiua  olMcuraque  omnia :  base  mihi  ceriiora  occamint* 

IfOTBft  TO  TIHOIU     6Ul  ENKIBw 


The  Sibyl  at  home  '     Evening  the  First 

Present, 

The  Lady  Daphne  Demophile  Sibyl. 

Sib  Jason  Pendragon,         Knight  of  the  Golden  Fleece^ 

and  Grand  Cross  of  the  order 
of  the  Derby  Ram. 

jErPREY  Aladdin  Benson,  Editor  of  SC|peiLttlill|?iUI)icUl^ 

Virginia  Benson,  His  Niece. 

Dryden  Beaitclerc,  Late  Editor  of  9^  Clttt^ 

Troubadour  Beauclerc,     His  Nephew. 

Suadowpqrth  Pencil.,  esq.  An  Artist. 

HoRACfl  O'CoNSTRUB,  Capftain  of  the  Arronaiit  Lan- 

dy  Packet,  translator  of  lire 
and  dead  languages,  also  of 
live  passengers,  and  dry  aad 
damp  ipoods,  to  and  from  the 
Main-*land  of  Devon. 

iU  IBetSt  SDn^COnmt,  Editorof  The  North  Devon 

Magazine. 

The  above  fiarties  being  duly  antentbled,  as  per  note  in  margin,*  on  the 
svening  of  21st  of  April,  1694«  were  induced  in  tea»  coifee,  icandal,  and 
cards  (cot  to  jnention  a  very  interesting  scrap-book)  nnUI  a  late  hoar  in 
the  evening,  when  the  Lady  Sibtl,  in  a  tnrbaned  head-dress  and  eni'' 
broidered  robe,  (after  the  manner  of  her  Cumean  Ancestress,  as  painted  bj 
Domenichino)  lujniDoned  her  i^oesU  to  what  may  be  called  the  tecono 
Scene  of  the  Evening's  Entertainment,  bein^^-*— 

*  The  [  ady  D.  D.  Sib^irs  compliments  to  Sir  J.  Pendragon  and  Friends,  and 
ftqnests  tbe  honor  of  their  company  on  the  23d  of  April,  1894^  to  tka  —  Af» 

EfCflKO. 
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A  Supper  apartment.  The  Bell  Cavern  of  ^ijc  Cat)e 
draperied  from  the  ceiling  to  the  Jloor  with  sea-green  silk ^  and 
lit  with  Cninese  lamps.  In  the  centre  of  the  room  a  circular 
tabk^  with  tupper  set  out  for  ten^  consisting  of  every  delicacy 
of  the  season^  including  porpoise  black  puddings,*  and  a  variety 
ofvoines  supplied  by  Charles  Wright^  of  the  Opera  Colonnade, 
jLondon.  The  party  become  seated^  and  ample  justice  is  done 
io  the  Lady  SibyVs  preparation. 


Jeff.  Bekson.  Ah !  my  lady  Sibyl,  I  see  that  your  ^  evening' 
difiers  from  that  evening  of  our  visiting  notes  in  Liundy  ;-^^ 
there  is  no  temptatioik  tb  'back  the  invite  ^rith  cm  epigram. 

LiADT  SimtU  Epi^am' «ii  a  note  of  invitation  I  what  epi- 
gram? .        '         • 

Jeff. Bsksok.  O, did ^0u neVer hear hbw O'Oonslrne eotan 
invite  to  my  Lady  Pindipuff^sj  and  bow  ^ticaliy  ke  in- 
dorsed  the  note  bad£  ta  her*.  '"/:  •>  \ 

liADT  SiBYii.  cTo  O' Construe.)  I  did  not  know  Oaptdlh,  thai 
yon  were  epigrammatibt  as  w^U  aaanierpreler.   '  • 

O'CoNSTBUE.  Och !  an'  jplease  i^oilr  ladyghip'^tarban^  and  the 
pretty  &ce  under  it — ^the  epigram  itself  was  a  translation 
to  time--at  your  ladyship's  service.  '  [^Hands  u  card  from 
his  pocket-book  to  Lady  Sibyl."] 

LadtSibti..    May  I  read  out?  ♦  iM 

O'CoNSTRiTE.    As  your  ladyship  pleaocy  ■>it^no  secretr^that 

little  squib—     '  '  •*'•'  -t      i    :  -o  t 

L AD V  SibtL  (reads  the  card:) 

At  length  profusion's  powerful  ipelff     '   ' 
Epchant  n^kdyv'wbo  wtfuldthtak'itf  > 

She  ^v«i  OS  tdbti  bbt  nothing  else*? .  ,  i% 

Oyet-idiefgiTesi^lPf  timetodfinkit.  *.  ,  .,    .  (  . 

Dbt.Beau.  That's  really  pretty  satire  upoA  the  unjntelr 
ligible,  and  uninviting  word  '  evening';-  but  talklilg  of 
epigrams,  let  the  company  take  their-  change  of  these. 
(Stands  a  paper  to  Beau  Z^esconnti.)  These  Miscellany  peo- 
ple are  determined  to  consider  me  as  Editor  iii  spite;  of  all 
proclamation  to  the  contrary. 

*  This  dish  affirds  '  «  solid  cooviction*  that  there  is  great  advaptafe  in  the  itady 
af  Natural  History,  without  which,  it  might  have  remaioed  food  tor  the  mermaids 
of  the  Severn  Sea.  Oar  cavern  Leonarda^s  obllgattons  ar^,  tfaerefare,  niost 
bnnadcn  to  a  writer  in  the  irst  No.  of  Tnn  Noarrn  Dbyon.  ^iscBu.jjfT  of  the 
Mvsii.  ^  Porpoises,'*  says  the  entertaining  naturalist,  ^*  porpoises  have  the  warm 
Mood  and  entimils  of  a  hog  T*— See  pages  12  and  13,  N.  D.  Miscellany. 

Vol.  I.  R 
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Desconnu  (reading  aloud.) 

con.  TR-O. 

Rest,  stranger,  here  Let  the  critic,  soft  and  sly,                 ' 

You've  nought  to  fcan  Iniiniiate  the  Cave  is  dry, 

All  danger  you  defy  f  *Ti«  that  we  take  a  i»ride  ia  \ 

Within  tbifrCave  NoMs»&by  oursof  wave  and  weed. 

Comes  notawBvef  DMi'd  from  the  rock  to  bid  you  speedy. 

The  Cave  k  always  (hry!  S»,  wekome  to  our  Dry  Den ! 

Sir  Jason.  I^e&cing  an  impertinent  queBtion  by  the  plea* 
sure  of  taking  wii»e  with  your  ladyship,  (They  take  wine.y 
might  I  ask  yon  where  your  ladyship  procured  these  beau^ 
t^  consHKtdions  you  h«ve  suspended  from  tho  cieling  ? 
Lady  Sibvim.  That^  Sir  Jasen,  is  a  secret ;  but  as  I  Ivue 
not  promised  to  keq[>  it,  I  will^  for  <mce,  indulge  you. 
The^  are  a  present  from  a  new  w^  valu^  acigupkiqta^ce  in 
the  Island  m  Lundy* 

SrnJAsoif.     Indeed!    from  Limdyl    I  should  not  b^ve. 
•  thought  it :-^l  am  bound  to  take  ypur  Ifidyship^.wprd; 
but  I  saw  nothing  of  the  sort  wiien  /  was  tb^r^. 

Jeff,  Bitrm^.  Allow  me  to  expkiid,.  The  lan>ps  are  not 
the  manufocturo  of  a«r  idand;  but  some  months  ago  a 
Hray  Emt  Indmnum  wmioek  the  ehtmml  m  ^fiSr  ^^^  ii|^ 
stead  of  being  off  Zbrftoy,  found  herself^  one  fine  mornjng, 
elosie  under  uasiltionbtUierie$.  She  was  soon  hoarded  hy 
our  islanders;  and,  among  othevs^  I  became. ncquainted 
with  the  more  luminous  portion  of  her  car^.  Q^avg 
HofCG^s  paieni  lamf$  were  the  admiratioii  of  all  who  s^.w 
them,  and  were  speedily  forwarded  to  The  Ci^ve,  as  the 
first  earnest  of 'my  esteeAi  for  ZW^  JOt^/mc^ 

Dry.  BcAcr.  Talkii^  of  Qvano  Houq  and  the  Chinese — 
can  any  of  you  ladies  or  gentlemen  tell  me  w/uU  Chinese 
article  in  Engkmdj  is  an  Emlhh  article  in  French  f 

O'CoNSTRUE.  {Whispering  3.  &.)  Muiato  nomine  D.  T. 
fabula  narraiur. 

Sir  Jason.  Barring  your  ingenuity,  let  us  leave  riddles  to 
the  Miscellany,  ana  the  Holy  Alliance  y  and,  as  1  see  you 
have  all  singing  faces,  perhaps  her  ladyship  will  nominate 
some  candiibte  for  the  musical  honors  of  the  evening. 

Lady  Sibtl.  I  take  you  at  your  word«.  Sir  Jason,  wal  ypu 
lavor  the  company  with  a  song  I 

Sir  Jason.  TVny  my  lady  since  you  are  so  pressing,  as  tlie 
wits  of  Braunton  say  ;  out  I  have  suchr  a  hoiirse  in  my 
throaty  that  mv  D  in  alt  wiU  scarcely  be  able  to  cafiter 
past  him.  What  will  you  have  i  an  old  song,,  or  a  now 
one  ? 


Digitized 


by  Google 


bibyl'b  portfolio.  901  * 

Dry.  Beau.  Ofa  any  tbine  but  Italian ;  lef  as  have  no 
small  song  work,  qo  CiaacheUini,  or  Puciita;^  plain  En- 
glish, and  a  substantijil  %iir  for  ibi9  eveqiiig,  ^t  least. 

Sia  Jason.    Sir,  I  bow  inplipitly  to*  your  taste  in  music. 

(Sir  /asofi  sfngs.) 

CBetei  was  s  kin^  of  old. 

Who  tived  on  his  fvin,  like  yeoman  bold* 

In  a  honte  across  the  ^ter  $ 
But  he  had  two  tilings  it  would  not  hold»— 
Being  a  nuntkin  fullof  gold,-- 

And  a  Tery  handsome  daughter!    ' 

SomeSprin^lds  liring  then  in  Greece* 
Retolted  his  golden  ram  to  fleece. 

1^    '  ♦  •    #  #  # 

IiADtSibtl.  O  8ir  JaspB !  pardm  my  interra|ition ;  but 
consider  now  how  late  it  is  setting ;  I  positively  cannot 
allow  you  to  pp^l  through  ^^  long  ballad  »bout  your 
ffreat  aiioestor^  liny  thingjel^e  ip  t^e  iForl4  ;r^you  forget 
Chevy  Cha^e,  m  3  parjts.  is  gpne  out  of  fashion. 

Sib  Jason.  Well  my  Ijay  ♦  J  pbey/  p  Broadbrim  say»  irf 
Paul  and  Yireinia,  ^  I-o-bey :'  and  while  I  hunt  up  an- 
other  song  among  the  1000  melodies  of  my  Everla^tfng 
ISpMster,  Mrhws  Mr.'Benson  will  oblige  us  with  9  stayp, 

JpFF.  Benson,  *  With  pleasure ;  but  rememb^  the  screafu* 
ing  of  the  Reviewer  is  not  so  sweet  as  the  melodv  of  the 
poet. 

{Benson  sfyigs.)   ' 
(Ai«.~^*  O!  for  fhe  swords  of  firmer  times  J* 

l|tL»|I  MELODfW^  )f o.  7. 

Oh  fimr  iSie  pen«  of  former  time! 

Ob  for  the  iNirds  who  bore  them, 
'IRien  all  vaknown  was  jingline  rhime* 

4ad  If  halt  tei^  f;N^btf  l^W  4lyp  t 
When  free,  pre  tyrants  yet  begpn 

Reriewing  to  enslaTe  bim'*  ' 

The  best -honors  worn  by  maa 

Vara  those  bi»  gffoseiinill  g»v0  kim* 

P)^|brt|irpepf*A^* 


^  Oh!  the  long  evenings  efdaets and  triofi* 
The  adwu?i^ionii  and  the  specnlatiaas  1 

The  ^  JHaaina  Mla'i  T  and  the  ''  Amor  Mi«V  r 
ISie  "  Tanti  PaH>i(iV,f)|>^i|fHi  fcqUifMis; 

The  ^  Lasciai^rs,''  and  ^oaVering  ''  Addio*sr 
AjMeogst  «9r  own  mwt  aMsical  of  nations  ^ 

With  «« Tn  qu  chamasV*  fft^  Portiog|Me» 

To  sootb  oar  ean,  lest  Italy  should  iSL 
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Ph  for  the  critics  lit iqg  tbea ! 

Oh  for  the  bays  that  crowned  them, 
When  truth  and  candonr  held  the  pen, 

And  genius  gathered  round  them ! 
When  safe  built  on  jadrment  true, 

Their  court  was  but  we  centra^ 
Round  whicbtasle  a  circle  drew. 

That  malice  durst  not  enter. 

Ohfbrtbe  riticsy&a. 

O'CoNSTRUV.  .Well  now  Pendra^on. 

SiJi  Jason.    No  ;  I  appeal  lothechair  ;  Benson  ehoald  call 

upon  a  lady. 
Benson.    Would  your  ladyship  then  oblige  ua  with  ^  Cease 

your  FuDning.' 
Ladt  Sibyi*.    iVhat  ?  challenge  a  lady  and  fix  on  the  song 

too  i  is  that  the  fiishion  in  Liulidy  i  but  for  once^^gtve  me 

the  guitar. 

iTroubddour  Beauclerc  hands  oDer  a  Spanish  Guitar ^  and 
Lady  Sibyl  sings  '  Cease  your  Jimning.*) 

O^CoNSTKUB.  Tour  ladyship's  health  and  soiig.  Oh 
by  the  powers  I  but  it  wiU  be  a  dull  world  with  us  when 
you  cease  your  funning ;  if  a  man  npw  could  seize  your 
talents  for  funning)  what  a  fine—    . 

Day.  Beau.  Cease  your  punning  captain,  for  ther^  is  no 
fun  in  a  bad  pun ;  why  not  cease  your  punniogp^Jaa  w^U  as* 
your  funning.    (Sings.) 

(Air. — *^  Cease  your  Funning^  S^cJ^) 

Ceafe  your  punning,  'Tit  most  certain, 

Wordly  cunning.  Wit,  |»ut  pert  in, 

Nerer  shall  my  tense  trepan :  Has  its  spite  to  reason  shewn  r 

All  your  sallies,  Pleased  to  ruin, 

Are  but  oialice.  Plain  aqpiing^ 

To  mblead  a  serious  man.  Veyer  senseful  jo  its  own.* 

.  CTCoNfiTRUE.  Welly  if  parody  is  better  than  punning^ 
I'm  no  judge;  but  if  you  will  call  on  Miss  Benson,  I 
know  she  has  a  sweet  little  parody  of  her  ow*. 

Dry.  Beau.    Oh  \  Miss  Benson,  surely  you'll  favor  us^ 

Sir  Jason.    Oh !  Miss  Benson. 

Lady  Sibyl.    Oh  1  Mi8»  Benson* 

. ^  ■  ■  .... 

*  Cease  ]f<Kir  fooahig,  *Ti8  most  certain. 

Force  or  canDlng,  Bytbeir  lliitiag. 

Never  shall  my  heart  trepan  r  Women  oft  have  ea Yy  shewn : 

AH  thcflesainea  fleased  to  raia 

Are  bat  mal foe,  Othen*  trooin|^. 

To  seduce  my  coaslaiit  ana.  ^it^t  happy  la  their  own ! 
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OMNBt.    Dhl  Oh!  Ok!  Ohi  Ob!  Ofa!  Miss  Benson. 

Miss  B.  Really  I'm  oyerpowered — never  sing  without  my 
grand  -*-  patent  -—  six-octave — Broad  wood  --^  nev^  try-^ 
steam  pacKet-^-cave— lamps — Quang  Hone. 

Omnes.    Oh!  Oh!  Oh!  Oh!  Oh!  Oh!  MIbs  Benson. 

Miss  B.    Well-*-<a  hem-— but  indeed — well. 

(Aia.— "  Mermaid's  Song.'') 

Now  the  amoking  steam  boats  plaj 
On  the  green  and  glaM>  seai 
^         Cornell  and  I  will  lead  the  way 
Where  oqr  island  beauties  be : 
Come  with  me  and  I  will  shew 
Where  Lnndy  lights  Revolving  go; 

FoUow,  follow,  follow  me,  4kc. 

Come,  behold  what  treasures  lie 

On  shelves  above  the  rolling  waves  | 
Blfd*s  nesU  hid  from  landsman's  eye  f 
8hoal8ter*s  eggs  in  ocean^s  caves : 
Ebbing  tides  bear  no  delay, 
Lundy  islets  three  leagues  away  ^ 

Come  with  me,  &c.*    . 

Omiics^o.6eth£r«  Oh!  beautiful— delightful — what  a  sweet 
voice — so  obliging — no  affectation — ^all  nature— no  art-^ 
genius — ^wild — ^insular — continental — Lundy. 

Miss  B.    O  !  Sir  Jason ;  O !  my  lady ;  Captain  O ! 

Ladt  Sibtl.    Miss  Benson  you  will  name  a  swain 
To  echo  that  sweet  strain. 

Miss  B.    O !  my  lady ;  how  poetic— M.  JLe  Beau. 

Lb  B.  D.    Miss  Benson  O !  impossible !  O ! 

Lady  Sibyl.  Oh  j  Mr.  Le  Beau  !  I  am  quite  unhappy  to  see 
you  so  out  of  spirits ;  I  can'*t  have  my  cAer  edHeur  teazed 
to  sing  against  ills  wfll.:  the  ladies,  my  dear.sir^  will  al- 
ways/By/npathize  witli  tender  disappointments. 

Ma.BENSoir.  Why  my  lady,  I  fim.cy  the  little  gentleman 
ifk  jtbe  Mask^  and  jSomino,  is  disappointed  more  ways  than 
one  :  in  my  haste  and  anxiety  to  avail  myself  of  your  po- 
lite invitation,  I  left  behind  me  the  last  number  of  the 
Lundy  Review ;  captain  O'Construe  was,  indeed,  so  good 


*  Kow  the  dancing  son-beams  play  Come,  behold  what  treasures  lie 

On  the  green  and  glassy  sea,  Ffev  below  the  rolling  waves  | 

"       .andlv^n"     ■" 


Comcy  and  I  v^ni  lead  the  way.  Riches  hid  from  human  eye,, 

.  Where  the  pearly  treasures  bf  s  Dimlv  shine  in  ocean's  caves : 

Comie  WitJi  me  and  we  win  go  Ebbing  tides  bear  no  delay, 

Wh«re<tke  toefcaor  coral  gsow  t  €Coniiy  winds  are  far  away: 

Ftfllswt  Cdlowi  Mmt  mfi^  ftp.  -  Com  with  mt,  &c 
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as  to  9ena  back  the  patftet  imiiiedktely  if  ith  his  Mate,  i6 

remedy  the  evil^  but  I  fear  the  weath^r-^ 
Dry.  Beau.    Captain  O'Construe^  1  beg  in  the  most  friendly 

manner,  to  wish  you  all  joy  and  happiness  in  tte  holy 

state  you  have  entered. 
O'CoNSTRUE.  ^  Mr.  Buckler,  that  dniwcailsir  itrit  of  yoUte 

will  get  vou  into  a  scrape  one  of  these  days ;  1  know  you 

have  made  a  bad  puh  now ;  but  for  th^  Ufe  of  me,  I  can't 

tell  what,  nor  where. 
Dry.  Beau.    Pun  !  my  dear  fellow^,  no  sueh  thing ;  didn't 

Mr.  Benson  say  your  wife  was  gone  tb  Lutidy  to  fetch  the 

Review. 
O'CoNSTRUE.    There's  a  fetch  with  a  vengeance ;  man !  you 

know  its  my  first  /iflenant  that  commands  the  Argonaut  ia 

my  absence.  * 
Dry.  Beau.    Well,  well,  ho  offence — oilly  I  see  Lady  D. 

persuading  my  nephew  to  sing^  and  I  httow  he  has  a  nice 

little  honey-moon  stave  or  two,  that  might  have  pleased 

you,  if  you  had  been  iii  that  way. 
O'Construe.  We'll  have  the  young  gentleman's  song,  at  all 

events ;  and  after  that,  I'll  read  you  a  review  of  my  own^ 

thai  I  wrbtie  to  comfort  the  Ediitor  foir  the  loss  of  the 

Lundy  article :  poblr  fellow,  he  trusted  tb  it  for  the  best 

third  of  his  May  nttnlb(^h 

TRoijUADOuft's  Song. 

To-morrow  I  sail ;  but  again  we  shall  me(et^ 
With  the  cliff  over  head,  and  the  ware  at  our  feet.; 
And  our  voices,  affain  intermingling,  will  teach 
This  cavern  the  tale  of  our  horce  on  trie  beach. 

I  sought  thee  not  dearest,  likb  Lord  of  the  Crook, 
To  sigh  by  the  murtnur  of  summer's  dull  brook; 
Tt>  thee  the  deep  vow  of  allegiahce  I  swore, 
When  the  billow  bfc'Oke  loudest  in  foam  dn  the  6hoM. 

Lpiid  roiled  the  surge ;  but  the  aecetts  of  love 
Wt^re  hea)rd  in  that  moment  it«  thunder,  nbpve, 
As  I  bore  thee  unharmed  from  the  fast  flowing  wave, 
L)K£  X  niAiii  OP  rat:  m,  iv  this  torrrn  of  trr 

And,  often,  midt  then,  while  the  TttOfdn  iii  tret*  widB 
Xiistened  coldly  froin  heaven,  tb  the  sigfas  df  tlie  tide ; 
'O'er  its  ripple  scarce  heard,  was  repealed  tlbe  vow, 
TM  again?f fand  for  eyerl  I  |46l)ge  t5  "Hief^  iioif , 


Digitized 


by  Google 


SIBYL^S  PORTFOLIO.  305 

fyCoirrtLVZ.  Ab !  my  vounf  friend,  a  very  good  w^tngj  «nd 
very  well  sung;  bull  m  sorry  to  see  the  ecUtor still  lower 

'  and  lower ;  we  must  drown  tne  love  song  in  a  glass,  and 
rU  read  you  my  review  of  a  neat  little  article  called  tte 
SbuUery^ 

The  prevalent  gales  from  tbe  north-east  having  prevented 
the  arrival  of  i&  Lundy  Steam  Packet,  we  are  obliged  to 
defer  our  usual  allowance  of  critical  discussion  borrowed 
from  that  tlljustrious  luminary,  in  Ueu  of  which  we  offer  our 
judicial  recollections  of  a  new  farce,  performed,  for  the  first 
<and  hitherto  only)  time^  last  season,  by  his  Majest^^s  hum- 
ble servants  the  Bar  urn  company  of  deep  tragedians.  It 
atruck  us  at  the  time  that  there  was  some  merit  in  tbe  ided 
of  the  fiupce,  little  in  the  management  of  the  plot,  and  none  at 
all  in  the  performance ;  in  fact,  that  it  was  a  good  sketch 
from  which  a  good  flurce  mifht  be  made.  The  title  was 
takinff  and  promising ;  craniokigy  is  a  study  so  generally  ad^ 
vohedor  laughed  at,  that  we  augured  well  of 

THE  CRANIOLOGIST, 

A  new  Fanre, 

By  a  Ga/dkman  of  Barmiaple. 
A  ferce  may  be  defined  a  concoction  for  the  stage,  iy  which 
there  must  be  a  young  lady  and  her  &ther,  or  uncle,  and  two 
young  gentlemen,  one  of  whom  sAe  wishes  to  marry,  while 
ner  lather  or  uncle  wishes  to  marry  her  to  the  other.  Chr 
we  may  dispense  witk  one  of  the  young  gentlemen  by 
substituting  A  guardian  for  a  relation,  in  wliich  case,  of  cours^ 
the  old  ^entlmian  wishes  to  ajppropriate  the  lady  to  hiroseli, 
as  an  altquid  honorarium  for  his  trouble  during  her  wardship. 
This,  as  Mr.  Simeon  says  of  his  500  sermons, constitutes  the 
skeleton  of  a  iarce ;  and  the  difference  between  <not  a  good 
and  bad,  but)  a  successful  and  an  unsuccessful  farce,  lies  in  the  . 
writer's  luck  in  having  a  favorite  actor  for  whom  be  can  hitch 
in  a  slang  part,  say  Liston's  beau  ideal  oi  a  cockney,  Chap- 
Mn^s  Jeremy  DidW,  or  Tag,  or  our  long  and  well*remem- 
bered  friend  Lns's  Caleb  Quotem ;  or^  in  nis  tact  in  hitting  off 
a  |NrevaiJiing  taste,  rape,  fiishion,  &c.,  &c.  Here  we  thought 
the  Barnstaple  OentleiQan  had  them-— hollow— and  we  think 
8o  still,  if  he  would  make  the  fliOBt  of  i^.  His  first  difficulty 
lies  with  the  gallery — 

The  Gods  ti&e  «are  of  CaXo^ 

^n'gal,  per  coBtifa  (as  Cocker  says)  Cato  should  take  cue  of 
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If,  then,  in  the  telling  part  of  the  stibject,  there  be  any 
thing  not  very  commonly  known  to  gallery  company,  it  be-' 
comes  necessary  for  the  author  to  exert  his  skill  and  pains  so 
to  explain  it  as  to  brinff  it  down  to  the  level  of  the  meanest 
capacity ;  and  this  is  what  our  author  h^  not  exactly  done ; 
the  preliminary  conversation  between  Miss  Emma  and  the 
maici'servant,  is  enough  for  the  boxes,  but  not  for  the  gal- 
lery ;  this  fault  is  easily  remedied.  If  our  memory  is  correct, 
Mr.  Cranium,  a  determined  disciple  of  Gall  and  Spnrsheim, 
has  just  been  putting  his  speculations  to  the  test  of  practice, 
b^>  discharging  his  domestic  establishment  upon  Craniosco-i 
pical  principles,  and  resolving  to  hire  no  other  servaiits  than 
such  as  possessed  developments  of  tliemost  unsuspicious  na- 
ture ;  and  here  again  the  author  has  not  made  the  most  of 
his  subject;  for  Larry  O'Leary  isthe  only  candidate  whose 
head  is  submitted  to  inspection :  but  from  the  clevernesa 
shewn  in  the  scene  of  his  trial,  we  feel  satisfied  that  the 
writer  could  have  extended  his  plan  without  producing  any 
sameness,  or  failure.  We  suspect  Miss  Emma  to  have  pro- 
ceeded upon  Lavater's  principles,  in  preferring  captain 
Heartly  as  a  lover,  to  her  uncle's  favorite  Mr.  Fribble,  an 
ultra  dand^;  the  denouemerft  ishronght  about  by  a  practical 
refutation,  if  not  of  the  principles  of  Craniology,  at  any  rate 
of  Mr.  Cranium's  proficiency  in  the  study :  for  the  poor 
gentleman  and  Mr.  Fribble,  getting  into  jeopardy  by  a 
rencounter  with  some  foot-pads,  the  dandy  (whose  organ  of 
combativeness  Mr.  Cranium  thought  strongly  developed) 
had  recourse  to  sundry  evasive  arguments,  after  the  manner 
of  Demosthenes,  while  the  old  gentleman  owes  his  safety  to 
the  stoat  heart,  and  sturdy  fistic  persuaders  of  the  captain. 
Brief  as  this  sketch  is,  we  thiiik  it  shews  merit  in  the 
Craniologist.  If  the  author  can  be  convinced  that  first 
conceptions'  may  be  improved  upon;  and  if  he' will  b*ut  be- 
lieve- that  the  manager'  of  a  company  is  the  best  hand  at 
casting  a  piece,  he  will  soon  produce  a  good  and  successful 
farce. 

We  venture  to  add  half  a  &cetae'  between  Cranium  and 
Fribble,  and  believe  our  memory,  to  be ''pretty  trustworthy. 
The  extract  is  bv  no  means  9l  putticularly  favova'tille  one, 
but  eligible,  as  ^notir  extracts  are,  firom  being  intelligible  of 
itself^  and  distinct  from  the  plot. 


1 1 


SCENE  N.—Mr.  Cranium,  Mr.  Theophilus  Fribble. 

Mr^Crdttium.     Yeift,!Mr.  Fribble,  craniology  is,  of  all 
^iences,  the  most  noble  and  serviceable  to  mankind  |  dQ 
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you'  know  that  my  life  has  been  saved  from  having 
stuoied  its  myateries ; 

Mu  r.  Fribble.  Pon  honojr  my  deah  friend  you  electrify 
l|iel  how  did  it  arrive  ?  ^  * 

Mr.  Cranium.  Why  in  my  late  excursion  through  the 
principality  of  Wales^  I  engaged  a  guide  to  conduct  me 
to  the  summit  of  Caer  Idris ;  •  after  excessive  fatigue  I  had 
nearly  reached  the  top  of  it,  when  stopping  for  an  instant 
to  wipe  the  perspiration  from  my  brows,  1  attentively  re- 
garded my  guide  who  was  emulating  my  example^  when, 
to  my  terror  and  surprise,  I  observed  an  astonishing  de- 
velopment of;  the  organ  of  4^tructivenes9.  Believe  me, 
Mr.  Fribble,  J  did  not  stop  to  survey  the  beauties  of  the 
surrounding  scenery,  but  hurried  down  the  mountain,  and 
.  ^id  not  cease  running  until  I  had  reached  the  inn^  in  the 
icentre  of  the  neighbouring  town. 

Mr.  1\  Fribble.  Pon  bonor,  how  surprising  are  the 
effects  of  fear  !  why  reallv  Mr.  Cranium  it  made  you  for- 
get how  horridly  yulgah  it  was  to  be  seen' running  in  the 
streets !  How  unfortunate  that  the  Inn  was  not  in  the 
suburbs.    I  hope  you  escaped  observation. 

Mr.  Cranium.  Pho  !  the  vulgarity  !  Only  reflect,  Mr. 
Fribble,  that  my  bones,  instead  of  honorably  crumbling 
to  decay  in  the  vault  of  my  ancestors,  would  have  been 
bleaching  on  the  top  of  a  confounded  Welch  mountain.  It 
was  certainly  a  marvejiloiis  deliverance,  though  my  limbs 
have  ached  ever  since  for  it. 

Mr.  T.  Fribble.  It  wo^uld  really  have  been  very  horrid 
to  have  had  your  mortal  remains  exposed  like  a  sheep  that 
had  died  of  the  rot.  Positively  Mr.  Cranium  I  am  ex- 
quisitely delectified  at  your  escape. 

Mr.  Cranium.  It  is  not  the  only  rock  I  have  avoided 
through  my  knowledge  of  this  profound  science;  as  I  dis- 
covered the  ^arae  dangerous  developments  in  my  Apothe- 
cary, who  had  been  killing  me  by  inches  with  his  infernal 
drugs,  but  the  ra&cal  shall  never  dose  any  more  of  my  family. 

Lady  Sibtl.  Pretty  well,  captain^  very  well,  indeed  :  pray 
what  was  it  about  ?  though  to  be  sure  thai^s  no  matter  (as 
you  were  going  to  say)  if  our  dear  Editor  is  run  for  a  page  or 
two  to  fill  up  a  gap  ;  but  as  he  seems  quite  inattentive  to 
what^s  going  on,  may  I  ji|s|  a^k  if  there's  any  foundation 
for  this  story  about  his  being  crossed  iii  Ipve  ?  I  thought 
what  he  printed  in  the  Caite  wa^  all  badinfige  and  make* 
jt^Jleve^  as  naughty  chij^rea  say.  . 
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O'Co^stttufi.  Why,  my  lady,  it  was,  audit  wasn*t.  I don*t 
think  he  meant  much  at  first,  but  the  lady  got  sweet  upon 
it ;  atid  your  ladyship  knows,  and  I  know,  to  my  cost,  that 
the  dear  creatures  are  irresistible ;  but  she  went  off  in  a 
fit  (bf  incotistiaLilfcy)  and  thfe  coroner  brought  it  iti  Chance 
IVlEbtfelr. 

Lady  Sinf  L.    Well,  AlFs  for  the  best,  and  I*m  sure  theyVe 

better  matched  than in  &tt,  1  was  quite  shocked  when 

I  heard  that  dear  Bead  had  g^ven  in  to  such  a  black-stock* 
ihg  uotidti,  but  now  its  all  over  and  our  '*  bleu''  is  un- 
stained. Mr.  Beauclerk  I  wish  we  could  get  your  nephew*s 
friend,  Mr.  Pencil,  to  feel  at  home,  he  has  not  spoke  a 
word  to  night ;  I  hope  he  sings. 

Shad.  p.  Madam  !  words  are  too  weak  to  paint  the  vivid 
colours  in  which  your  hospitality  is  impressed  upon  the 
canvass  of  my  mind ;  I  never  speak ;  I  cannot  sing ;  but 
I  lately  lodged  with  a  friend  who  kept  a  journal,  an  oc- 
currence in  Which  I  can  repeat,  as  recorded: — 

Mr.  and  Mrs«  Payne 

Married  in  vain 

Increase  of  joy  to  gain  : 

So  Mr.  Payne 

Resolved  to  tempt  the  main ; 

And  Mrs.  Payne 

Shed  teUrs,  on  shore,  like  rain, — 

All  for  the  loss  of  Mr.  Payne, 

Who,  as  a  merchant,  sailed  for  Spain. 

Mrs,  Payne 
Was  in  hopes,  he  would  go  to  Spain, 

And  then. 
In  the  twinkling  of  an  underwriter's  pen, 
Duly  come  home  again  : 
But  her  hope  was  vain : — 
For  Mr.  Payne 
Instead  of  going  to  Spain 
And  coming  bone  again, 
When  he  once  was  got  away, 
Went  to-^America  1 

Poor  Mistress  TwjfMut ! 
She  looked  iii  vaill 
Por  Mr.  Payne 
.    'S  return  from  Spain  t 
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For,  otioe  away, 
He  went,  with  the  iedhiing  dby^ 
Ab9mt  «t  fur  m^Atnerka. 

Some, 
(Who  livitif  at  home 
Quite  comfortably,  never  roani) 
Have  taken  it  on  themselves  to  say, 
^  He  will  come  home  one  day  f 
Bttt  some  say 
*Nay:' 
For,  being  married  to  Mrs.  Payne, 
With  whom,  'tis  plain, 
He  sought  for  happiness  in  vain, 
And  having  got  away, 
He  ne'er  will  anchor  more  at  *** mouth  quay  t 

But  moor  the  vessel  of  his  hopes, 

(With  twenty-six  inch  ropes. 

That  never  will  give  way) 

In  Debatart  or  Chesapeidcum  bay, 
Across  the  Atlantic — in  America^ 

And  I  by  myself  I 

Say  (and  1  defy 

Any  one  to  say  I  lie 
Under  a  mistake)  I  sav  in  vain 

Will  Mre.  Payne 
Expect  her  husband  home  again  i 

Da.  Capo 

LeB.D.    Ha!  ha!  ha!  hoi  ho!  eh! 

O'CoNSTRUE.  Come  Mr.  Editor,  I'm  ffladto  see  you  enjoy 
sometfainff  besides  your  sapper  and  that  long*necked  bot- 
tle, which  may  be  salt  water,  or  pure  whiskey,  for  all  that 
you  let  any  body  know ;  will  you  just  let  a  man  taste  your 
bottle,  Mr.  Editor. 

Le  B.  D.  Certainly  captain,  you're  welcome  to  the  bottle ; 
the  bottle's  nothing  the  worse  for  my  acquaintance;  a 
bottle's  a  bottle  you  knnw^  Call  or  empty :  I'm  sorry  I  have 
filled  the  last  glass  of  k  to  Mr.  Payne's  return ;  and  1 
never  let  a  toast  etand. 

0*CoN8TBU£.  Well,  I'm«asy ;  I  hope  year  ladyship  will 
excuse  my  making  iree  with  this  white  brandy,  for  really 
some  how,  I  don't  know,  iNSt  Ae  black  piiddings-— 

ILiApT  SlBYii,  Olm^iealrsir^ibrkaaven's  sake  remember  the 
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thines  may  be  well  encMigh  to  eat,  but  not  to  mention ;  in* 
deed  l^n  rather  shocked  at  the.  dish;  but  l^ve  a  new  cook 
who  reads  the  North  Devon  MiaceUany,  and  Jie  would' 
shew  his  skill  in  a  new  dish. 
Sir  Jason.  Your  ladyship  puts  me  in  mind  of  a  little 
Jeu  d* esprit  that  I  picked  up  in  France;  allow  me  the 
honor,  its  not  very  £>ng. 

CAVE  ADSUM: 
lis  high  time  to  venture  my  epba  pteroenta. 

XJB  CUISINIBB. 

Un  quidam,  dont  la  grande  affaire 
F/tait  de  fiiire  bonne  chdre, 
Perdit,  ce  fut  un  grand  malheur^ 
Un  cueinier  selon  son  coeur. 
Celui  qu^  k  sa  place  on  amine 
En  ces  mots,  sans  reprendre  haleine^ 
Fait  sa  harangue  ainsi ;  Monsieor^ 
Je  ne  suis  pas  un  grand  parlenr, 
Mais  bien  le  plus  grand  Algibriste^ 
Le  plus  curieux  Botaniste, 
Le  glus  subtil  Logicien. 
Le  plus  profond  Fh^sicien, 
Le  plus  nabile  Politique 
Le  plus  fin,  le  plus  chaud  critique 
Qui  soit  de  Pans  k  Nankin, 
Je  suis  excellent  Arlequin, 
Je  suis  vers£  dans  la  magie 
J'  excelle  dans  Y  astrologie ; 
Je  sais  manier  le 'burin  ' 
Tant  sur  le  bois,  que  sur  Tairain. 
J'ai  du  gout  pour  rarehitecture 
Je  sculpte,  je  fais  la  petuture. 
Je  fais  les  horloges  k  Teau, 
Je  &is  des  vers  comme  Boileau 
Je  rase,  je  chant,  je  danse 
Je  suis  fort  en  junsprudenee ; 
Je  m'escrime  comme  mi  liitin,     ' 
Je  suis  Grec,  surtoat  leiiXatin,*.  .  -  .= 
Je  parle,  et  j^dcris  en  disdanguea,  ^ 
': -^      Je  ltt9d09rBeriion8,'de8fliiraligiiito| .  .  > 

Deslufaettes,  deatnAtrvmeiii,^:'  i  > 
/      Toutes  sbrtes  dliaibaiemena  i  .<  •'   !  / 
A  Tusage  d'honlmeB  et  de  tsmm/^i    . 
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J!ai  fiiit  une  nouvelle  gamrae. 
J*ai  trouve  la  pondre  &  canon ; 
Vous  youler  me  dire  que  non  i 
N^ai-je  pas  trouvd  la  Boussole  ? 
Vous  haussez  I'une  et  I'autre  ^paule ! 
Que  direz  vous  d*un  alphabet 
'  Dontje  m'en  vais  vous  mettreaulklt— 
Au  fait,  au  iait,  k  la  marmite, 
Dit  le  auidam,  langue  maudite^ 
Qu'on  aevrait  excommnnier  t 
Vous  verrez  que  ce  cuisinier 
Ajouta-t-il,  tournant  T^chine 
•    8aura  tout  faire  hors  la  cuisine. 

Dry.  Beait.  I  think  your  French  cook  would  have  made 
an  excellent  Editor,  of  the  North  Devon  Miscellany,  for 
instance. 

JLadySibtl.  ComeCl^eriLrlSieau^  tell  usaboutthe  Barnstaple 
novelties;  what  are  we  to  have  in  the  Cate  next  month  ? 

JjE  B.  D.  The  North  Devon  Magazine  your  ladyship 
would  say ;  why  really  ray  lady  that  is  more  than  I  can  tell—. 
I  have  no  idea  of  what's  connng  in  the  last  she^t ;  1  think 
f  remember  in  the  firsts  a  story  about  something,  and  a 
sweet  little  poem  that  shoilld  have  been  given  in  the  review 
of  Abdallah,  in  the  last  niiitiber,  only  there  was  no  room'. 
I  don't  knoW'  what  to  do  ab6ut  the  Lundy ;  -I  counted 

•  upon  O'Construe's  critique  upon  the  steam  boat,  filling 

•  half  a  sheet,  and  now  we  «han*t  have  it  till  June ;  and  I 
expected  a  Scotish  contributor  from  Aberdeen,  George 
Buchanan ;  yes,  I  know  w^hat  you«re  goitig  to  say  Sir  Ja- 
son ;  a  lineal  descendant  I  assure  you,  from  the  poet ;  no 
poet  himself  though,  rather  a  matter  of  fact  fellow ;  but 
we  want  something  of  that  sort;  -we're  said  to  be  too 
much  in  nubibus ;  its  well  we  changed  the  name,  they  were 
always  at  us ;  some  said  we  called  it  the  C^VE,  because 
it  would  beat  everj  thing  hollow. 

Drt.  Beau.    /  said  that,  and  so  said  the  Iiady  SibjL 

Ls  B.  D.  '  Others  said,  because  there  would't>e  nothing  in  it ; 

a  mer#.  hollow. thing,  enpty  at  best*-CAVE|it  Eoiptor 

sayl.  ,    . 
Dry.  Beau.    Well,  come,  that's  as  bad  a  pun  as  if  I  had 

made  it  myself.    What  says>C. Q.  tait  now  ? 
Lb  B.  D.    Mute  as  his  friend  the  flat  fish ;  I  called  upon  him 

just  before  he  died,  aad  be  said  a  decent  thing  enough. 

Quotbhe, 
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<<  With  all  its  wit  and  pert  pretenee^ 
The  CAVE  is  very  void  of  sense ; 
Calls  itself  a  PEaioDicAL/' 
Spell  it  right,  man !  Petty  Oddkal. 

O'CoNSTEUE.  I  say,  Mr.  Editor,  is  there  not  an  extraordi* 
nary  confusion  in  your  ideas  about  C.  Q. ;  at  ooe  time  he 
is  spoken  of  as  dead,  and  in  the  next  page  you  say  he  is 
married. 

Lb  B.  D.  I  see  no  inconsistency  at  all;  there's  the  diflfe- 
rence  ? 

Miss  Bensox.    Oh  !  Mr.  Editor,  think  of  the  ladies,  Oh ! 

Le  B.  D.  Think  of  the  ladies  Miss  Benson  i  what  can  I 
think  of  the  ladies  after  being  cajoled — bamboozled--^ 
jilted-T 

Mjlss  Benson.  Pear  me,  Mr.  Editor,  there  are  more  ladies 
in  the  world  than  Lady  Miscellany. 

OXi^DNSTRUE.  (apart)  Oh!  by  the  powers,  How  my  dear 
Lady  Daphne,  if  your  long-necked  bottle  had'nt  left  a 
cork  in  tte  Editor's  optica,  he  would  soon  see  the  rood  to 
a  little  consolation  inX«undy. 

liADT  6iBYi<*  Oh  fie  captain !  jfor  shame  I  only  think  of  the 
ba^  insinuation ;  do  you  think  Miss  Benson,  the  daughter 
of  your  friend's  friend  so  genteel,  so  well-bred,  oh  £»  i 

O^CoNSTBUB.  My  lady  1  meant  np  barm ;  only  see  if  Miss 
Benson  is  Miss  Benson  ^^  to  Barnataple  Fair."  However, 
my  )ady,  as  Miss  Benson's  first  call  for  a  song  was  unsuc- 
cessful, suppose  ybu  ask  her  to  make  another ;  the  gentle- 
man seems  up. 

Miss  Benson.  Oh  sir !  Fpi  sqre  M.  Le  Beau  waals  no  en- 
treaty from  «ie. 

LbB.J>.    Well,if  Imii0t.beyoMil-« 

<  And  has  she  then  &iled  in  her  trutb^ 
The  beautiful  maid  I  adore. 
Must  I '  ^ 

O'CoNiTRVB.  .Oob  1  ii0w  my  dear  little  Editor,  and  aH» 
you  goinff  to  pipe  your  eye  about  that  hussy  any  longer  ? 
O  manplkok  up  yoiur  heart a|id  bid  her  good  luck  with 
her  precious  bargain,  and  take  your  glass,  and  sing,  like  a 
man. 

Le.  B.  D.    OX!onatriie  you're  riglit,  hang  care  and  drowp 

.  sorrow, 

•  Ricterd'f  bitaaeif  agsia.' 
I'll  exert  a  proper  spirit ;  I'll  take  to  drinking;  Fllmake 
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Searle's  lodgings  ring  again  when  I  go  to  correct  the  next 
proof.  1*11  sing  you  the  soofg  i  mean  to  sing  at  Barnstaple 
to-morrow  night. 

(AiB.~<(  Here's  to  the  mmdenof  blushing fyie€n:'y 

There^s  nothing  like  brandy  and  water  at  night. 

With  a  little  tobacco  to  boot,  sir  ; 
The  brandy  may  be  Cogniac  or  Nanta  right. 
The  tobacco  Uhigiir  or  Cherpot,  sir. 
Fill  up  your  glass, 
The  man^s  but  an  ass 
That  while  he  has  liquor  would  whtne  for  a  lass. 

If  brandy's  too  dear,  then  close  to  this  spot 
Mr.  Randairs  home*brew*d*s  pretty  good,  sir ; 

And  as  good  too  youMl  buy  of  m^  firiend  Michael  Nott 
Qronoco  as  ever  was  cheiy'i),  sir.  .  . 

Then  fill  up  your  glass,  &c. 

Then  puff  away  sorrow,  s^nd  swallow  a  sip. 

Be  it  brandy  and  water  or  beer^  sir  ; 
My  glass  brim  is  swpeler  tham  beauty's  Ihlse  lip. 

And  its  liquor  is  far  more  simrere,  sir. 
Then  fill  up  your  glass,  &c. 

Qmnes.    Water!  salts  I  my  lady's  mai^  I 

Hartshorn !  drops  !— 
Sir  JasoH.  (dignified)  ----^oo  Icmg  we^ve  staid ! 

Shame  oa  thy  mask,  hut,  uii](ii«iwii  vartet  1  kaoir 

Thy  Descopnu  shall  not  avail  Le  Baau. 

Beer !  brandy ! !  pipes ! ! !  and  in  a  lad^s  Caflf ; 

Straight  waistcoat  for  him  straight,  the  man  must  ravet 

(Ej£it  Drjfden  Beauelerk  diseonsokUej  leading  away  Le  Beau 

Mtss  B.  Oh !  my  lady,  Oh !  Sir  Jason,  you Ve  surely  too 
severe,  I'm  sure  the  Gentleman  did  not  mean  to  be  rude. 

Laby  Sibyl.  My  dear  young  lady  iHn  quite  recovered,  but  I 
own  the  shocking  sound  of  the  pipes  was  a  little  too  power- 
fill  for  my  weak  nerves ;  but  airs  forgotteii,  and  I  hope 
some  evening  next  month  to  se^  the  same  party^  io  health 
and  spirits,  assembled  at  the  Cl!bC» 
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posTscnrpT. 
We  beg  to  explain  the  apparent  absurdity  of  a  print  of  Braun^ 
ton  Church  being  given^  without  the  Braunton  ariick  accom^ 
ponying  it;  the  fact  is^  thai  some  letters  crossed  on  the  road; 
and  while  our  letter  traoelled  to  town  to  say  thai  the  Morte  ac* 
count  was  in  the  printer^ s  hands ^  and  required  a  Morte  print  to 
be  given  in  the  May  number^  our  correspondent's  letter  came  to 
say  that  the  plate  of  Braunton  Church  was  in  hand  and  would 
be  first  done;  it  can  beoj  no  consequence  to  the  reader y  as  the 
topographical  account  of  braunton  will  follow  in  due  course^ 
and  the  Prints  can  be  removed  to  their  proper  places. 

We  have  also  to  mention  the  unavoidable  postponement  of  the 
continuation  of  the  Trip  to  Paris  till  our  nexty  when  it  shaU 
certainly  appear. 

The  review  of  the  Steam  Boat  in  the  Number for^  June. 
Alsoy  Barnstaple  Fair,  <<  mtdf/'  as  Mr.  Essery  says, 
**  other  things  too  numerous  to  mention.'* 

In  the  Number  for  JunCy  will  begin  a  series  of  papers  under 
the  name  of  Farrago  Libelli. 

BOB  SHORT  is  very  obliging  wkh  his  advice;  he  is  not 
aware  of  the  difficulty  of  cofUriving  to  keep  articleg  of  a  suffi-- 
cienty  and  not  redundant  length.  We  wish  for  nothing  under 
four  lines y  nor  over  Jou  r  pages • 

dondcackooboroiigb,  May  Ist^  1824. 


erratum  in  No.  IV. 
Vnge  174,  Ust  line  of  8d  Stanza,  for  ^  as**  read  i 


ERRATA  TO  Na  V. 

Page  189,  line.XS;  for  •*  their"  read  there. 

Page  198^  in  the  note^  for  ^  April  Slut,*'  read  April  8SdL 


fiearie.  Printer,  Banutapli^ 
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JUNE,  1334. 


THE  ROSE  TRBB,  THE  9HBEP^ 

AND 

THE  PltlIX)SO^HEE* 

(Coo€M<^  from  PagH  ta^V 

What  I  heard' "Wfna  a  singjutar' noise  from  the  court,  ful  if 
some  animal  were  browsiug  (here  with  a  bell  about  its  necl^. 
I  ran  out  gproaning,  and  bad  the  misery  to  find  a  sheep  near 
iny  roffos  greediljr  making  his  evening  meal  upon  them.  1 
snatched  up  a  pair  of  tones  (the  first  thing  I  could'hy  my 
bands  ori)  and  flew  to  orive  away  the  iriuttofQus  lieast. 
Alas  1  it  was  too  late,  be  had  broken  tb^  finest  br^cb  aid 
swallowed'-  the  buds,  and  notwithstanding  the  obscbriiy,  I 
could'  see  th^m  in  his  mputh ;  the  most  advanced  of  all 
being  crushed  and  swallowed  lil&e  the  rffst.  I 'swear  to 
you  my  firiends,  I  was  not  pansionate,  or  headstrong.;  but  at 
Sbis  sight  I  wa:^  no  longer  master  of  myself;  without  know-' 
ing  what  1  did,  1  aimed  a  stroke  with  the  tongs  nt  this  peace* 
able  aninial,  who  had  destroyed  my^hopes,  and  stretcned  \t 
at  my  feet.^  I  no  sooner  saw  that  it  w^  dead,  than  I  re- 
pented having  killed  the  poor  brute,  who  waa  not  conscious 
of  doiiig  ill ;  it  was  an  action  unwortKy  of  a  Professor  of 
PUlosophy,  and  the  lover  of  Amelia ;  but  to  bave  eatoii  my 
rose,  my  only  hope  of  being  evf  r  admitted  to  her  home, 
when  I  thought  of  this,  I.  could  not  allow  mvself  to  be  so 
culpable.  The  night  wiis  dark,  I  heard  an  oldi  woman  pass 
in  tne  under  court,  and  1  called  to  her.    ^^  Catherine'^  cried  I, 
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bring  your  lantern,  you  have  left  the  doors  all  open,  and  one 
of  your  sheep  has  got  in  and  eaten  my  roses,  and  i  fear  I 
have  killed  it.  She  soon  arrived  with  a  light ;  it  is  not  one 
of  our  sheep,  said  she,  I  am  just  come  from  shutting  them 
up,  and  there  is  none  missin^^,  ''  Good  heavens,  good  heavens^ 
what  dol  see?"  sheiexclaimed  ad  she  drew  near,  it  is  the 
pet  lamb  of  our  neikhbour  Mademoiselle  de  B.,  which  was 
so  pretty,  and  so  sood ;  poor  Robin  !  what  has  be&Ilen  thee  i 
how  sorry  she  will  be  l"  What  became  of  me,  my  friends, 
at  these  words  ?  by  the  same  stroke  Amelia  had  nearly  lost 
her  rose-tree,  her  sheep,  and  her  philosophical  lover.  I  fell 
down  by  the  side  of  Robin ;  ^^.  of  Mademoiselle  de  B.,*^  said 
I,  in  a  trembling  voice,  *^  what !  has  ^he  a  sheep  ?  Ah !  my 
God,  no,  she  has  none  at  present ;  how  she  will  weep  for  this 

nr  thing,  it  is  the  only  pleasure  her  mother  allows  her,  she 
8S  it  as  her  eyes ;  see  the  pretty  collar  she  embroidered 
with  her  qtrn  hands.''  -  Cki^ed  it ;  it  was  of  red*  morocco^ 
ffarnished  with  bells ;  she  had  embroidered  it  with  gold  thread. 
^^  Robin  belongs  to  Madembi^^Ue  de  B.,  she  loves  him,  aua 
begs  he  may  be  returafd  #p  hl^r ;'' .  a^  God,  she  loves  it,  and  I 
have  killed  it,  she  begs  it  may  be  returned  to  her,  and  here  it 
lies  stretched  upon  t}ie  firound,  without  life ;  how  barbarous 
to  kill  it  in  a  moment  of  passion  j  she  has  reason  to  detest 
the  vice  that  she  has  discovered  in  me,  since  it  ha^  been  so 
fatal  to  hir ;  fete  will  lo6W*wl<h  hoi'roir  on  the'  mufderer  of 
Robin,  and  I  havfe  ifterited  it ;  but 'if  it  should  riot  be  dead^ 
^f itshonld biily bestUniied  With  thebl6Vir,riiiij Catherine,  run 
to  the  A'pbthecary,  run  quickly!  Gracious  me,  i3ir,)[  cannot 
bsk  him  to  coihe  to  a'sheep.  Say  nothing  9f  s&e'ep,  tell  him 
some  one  has  swooned,  and  Vou  wish  him  to  give  you  some- 
thing to  re-animate  thetei.  Gathering  went,. and  1j  remained 
stretched  on  thie  ground  beside  Amelia's  sheep,  yrhich  I  tried 
to  persuade' fnyseif  was  not  d^ad ;  I  endeavoured  to  raise  it, 
but  it  fell  kffain  immediately ;  I  tried  to  open  its  mouth,  part 
of  the  rose  Dud  still  remained  between  its  teeth;  the  collar 


in  the  endeavor  to  re-animate  poor  Kobia;  I  rubbed  it  with 
all  my  streiieth;  I  was  impatient  for  CatherineVreturn;  she 
soon  arrived  with  a  small  bottle  in  her  hand,  exclaiming  all 
the  wayi  as  her  custom  was,  "  here  sir,  here  is  a*  drug,  but 
the  ^poth^cary  says  it  will  be  of  no  use  to  a  &inting^  sheep.'* 
'  Hoti?,  chatterer,  have  you  dared— ^  Holy  Mother,  sir,  I  could 
jfiOt  say  it  was  a  swooning  person ;  but  T  am  no  chatterer, 
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certainly  none,  I  liave  not  said  a  word'.«f  ibto  pocrr  Made* 
moiselle  Amelia,  she  is  too  ihoch  to  be  pitied^  one  may  not 
afflict  tbe  afflicted,  a&  the  holy  Bible  says^^' .    .    : 

What  is  it  you  say  Catherine,  have  you  seen.Mademoiscflle 
Amelia,  and  is  she  afflicted  ?  what  can  have,  afflicted  her,  if 
she  knows  nothing  of  the  deftth  of  her  sheep  ?  «peak,  Ap^ak. 
^'  Oh  sir,  this  is  a  terrible  day  for  the  poor:young  kuly,  and 
this  IS  worse  thiin  the  ^heep ;  she  is  looking  up  and  dowit 
through,  tbettreet  for  a  ring  she  has  ilosty  one  of  great  value, 
it  is  a  ring  the  Eimpererigate  to  jier  &ther,  and  they  say 
worth  more /otrt^  than  theiiaii^  upononeVhead;  her  mother 
lent  it  to  her  when  she  weototit  to.:day,  )and.^,'lke  care-i 
less  child,  has  lost  it,  8he-kii<)W8>  i^^t:  when,  ^nor  wbece,  she 
perceived  her  loss,  on  taking 'Off  her  glove  to*  eat ;  you  may 
udge  whether  she  eat  any-^thiag  ^r  not,.. poor  soul;  she 
aastily  put  on  her  glove  again,  that  her  mother  might  net 
miss  the  ring,  and  ran  diriaetly  to 'seek  it,  but  can  eeenolhinfip 
of  it;  if  you  had  seen  her  grief,  it  cut  nhe  to  the  heart:  I 
must  return,  eaid  she^  tolobk  for  it  elsewhere';  my  good 
friend,  I  will  give  you  all  I  have,  if  y^ufind  k  for  me,  tad 
my  friendship  as  well  (you  may  judge  sir,  whether  I  win  not 
aeek  for  it  carefully)  if  you  should  re-animate  the  sheep,  and 
I  should  find  the  ring,  how  delighted  the  poor  child  will  h6 
with  tts  both.''  When  she  quitted  me  after  all  this  volubi^ 
lity,  I  recollected  that  what  I  had  carelessly  picked  up,  when 
I  undid  the  collar  from  the  neek  of  the  poor  sheep,  appeared 
to  have. the  form  of  a'ring.-  Ceuld  it  be  possible^  1  had  it 
in  my  pocket !  I  took  it  out.;  I  looked  at  it,  and  guess  my 
joy;  it  was,  no  doubt,  the  lost  ring  of  Madam  de  B.,  cer* 
tain  I  y  of  great  price.  A  secnet  presentianent  seemed  to  tell 
me  it  was  a  better  way  <^  presenting  myself  than  the  rose 
tree,  and  that 'Amelia  would  pardon,  {>erhapB,  the  murderer 
of  her  sheep ;  1  pressed:  the  precious  ring  to  my  heart,  to.my 
lips*  After  having  assured  myself  that  the  poor  aniinal  wat 
indeed  dead,  I  left  it  etretched  out  by  the  siae  of- the  roses  it 
had  destroyed,  .and  ran  iiito  the  street ;  1  saw  the  people 
uselessly  employed  in  looking  for  the  ring,  Imd  took  my  sta» 
tion  attny  door,  to  wait  the  return  of  my  neighbours.  1  sa# 
the  lantejrn  coming  which  preceded  them,  and  soou'distin* 
guished  their  voiees,  and  I  comprehended  that  the  poor 
Ameliahad  confessed  herimfortunate  Joss.  Her  mother  waa 
scolding  her  ^whtle  she 'waa  .weeping,  and  svjrinff,  dear  ma* 
ma,  it  may^  perhaps,  be  found  again ;  *^  very  likely,  indeed  V* 
■aid  the  old  lady,.  ^^  it  is  to^  v^uaUe  to  be  brought  to  us  if 
it  shoidd;  fine  enperor  gave  it  to  your  fiUber  for  saving  hia 
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tifii  ill  battic^  and  ymir  ftther  Valued  it  me^e'tlnui  any  tibtnf  • 
he  posMessed*,  aad  jou  have  lo9t  it ;  to  be  sare  it  was  myoivn 
fault  for  lending  it  to  you;  for  sometime  past  yoii  JMi<ve 
known  nofchiii^  tiiat  Imts  passed,  or  atte«ided  toan^  oaetkitis 
Inil  your  own  sheep,  so  I  have  lost  my  ring,  and  it  is  iiapoe? 
sible  I  can  ev^er  forgive  you.''  I  heard  aU  this  as  I  followed 
thair  steps  at  some  -little  distance ;  tbey  arrived  at  home,  aad' 
I  had  the  cruelty  to  prolong  the  distress  AtaeMa  was  in ;  I 
irisbed  to  be  admitted  into  the  bouse,'  tberefore  imited  tifl' 
tbey  had  gone  up  stairs,  when  i  announced  .myself  as  (bring*' 
log  them  soxae  good  news;  1  was  iirtrodaced,  und  respect* 
folly  gave  Madam  de  B.  her  ring,  at  the  same  time  0tealuig 
a  look  at  her  daughter ;  good  heavens,  wbat  delight  skoRCf 
in  kcrcmiBleoante,  she  knew  not  which  gavie  her  the  nost 
plee$«ntie,  the  riiig.  being  found,  or  my  being  the  tiniec  of  it. . 
How  much  fhcif  joy  and  her  emotion  embeliiskied  her  beauty ; 
she  threw  her  arms  round  her  motber^s  neck,  and  turning  to> 
ibe  wHfa  byes  Ml  nf  tears,  she  joined  her  hauAs^and  eTLclaiihed, 
*  Oh  <¥ir^  what  an  obligation !  hdw  oati  I  thank  you?" 
:  Ah  Mad^raoiseille  (said  1}  vod  kmnrrie^  wbo  yoa  thaak^ 
hewko  givc6  yon  a  great  pltrasar^  ^  mutt  likewiae  be  the 
cause  flf 'gretit  >pani  to  ^ou;  1  am  the  mnrderer  of  poor 
itbfaifi^  I  have  killed  your  sheep,  ^  you  sir,  it  is  imp6B8ibie, 
ybli  -can  aever  have  caused  me  tpis  misfortune,'  I  am  sure  yon 
cannot  hevn  been  :80  wicked;'*  *'  no,  bnt  I  have  been  unfor- 
tunate I  Robin  cam^  to  my  house,  poor  Robin,  the  victim  of 
m  moment  of  anger,  exists  .no  more*  In  detachilig  the  collar 
foam  hisnedi^  ybur  ring  fell  ftom  it,  you  haVe  pnnpised  n 
mat  feward'to  whoever  shonid*  bring  it«  I  dare  to  solicit, 
it,  grant  fne  yoor  pnrdon  for  the  death  of  Robin. 
'  ^^  As  to  rae,  sir,  i  em  much  obliged  to  you,'*>  cried  her 
mother,  ^^  I  did  not  like  RcAie,  be  ocoupied  Araelria's  atten* 
tton/too  »ucfa,  and  tired  wie  with  his  Meatings ;  and  if  you 
bad  (not  kHIed  bim,  Groil  knows  bow  I  sboiil^  have' regained 
toy  diamond;  b«rt  bow  ^boM  rt  l>e  unfeker  bis  bol lair,  AmeHal 
eiqilaffi  it!  to  me.  ^  :  Poor  AmeMa's  beart  was  ratber  falls  she 
wasmuofa  hti rt  that  1  should  hiM^ekitled  Robin,  more,  per* 
baps,  tban  tbat  be  was  dead.  ^  Fbor  Robin,^'  anid  nblb^  dkry* 
ingivr  tean,'  ^^hedid4olve  to  nwniabout  a  iktie  to  benure« 
so  I  attaeUflia  bolbrrto^nm  to'eiplain  whom  i he  bekihgnil 
to^  andf he  basilwayd  bean  bnMgbt  liank  t^  «ie  whan  tte 
easbroidervwias  rehdy  but  Mm  time  'he  wot  n^trtknneA^  tbe 
iing»m«Bt^aTO  slipped  :under  hte  oolter  ^nd'bCjen  «fetniiied 
iiiere  bv  tbe<wooi',  y6u>t^led  mn^  tnaJmma,  -iibd'  I  put^cm  nvr 
l^ves  n  bante^  tb'  tftlem)  jo^  to  'Idle  anieaoM^^  sftikl  what 
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4)loe|^j^«i||ifMi9t8 1  bavepajvsed  ij^re;  \mi  poor  Robin  bm 
been  more  uDfortuQi^le  than  jne."    8ome  more  tear?  flowed 


uecejyedf  ^9  p9fi  muck  in  ifie  VKrongv  ^ir^  ^o  jfo  to  umf  bouse  j; 
viiha^t, doubt  lanii  very  bappy  you  fo4^id  maaima  s  diampadj 


Ih^  ^  wae  Tery  ccuel,  boif ever^  to  be  80  violent  a?  to  kUl  a 
pMr.sjb^epb^M^o  be  .ba|>pepe4  to  pay  ^^  iui  muvelcome 
vJsit;  you  ^ppke  once  yery  Hiroiigly  agaiust  the  pauioji  or 
WB^rar;  you  bajife  4^6eived  nfie  jgreatly,  I  should  ueyer  havf 
^^eved  it  of  yq^i  Mr.  PrWe^^or/*  ^^  4^4  luv^elf  still  less^ 
A(a4eaM)iselle ;  I  would  bave  .^ved  the  auinQai's  life  with  mv 
^wn^  bad  1  bno^ii  hioi  to  be  yojurs ;  jt  was  dank|.ai)d  I  coul4 
jfojt  see  tl\e  c9Uar9  if  I  bad,  .1  should  have  pandoned  hiai  all 
be  did.  But  tbepi^  Madftumaalle^  be  devoured  my  only  bop^ 
W  b^tppiAeciS^  f^^ufferb  Brpee^  jas^  ready  to>  blpw^  which  I 
biMJI  be^  j>afit^iikrly  i^refu^of  a  }Q»g  time^*  fuid  /which  I 
^pie^ut,  oo.i^r yearns  iflLy^  to. offer  to*— ^-HK>iDebady  whom  I 
bfivye.?.  .^nielia  ^mile^)  blushed,  aad  gave  me  her  beautiful 
bau^s  saying  ia^  Jof^  voice  ^Vail  is  pardoned.".  ^^  He  baa 
eaien  a  ro^  ri^a^y.to  blow,"  cried  maulam  de  B,,  be  merited 
f  thoiapfiDd  d^|tjb$,  I  would  give  you  twenty  sheep  for  a  rose 
i^  flower."  S^  Aiijd  I  am  p\uch  deceived  mamma,  said  Am^^ 
lia,  with  an  adorable  naivifef  ^'  if  this  rose  was  not  destined 
for  you."  ^^  For  me,  how  ridiculous  child,  1  had  not  the 
honor  of  this  gentlemah*8  acquaintance,  how  could  he  divine 
my  taste  for  roseia,  I  never  smke  of  them  in  his  presence." 
^  But  I  iMij  mamma,  tbe  olity  iilne  i  ever  saw  him ;  blit  was 
ifi:nor^iit  then  he  knew  aiiy  thing  about  tbe  cultivatioH  of 
those  flowers :  is  it  not  true^  sir,  that  the  wicked  Robin  has 
ealeia  mamna's  rose  V  I  soon  convinced  them  it  was  really 
so,  aad  re-eounted  tbe  education  of  my  fifty  vases^all  my  loarea, 
aH  lay  misfortunes,  and  myonl^'  hope  destroyed  in  an  inatant, 
my  fury,  my  despair,  with  my  useless  efforts  for  the  poor 
^Lobin's  recovery.  Madam  de  6.  laughed  a  good  deal,  and 
said  she  had  a  doubl^  obiigatiofi  to  ine.  .  ^'  Madf^moiselle  has 
bestowed  on  mm  her  reoempease  for  the  restoratioB  of  the 
visg^  and  now,  madam,  1  shall  <claini  oaefrom  you,  tljepermis* 
9JQn.pf  sometimes  being  allo^ved  to  pfiv  my  respects  to  ^tiJ* 
!^  Qt^aiited,'*  s«^i4  ^b^  with, gaiety,  |  biased  ber  band  r^jf^U 
fiiUy,  tbol  4if  ber  daagblermArfi  te«ft4ei:ly»  aad  tpob  wy  I^v^ 
but  i  relarfied  the  aaxt  dbv,  in  tmeAf  moetr^  day*  J  was  mN 
tm^  with  a  kindness'  wkieh  aamientcd  every  bear ;  tMy 
looked  on  me  as  one  of  tbci  $aniJ^ ;  \t  if  m  I  *^bo  |^tf  an 
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iirm  to  madiiTb  de  B.  when  she  went  to  her  as^^Ufiea,  where 
she  presented  ipe  as  her  friend,  and  her  danghter  found  them 
no  louffer  ^o  very  tiresonie.  The  first  day  6f  the  new  -year 
ilrriveo,  and  I  had  been  the  evening  before  to'a  Mighb^uring 
Arm  t6  tttirchase  a  sheep,  as  like  as  possible  to  the  one  % 
killed ;  i  Had  applied  to  all  the^rdeners  M  WHht  roses  they 
had  in  bloOitt ;  the  roost  beautiful  was  destined  for  the  dear 
hiamma^  amd  the  remainder  formed  a  garland>ound  the  whitel 
throat  of  the^  sheep.  The  1st  of  January  1  W^nt  to  my  neigh* 
bours'l^iA  my  fine  vase  and  pretty  sMeep !  •  "  Robin  and  the 
Rose  tree  are  re-animated/'  mid  i,  presenting  them  to  my 
friends ;  they  were  received  with  thanks  and  t eiiderness.  ^  I 
wished,  also  to  give  you  a  new-year's  gift/'  ^d  Madam  de 
B*9  casting  a  look  at  her  daughter,  ^^  but  I  knew  not  what 
you  love:'^  <<  What  I  love !  ah  if  I  dared  tell  you ''  and  I 
also  looked  towards  Amelia.  ^  Sh6uld  it  be  my  daughter 
perchance, — "  I  foil  at  her  feet^  Amelia  threw  herself  TOside 
me.  **  Wen,"  said  the  amiable  j^arent,  ^  your  new-year's 
gifts  are  found ;  Amelia  gives  you  her  heart,  and  I  eive  you 
her  hand.'*  She  detached  the  garland  from  the  neck  of  the 
sheep,  and  entwined  it  round  our  united  hands.  ^  And  my 
Amelia,'*  concluded  the  old  Professor,  passing  an  arm  around 
his  venerabje  companion  by  hi^  side,  ^^  is  sttU  as  b^utlful  in 
my  eyes,  and  as  dear  to  my  heart,  as  on  that  day  when  our 
hands  vr'ere  united  by  a  chain  of  flowers. 


JUNElTlh. 
St.  Albav,  MAftTTB,  the  fini  chriatisn  martyr  in  this  ^thmd,  nffered 
in  SOS..  He  wa%  converted  to  ctorutiaDiiy  by  Amphialua,  a  priest  of  Caer* 
leofi,  in  Monmouthshire,  to  whom  he  had  gWen  an  assylum  from  his  pur- 
suers, al  Verulara,  in  Hertfordshire,  now  called,  from  him,  St  Albaaf. 
Amphialus, 

«lotlMf| 

Jiy  whom, 

tuned,  aod  then  put  to  death.  -^ 

SOth.  TaAMSLATioN  of  EowABis  KiiiG  of  the  West  Saxohs.  On  the 
assassination  of  fidward  (noticed  dnder  March  18th)  his  Remains  were  iirtA 
buried  at  Wai^hara,  in  Sussex,  without  any  solemnity  t  bat  after  three 
years-  they  weie  tiantbated  to'  bbaftefbttry,  or,  accofdinr  to  some  aoDoaotSt 
to  Salidburr,  or  Shrewsbury  i  where  they  wefe.  iatenea  with  great  pomg 
aod|  magbincence. 

July  2d.  VisiTATiov  of  the  Blbmbd  Tibgib  JIabt.  Hiis  feast  wai 
first  instituted  about  the  year  1388;  by  ^ope  Urban  Vi,  in  commeraoratioD 
of 'the  visit  made  by  the  mother  of  Jasus  Christ,  to  *tbe  fatottorbf  John 
the  Baptist,  aadalso  to  implom  her  iatomenioa  Ictt  tbe^  nmavid  of  M 
ecWnn  |umI  «ther  evils  which  thea  afflicted  the  Eomi^j^  CharclM  I|  wa^ 
not  muyersi(ily  obttrved  until  it  was  confirmedi  first  bj.  a  decree  of  Pope 
Boniface  IX,  and  by  the  Council'of  Baiil,  b  1441.         ' 
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itti.  Tk4«sI(Atiqv  pf  St.  Martin,  Bunp?  and  CONFBSSOH*  .Maty 
tiii  was  m  native  of  Pannonia,  and  for  some  years  seryed  in  the^  armyl  Being 
coDYcrted  toXhristianity,  he  embraced  a  religioas  life,  and  in  374  he  wma^ 
made  bishop  of  Todrs.  He  died  a.  d.  400^  and  thb  day  was  instftnted  ih 
honour  of  the  transhdion  of  his  remains  from  the  place  sphere  they  had 
been  deposited,  \o  a  more  magnificent  ^omb,.  which  was  dopf  by  Perpe* 
laus,  oiie  of  his  successors  in  ine  See  of  Tours. 


BARNSTAPLE  PAIE. 

Oh !  DeroiMhire's  a  noble  county,  full  oflovely  views,  miss  I 
And  full  of  gallant  gentlemen  for  you  to  pickand  choose,  miss  { 
But  search  the  towns  all  round  about  there's  nothing  can 

compare,  miss  I 
In  measurement  of  merriment,  with  Bamslapk  Fatr,  miss! 

Then  sing  of  Barum^j  merry,  town,  and  Bafum's 

merry  mayor  too^'  '  . 

I  know  no* place  in  all.  the  .world  oldBarum  to 

compare  to ! 

%.  , 

There's  nothing  happens  in  the.,y!Qdr  but  happens  at  ouf 

fiiir,*  sir !  »        . 

'Tib  thei^  that  ev^  tUng  aboun4si  tJjiat's  either  new  or  rare^ 

'  9iri  .    .   \     , 

The  Mis&esjmake  their  etart  in  life  t  its  gaieties  to  share,  sif! 
And  ladies  look  for  beaux  and  balls  to  Barnstaple  Fair^i  sir  I 
'         Thett\  singr  of  BalniU)  niecry  town^  wd  Bavttia'b 
worthy  mayor  too, 
l.kaow  no.  plf(^e  kk  all.  t|ie  wofld  oldBarum  to 
coiobpareto! 

r 

The  Utile  boys  and  girls  at  school  their  nicest  clothes  pre* 

pare,  ma'am  t  ,    .        .       j 

To  walk  the  streets  and  buy  sweetmeats  and  gingerbread  «p 
•   fi(re, 'ma'am ! 

•  Foreicnen  wUl  take  notice  Uiat,  after  the  fiuhion  of  an  Bpocha,  Barnstaple 
Fair  famUhes  a  cbnuiolegieat  rastinf^  place  for  Inaccarate  coajectnre. 
.  f  Wbm  yaana  Kadies  are  to  come  oat  (a  phrase  borrowed  from  Tattenall « lale 
days)  notice  is  ?ven  by  their  appcaraace  at  the  Fair  Ball.  Formerly  the  Eieter 
'tile  baU  wa»  indnded  ia  Uie  aalice  (lo  shew  Uwy  weie  big  enmiKh)  but  Uils,  we 
believe,  is  obsolete.  ,       i^  *v 

±  FONANTA  STWBT0I8IN,  soys  Petcf  Plndai's  great  uncle.  Td^JJII; 
iaithuedwe  most  explain  that.  In  oar  !>ewo8hire  parlance  •»  to  Barnstaple  Yw^ 
means  Just  about  Fair  Umei  **  to^**  In  fact*  meaning  *"  at.**    Sept.  19th. 
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Thlnr  ]fa{iile  delight'^  to  see  Ike  sights  thfttorriament  oor 

_       square,  iha^arrt ! 
When  Poiretl  brings  bis  spangled  troop  to  Barnstaple  Fair^ 
lua^aw  1 

'Tfa^nTBhi^  of  Barum,  merry  town^  and  our  i^dul*^ 

Eent  mayor  too^  ^ 

now  no  place  in  ^11  the  world  old  Barum  to 
compare  to  I 

if  milk  be  scarce  tho'  grass  be  plenty,  donH  complain  too 

soon,  dame ! 
Fbr  that  will  very  often  happen  in  the  month  of  JuiTe,  dame  ! 
Tho''  cows  run  dry  while  g^ass  runs  high,  you  never  need 
*  de^pttif,  dame ! 

The.  cows  .will  calve^  and  milk  you'll  hate,  to  Barnstaple 

Ftdr^  datae ! 

l*hen  sing  of  Bamm,  wealthy  town,  and  its  pro- 
. .    ductive  Fair  too, 

And  drink  ^  the  corporation,  and  the  head  of  it,  the 
Mayor  too/ 

If  pigeon's  wing^  are  plucked,  and  peacot]|:'s  taHs  refiise'fo 

grow,  friend  !. 
In  sprrag;   you  may  depend  upon*t  in  anfuttitf  they  will 

shew,  friend  I  ^ 

If  feathers  hang  about  your  fowls  in  drooping  st}}^  and  spare, 

friend! 
Both  cocks  and  hens  wiH  get  their  penato  BonuJopfe  Favr^ 

friend! 

Then  J  friend,  leave  off  yonr 'Wig,  ahd:  Bihrum's  pri- 
vileges share  too, 
^  Where  every  ihin^^  grows  once  a  year,  wing- fea- 

thers, tails,  and  hair  too. 

If  wnfiCer  Wear  and  summer  dust  call  out  lor  paint  and  putty, 

sir! 
Ann  'WewpoTt  'Coais  Hi"opcn  'grates  make  paper* lians inga 

smutty,  air  ! 
And  rusty  shops  and  houses  fronts  most  sadly  want  repair,  sir'  I 
Both  shops  and  houses  will  be  smart  to  Barnstaple  Fair^  sir.! 

And  Bernm  is  a  handsome  town,  and  every  day 
.    improving,  sir  t 

Thni)  drink  to  all  who  study  its  improvement  to 
keep  moving^  sir  i 
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Vin^GMr^e^he  third  MiW^f  U  Bbia^s^  tte  hocrMs  to  lajy 

the  stag  on ; 
Bat  tbat  w«g  m  iptat  thihlpf '  <<r  gpott  fbt*  ttrigiity  1(iii«^  to 

lM*ag^  on; 
I'he  French)'  ilatf  t  go  ^  to  cAii»«t  ih  tM  jk  wkdy  tiid  JHitr ; ' 
But  what's  all  that  to  Button  Hill,  to  Bahtshipk  FAir. 

Vot  iTfe  will  all  ft 'hunting  go,  on  hor^c,  6r  mul^,  or 

mare,  sir ! 
Foh'eirary  tlitagkin|tb»fiaU/a£«rM^l9Pft  FaiVysir  I 

t*o  l^iitton  Mm,  l^h^se  hithi  itf  ill  thef  «poi<titi|[  World  sure 
known  is,  "^"^ 

Go  bits  of  jbiood^  and  hunt^rsji.backsi  and  little  Exqioor 
ponies',  '    ^    '  .  ^  . 

When  lords,  and  ladies^  ^5^(91^9  parsons,  fiirdi^l-s,  ^^uire^ 

^o  hunt  the  stag,'  i^lth  lioUnd  hfl^  ii6)tti,  to' Bdrkstdplis  Faif. 
.    TMBBiiptBd  tni^libr  ChiUam  Bri^fe,  or  on  to 

BfjJttoaTowPjfSiis!       •    .    .-^u  ' 
.  To  view  the  roii^,  op  watph  {b#  Yeo^  to  see  the 
atasconi«4own;fiiirt    .     I 

s^s  nothing  else  injollitVjjind  hospitable  &re,  sir  I 
ever  can  with  Barnstaple,  in  Fair  time  compare,  sir  I 

AnA  guests  are  ve^y  #dMiae  hostiitalfty  to  share,  sir! 

For  beer  isbrew*d,  and  beef  js  bought,  to  Barnstaple  Fair, 

Then  sing:  o/  mdiYy"  fiAgtatid,  and  roast  beef,  old 
English  fare,  sii:jt  .  '*•      , 

A  bumper  to  ^  the  town  and  trade  of  Barum  and 
its  maydr,*  sir  f 

/ '  .  •  i«  •     ^   •     .  '■     • 

B6ilcfdTiteef,  fategk  b^ef^  dqMfyyite,  ^«r  pte,  tanAnggf  f^ 

When  ^It  of  nin^  sit  d^^iodfM^  tlH^IH  ftid  MfOtft^  A^ 

twenty; 
And  after  Anner^  fer  i^^Mf  fk^  Mi^io^ift  fritM  ^dtf*ll  ikfiW^^ 

sir!  .\     '    ••     _^_^  •  ' 

mTm.  Waltrafa  eoiii^  irofn  SMiUIMt^fi^'  iMHiMpU  Jvfifj  sir ! 

Then  sing  of  fiafum,  joll^  toWd,  kni  fiaruniV  jolt^ 

mayor  too-       . 
Uto  town  ia  £ngjaiid  clu>  be  found,  old  ftarum  t^ 

compare  to^        '  ' 

TOL.  I.  T 
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I  will  not  sing  of  Bullock  Fair^  and  brtitas  wltmer  faorrif 

trade  is, 
To  make  us  shut  our  window  blinds^  and  Uock  iqp  all  the 

ladies ; 
Nor  of  the  North  Walk  rush  and  crush,  where  Ibols  at 

horses  stare,  sir  I  f  :       . 

When  Mister  Murray  hrings  his  nags  to  BprnskLpte  Faify 

sir!  . 

But  siuf  of  Barum,  joUy  town,  and  Banim^s  jolly 

mayor  too ! 
No  town  ia  England  can  be  found^  old  Barum  to 

compare  to. 

The  ball  one  nigBt,  the  play  the  next,  with  private^ parties 

numerous; 
Prove  Barnstaple  people's  endless  efforts  sir,  to  humour  us ; 
And  endless  too,  would  be  my  song,  if  I  should  liow  dcy 

dare  !  

All  the  gaieties,  and  rarities,  of  Barn^yaplb  Fair. 

Then  loudly  sing^  -God  save  thb  King, jand  long. 

may  Barum  thrpre.  Of 
May  we  all  live  to  see  the  Fair,  arid  then  be  all 

iMive,  Q ! 


RISTOaiCAIr  SKETCHBt 

BARNSTAPLE. 

NO.  II.      - 
(ContiBved  from  Page  IM.) 

We  have  seen  that  the  Conqueror  just  contrived  to  keep 
ilnder  die. spirit  of  revolt  amoiig.the  Saxon  portion- of  his 
subjects ;  but  he  was  no  sooner  dead,  than  the  imppHcy  of 
his  successor  William  Ruiitti,  drove  even  the  .NormaabaqoM 
into  confederacy  with  the  natives ;  and  the  authority  of  tne 
crown  was  not  prmerved  without  numy  forfeitures  of  estate 
and  titles,  the  consequence  of  open  rebellion.      \ 

:It  seems  nrobable  that  Judhael  de  Totnc^g^  was  ei^gaged 
in  some  of  tnese  troubles,  for  his  possessions  were  seized  by 
William  Ruius,  and  remained  in  the  hands  of  the  crown 
during^the  reign  of  Henry  Ist^.  In  the  rekn  of  ..Stephen^ 
Henry  de  Tracy  held  this  honor  1^  gift  or  tbaX  kibg^    Oa 


Digitized 


by  Google 


THE  CAVE.  225 

the  aecession  t>f  Henry  8d,  William  de  Braose  (a  great* 
ijmtndson  of  Jadhael  de  Totnes)  obtained  a  purparty  of  the 
honor  of  Barnstaple;  and  in  the  seventh  year  of  Kichard  lst» 
the  same  William  de  Braose  came  to  an  agreement  mrith 
Oliver  de  Tracy  (the  son  and  heir  of  Henry  de  Tracy,  who 
held  it  in  the  rei^  of  king  Stephen)  by  which  accord  Oliver 
3e  Tracjj^  passed  his  share  of  the  oarony  to  William  de  Braose, 
t>n. certain  conditions,  among  the  rest  an  annuity  of  30/.  It 
seems  also^  that  William  de  Braose  married  his  daughter  to 
Robert  Fitzperndl^  JBarl  of  Leicester^  who  thus  obtained 
some  portion  of  the  barony. 

Not  long  after,  king  John  having  banished  William  de 
Braose,  the  estate  came  to  the  crown,  and  a  portion  was 
then  given  to  Henry  de  Tracy. 

'  In  the  rei^  of  Henry  the  3d,  the  son  of  William  de  Braose 
bad  restitution  of  his  father's  property,  or  at  least  a  portion 
of  it,  which  portion  fell  to  the  crown  again  about  the  end  of 
that  reign. 

The  other  moiety  of  the  borough — ^viz.  that  belonging  to  the 
Tracys — ^passed,  after  the  death'of  Oliver  de  Tracy  (which 
occurred  in  the  2d  year  of  Edward  the  1st)  in  marriage  with 
his  only  daughter  Eve,  to  Ouy  de  Brierme,  who,  leaving 
issue  a  daughter  named  Maud,  married  first  to  Nicholas 
JLord  Marty n,  and  afterwards  to  Sir  Jeffrey  de  Camvtll,  both 
her  husbands  enjoyed  the  manor  in  her  right,  and  after  her 
demise  and  the  death  of  Sir  Jeff,  de  Camvill,  about  the  2d 
vear  of  King  Edward  Sd,  it  descended  on  William  Lord 
Martyn,  of  Dartin^ton  and  Ceamoys,  son  of  Lord  Nicholas 
Martin,  and  the  said  Lady  Maud.  William  Lord  Martyn 
Inarried'EiinQr  daughter  of  Reginald  Fitzpiers,  the  widow 
of  John  Lord  Mohun,  of  Dunster,  and  bad  issue  William, 
JBlinor,  and  Joan.  Elinor  was  married,  but  died  without 
issue ;  Joan  was  married  to  Nicas  Lord  Audleigh,  of  He- 
leigh,  and  died  in  the  16th^ear  of  Edward  Sd.  William 
Lord  Martyn,  of  Ceamoys,  Partington,  aild  Barnstaple,  sue* 
ceeded  his  father  in  his  honors,  and  married  Margaret 
daughter  of  John  Lord  Hastings,  but  died  without  issue, 
about  the  19th  year  of  Edward  the  9d.  The  baronv  was 
then  conveyed  by  the  elder  co-heiress  of  the  last  Lord  Mar« 
tin,  to  Philip  de  Columbers,  who  died  without  issue,  and 
thus  it  passed,  in  consequence,  to  the  Lords  Audley,  de- 
scended from  tne  other  co-heiress. 

.  James  Lord  Audleigh,  of  Heleigh,  and  Roueemont,  pos- 
sessing the  barony  in  right  of  his  mother,  is  said  to  have  n* 
sided  m  the  castle  of  Barnstaple. ' 
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It  is,  perhaps^  worth  while  to  turn  a  mooient  from  the  drj 
aspect  of  mere  geuealoffical  detail,  aod  cooteiiiplate  the  cha- 
racter of  this  *  Right  Honorably  l^ord,  one  of.the  iire^^T 
cAevaliers  of  his  ag;e. 


Bot  in  close  fight  a  champion  grim  ^ 
In  campi),  a  leader  sage-«* 

*  He  particularly,  distinguished  himself  at  the  batUe  of 
Poicters,  where  lie  &ad  like  to  have  paid  the  penalty  of  bis 
valour ;  for^  hejng  carried  away  in  the.  ardour  of  (he  charge^ 
he  was  cut  off  and  surrounded  by  the  fVencb^  and  owed  049 
retiicue  entirely  to  the  desperate  ei:ertioBs  of  four  of  hia  at- 
tendant followers.  On  hia  return  to  England^  besides  other 
honorable  attentions,  the  Black  prla,ce  ackaowledjged.  hi9 
services  bv  a  considerable  91/^  in  money  ;  whi^^h  present  he. 
Lord  Audley,  immediately  divided  aoiong  the  {bur  attendant! 
who  had  so  serviceably  followed. himi  t<>  the  field  of  battle. 
The  Prince  afterwards  calling  him  to  account  for  the  disposal 
of  the  money,  was  so  plea.9ed  withhi»{|^nerosity»  that  &e  ve- 
pewed,  his  gift  to  the  same  amount^  with  au  increase  of  hid 
patronage  and  favour. 

lie  was  twice  married,  first  V>  Joan,  daughter  of  Roget 
Moirtimei*,  and  secondly  to  Isabel^  daughter  ofLord  Strange. 
By  his  first  wife  lie  had  issue  Nicholas,  Roger,  and  Joan: 
by  his  second  only  a  daughter,  named  Margaret.  Roger  died 

Shis  father^s  lile-tiaae  (who  also  died  in  the  9th  year  of 
iclfard  the  9d) ;  ^Bd  in  th^  13th  ^eajr  of  the  same  rei^, 
died  Nicholas  Lord  Audleigh,  leaving  no  issue^  by  which 
means  the  entire  manor  and  honor  of  Barnstaple  fell  to  the 
kin^,  by  virtue  of  an.  entail  made  by^  James  Lord  Audleigh 
to  his  b^ira  male,  with  a  remainder  in  the  crown« 

It  was  ne:t^t  granted  to  Robert  Yere,  Earl  of  Oxford,  for 
■the  purpose  01  defraying,  the  expense  of  the  Conqu^t  of 
Ireland)  to  be  held  only  till  that  purpose  should  be  acoom* , 
pliihed*  K\n4^.  Richard  the  Sd  afterwards  gave  it  to  hia 
half  brothi^rj^hn  Hi^land^  Puke  of  Exeter,  and  his  heir^ 
mal^  ;  which.  faUiqg,it<  again  reverted  tg>  the  crown*  Mar- 
garet, Countess  of  IjttchRVond,  had  a. grant  of  it  fpr  life.ia 
1487 ;  ind^^.  the  ma^or  was  re-graated.  several  tioM^a.;  but 
apparentiy  onjiy,  for  iei!m^.  of  };eara,,  tUl  the>  reign  of  q^een 
Mary,  when  .that  Prjince^ss  bestb.we^4  ^  9^  Thomas  Marrow^ 
esq.,  of  the  county  of  Warwick^  an^  an<>estor  of  Sfa*  Arthur. 
Chirheater,  bareiiet,  the  present  prpprietw ;  under  whom  the 
Caatle  Ma^ior  is  held,  by  the  C^s^owtippoC  Qafroi^lil^^  ^ 
an  annual  rent  of  14/.  18s. 
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Bani9ta{^  U  one  of  the  sevml  towns  whi^b  seirit  menben 
to  Parliament  with  little  or  no  interruption,  from  the  reign 
of  Edward  tUe  3d,  In  tlie  second  volume  of  Lord  Someri't 
Tntct^  is  an  entry  of  Devonsbire  Baroug;!^,  whick  returned 
members  before  the  year  1488.  Bariiat0|^le  k  fourth  on  tli^ 
list,  dating  from  the  964h  year  of  the  reign  of  Edward  the 
first.  Other  accounts  state  the  SSd  year  of  the  same  reign 
to  be  the  period  of  its  first  representation  in  Parliament. 

Risdon  8a>s,  that  Barnstaple  was  in<;orporBte4  b^  hing 
Henry  the  first,  and  that  king  John  enlarged  iiA  privileges. 
Among  the  records  in  the  Tower  of  ]Liondon,  are  some  in* 
([uisitions  taken  in  the  reign  of  Edward  the  3dj  in  consequence 
of  a  dispute  then  subsisting  between  the  Lord  of  the  town^ 
and  the  bur^ses.  *The  evidence  on  these  inquisitions,  was 
much  at  variance  ;  it  was  sworn  on  the  one  hand,  that  the 
burgesses  bad  the  power  of  disposing  of  their  tenements  by 
wili,  of  sending  two  burgesses  to  Parliament  *,  a  right  they 
derived  from  a  charter  of  kine  Atbelstan  (though,  on  enquiry, 
il  was  by  no  means  prated  that  any  such  charter  ever  exist* 
ed)  of  electi^  a  mayor  and  coroner ;  of  returning  writs,  and 
being  taxed  by  themselves ;  of  being  free  of  pontage,  mur- 
age,  &c.,  of  the  assise  of  bread  and  beer ;  of  keeping  a  duck- 
ing-stool  avid  pilbxry :  of  holding  a  fair  for  four  d^ys  at  the 
fiaaii val  of  St.  JMary  Magdalen,  &c.,  &c.  On  the  other  hand, 
all  this  was  dented  on  oath ;  and,  it  was  said,  "  that  the  bur* 
gesses  did  not  choose  a  mayor,  but  by  the  consent  of  tlie  lord 
of  the  town  (at  that  period  James  Lord  Audley)  and  that  it 
would  be  much  to  the  prejudice  of  the  lord,  of  the  king,  and 
of  the  abbot  of  C|ive,  and  otbera^  if  the  king  should  confirm 
the  claims  of  the  burgesses."  The  vesuU  of  the  dispute  ii 
not  known  ;  but  it  seems  that  the  p^titipu  of  the  burgesses 
was  not  gran^d  at  the  time  in  question.  Kmg  Edward  the 
4th,  by  a  charter  given  in  the  17th  year  ef  his  reign,  repeats 
and  confirms  a  charter  of  king  John,  who  had  extended  the 
privileges  aaid  customs  originiUly conferred  upontheborouffl 
by  Heury  the  first.  By  this  means  it  appears,  that  the  right 
of  sending,  two  burgesses  to  Parliaaient  was  conceded  to  the 
borough  upon  the  ground  of  ancient  usage,  or  preseription  ; 
as  was  also  the  ri^ht  of  ehooning  a  mayor,  with  exetaption 
fi-4>m«  toUs)  &c«,:  8^. ;  con^equently^  down  to  the  time  of 
^^een  Mary,.^it  was  governed  by  a  ma>ory  and  batlifs  :  bnt^ 


*  ll  U  rather  cvriwis,  iM  at  the  nmf  irn^y  the  bnriMKft  tf  IMagfiirire 
€Sertnt^  tbenselyrs,  wiih  nii^t  ^^6  «Mta,  t«'  be  Mlvend  front  ths  PwUMa 
ieniUiit  ^  V«ci  tti  JKacUamnt. 
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under  «  cinrter  granted  by  that  queen,  tliecorrporation  con- 
sists of  a  mayor,  and  twenty-four  capital  burgesses,  of  whom 
jthe  iwo  senior  are  to  be  aldermen,  and  assist  tne  mayor*  The 
obarter  of  James  the  first  added  a  hifi^h-stieward  and  recorder. 
The  right  of  Election  is  vested  in  the  mayor,  aldermen,  and 
common'  burgesses,  the  present  number  of  whoin  is  about 
600.     The  ma^'or  is  the  returning  officer. 

Risdon^s  brief  notice  of  the  foregoing  particulars  is  very 
quaintly  expressed,  ^f  It  was  incorporate  by  king  Henry 
the  first,  Y^'ho  endowed  the  place  with  many  privileges^  and 
king  John  with  more*  A  mayor  and  two  bailiffs  for  a  long 
time  it  had,  but  queen  Mary  ordained  two  aldermen,  and  a 
counciluof  tmenty-four.  This  borough  maintaineth  two  bur- 
gesses in  Parliament,  hath  a  Friday^s  market,  for  frequency 
of  people,  and  choice  of  all  commodities,  the  cheapest  in  this 
tract.  The  inhabitants  profess  merchandize,  and  through 
traffic,  have  much  enriched  themselves.'' 

It  does  not  appear  when  the  market  at  Barnstaple  was 
granted;  but  there  is  a  record  in  the  Tower  of  London^ 
which  states,  that  the  lords  of  the  manor  had,  from  an  early 
period,  claimed  a  fair  at  the  festival  of  the  nativity  of  the 
Virgin  Mary  ;  and  it  appears  in  the  inquisition  before  alluded 
to  in  the  reign  of  Edward  the  3d,  that  the  inhabitants 
claimed  a  market  on  Wednesdays,  and  Fridays.  Queeii 
Mary's  charter  also  granted,  or'  confirmed  to  the  burgesses 
their  market  on  Frioays,  and  a  fair  fi>r  several  days,  begin- 
niag  fi-om  the  eve  of  the  festivity  of  the  Virgin  Mary.  The 
market  days,  in  1759,  continued  to  be  on  Wednesday,  and 
Friday,  when  there  is  a  great  supply  of  provisions  of  all 
kinds.  The  fair  is  now  annually  held  on  the  19th  of  Sep- 
tember, and  following  days,  for  cattle  and  horses  ;  and  there 
are  ffreat  markets  for  cattle,  &c.,  on  the  Friday  before 
April  21st,  and  on  the  second  Friday  in  December.* 

In  the  reign  of  Edward  the  4th,  the  neighbourhood  of 
Barnstaple  was  supported  by  the  manufisurture  of  cloth. 

About  the  year  IvSO,  and  for  manv  years  after,  Barnstaple 
4»rried  on  a  considerable  trade  with  Wales,  Ireland,  Bristol, 
and  Newfoundland,  to  which  last,  many  vessels  were  fitted 
ant.  Oreat  quantities  of  wool  were  imported  from  Ireland^ 
which  the  merchants  sold  to  manufecturers  in  various  of  the 
county  towns.    Most  of  the  poorer  class  of  females  were 

'  •  AlUMMgh  the  market  is  ttUl  k^  in  tbe  Hich  Street  of  Uie  town,  preat  ac- 
•omnodalloD  hat  liees  afforded  by  a  very  ImD^ome  meftt-market,  whidi  wai 
erected  la  Uie  year  1814^  dariDf  Uie  Mayoralty  of  Vf.  Blocodibe,  ei^*  *    ' 
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employed  in^piniting;  yarn,  which  wl»  prineipiilly  boi^bt  up 
by  the  people  pf  Exeter  and  Tiverton. 

^'  The  woollen  trade  formerly  carried  on  here^"'  observes 
Mr.  Warner  (in  hU  Walk  through,  the  Western.  Counties) 
^  with  considerable  spirit,  threw  a  large  sum  of  money  into 
the  town,  and.  enabled  its  inhabitairts  to^  beautify  it  with 
many  very  respectable  houses ;  this  trade  has  of  late  fciled." 
One  reason  for  the  decline  of  these  branches  of  comnier(Be,.is 
the  present  state  of  the  harbour,  and  the  difficulty  of  navim- 
tion  Q{i  to  the  town,  the  westerly  winds  having-  accumulated 
a  bar  of  sand  across  the  harbour;  and  the  tunnel  of  the 
river  itself  frequently  changing  from  the  same,  or  a  sirot&r 
cause ;  so  tSiat  vessels  of  heavy  burthen  cannot. enter;  The 
difficulties,  however,  of  such  vessels  as  can  come  over  the  bar^ 
have-^beeh,  of  laite,  much  iessenied,  and  'shipwrecks  have 
materially  decreased  in  frequency,  since  the  erection  of  a 
light-house  uoon  the  Braunton  Barrows,  where  a  light  ia 
burned  by  nignt,  and  a  signal  flag  is  hoisted  by  day^  when- 
ever, according  to  the  state  of  tide,  there  is  sufficient  wafer 
to  accommodate  vessels  in  their  passage  over  the  bar*  Na 
wool  is  now  imported ;  but  there  is  a  consiitorable  coastlnr 
trad^  for  the  importation  of  coals,  and  calm  from  Wal^,  and 
merchandize  from  Bristol  and  other  ports.  There  is  like« 
wise  a  considerable  exportation  of  timber  affdrbark: '; 

(TO  BE  CONTINUED.) 


AERONAUTICS. 


Mr.  Green's  atoent  In  his  Balloon  tnm  the  Piece  hall,  in  Halifax, on  Mopd^  Ifsr, 
was  pecniiarly  magnificeitt.  ruowmeiAi,  papbrs,  mat,  t8S4. 

Be  happen^a  to^mcet  with  an  Alnunac  in  which  the  Twelve  Signs  of  the.  Zodiac 
were  delln^fated ;  these  he  looked  Ibr  In  the  heavens,  'till  at  last  he  imagined 
that  he  actnall>  traced  snch  flgores  tlifere. 

KKTSLBa'ft  •nuvcu,  val,  4  p.  98ft# 


Sib  Grbbn^  the  knights  of  the  spur,*  to^y, 
Beh61ding  thy  route  as  thou  fliest, 

Mnst  own,  tho'  they  travel  the  kins^s  highway. 
That  your  high-way  is  the  highest. 


*  Travellers,  Riders,  aad  Bagmen. 
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Up  in  the  ikf  ;6u*ll  litfvd  every  thin^  nice)-^ 
You  may  travel  until  you  fiire  harder : 

Aod,  allow  me  day,  ^tis  the  traveUer^s  vice 
To  pAy  too  much  respect  to  the  larden 

Flesh  and  fowl  to  the  ftky«>niarket  never  came  dacfc| 

For  vott're  tare  to  meet  Sinbad  the  Baihr, 
Sailiiir  along  with  a  joint  at  his  back, 

Cn*  riding  his  rot  like  a  tailor. 
And  it's  little  yaaMl  need  Mother  Olasse's  oM  boofc^- 

With  Imt  sly  ^  first  a  hare  catch'  qutrkery, 
'  The  man  in  the  Moon*  is  a  very  good  cook. 

And  there's  plenty  of  pepper  in  Mercury.t 

Don't  imagine  I'kn  hoaxing  you,  Gceen-horA  and  soft^ 

For  the  meat  in  the  sky  i»  no  sham ; 
Should  you  happen  to  meet  them  careering  aloft, 

Yoik  may  cheapen  with  eagles  for  lamb. 
Few  .dndies^  at  preaent,  are  better  you  know. 

Than  teader  young  lamb  and  asparagus. 
Awl  tho'  radter  green  upon  earth  hero  below, 

There's  tlui  nulky^way  surely  can  spare  a  ^^asr.^ 

Tet  coneefqiiig  yow  dinner  chance  shall  not  decide, 

Tho'  your  common^  run  ^hort  at  the  moon^ 
I'll  rehearse  you  the  Inns  on  the  road,  that  provide 

^  Entertainment  for  Man  and  BcdloonJ^ 
At  the  Sign  of  the  It  am  is  a  house  to  your  mind, 

The  nrst  in  old  Zodiac  town ; 
But  beware  of  the  landlord  in  drink,  or  you'll  find 

He'll  be  just  after  knocking  you  down. 

Sir  Turret  CWaJl,  in  a  mettlesome  year„ 

Felt  the  force  of  hii  fist  and  his  scull ; 
So  perhaps  of  the  Rfun  you  bad  better  steer  dearn 

And  pass  on,  to  call  in  at  the  Ri7i.i.. 
It  is  kept  oy  an  Irishman,  Corny  O'Sprig, 

Waiter  once  at  the  old.  Bull  and  moulh ; 
When  his  bar  is  once  clear,  of  his  cow  and  his  pig^ 

You  may  pleasantly  m^olsten  your  drowth. 


*  There  is  a  popolar  fsiUQr»*  ^^  s«t  csi»  wmdSmB^  Ml  tliU  «U  fenUcsMUi 
poking  hit  lonar  fire. 
4;  The  TTMrmtt  of  «|«f  PFaartti  ■  - 

t  AjMer,  the  Goose,  a  small  star  of  Uie  M  or  601  mafaitiidSi  ia  Che  MUky 

way# 
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I  gho«l4  mUliM  th^  BuU  than  the  TWiw s  recot)imepd, ' 

For  tbe  Tmim  i»  it  house  full  qt  trcynUe ; 
The-l)iildhwrd,they  sftj^  is  the  marin^rg^  fHend|*         '"  * 

But  you'll  iud  hiln  d(fceitAil-»-ait^  'dq^blef  ^  .  ^ 
£re«woa  eMct  the  Cbab,  I  sldTise  you  jtp  ba^^    ', 

If  your  purse  does  not  equal  yont  bndef^"  "  ^ 
For  th«  laadiadVa  known  by  the  len^lH^of.  I^er  claw^,  ^ 

And  the  biu  is  cast  lup  on  one  side.  '     '  " 

Of  tiie  LioN-^wbo  Vnows  nol  \U  Ipali^j^ping  jgtorifis  ? 

Its ^  l^dod  entertaififnent'  a][l  bait;  ^^ 

But  you  must  not  rely  on  i\w\B,ni\QX^^^  toftg.^Tf^f 

tie  knocks  people  down  with  hj^  ial^  hail*;)  .  .  |" 
The  si^'of  (he  VrBGiw  all  ovef  thp  yofW^  .  .      ,, 

For  Us  beautiful  bar-nwid  h  knQwj^ ;  *  '  .  .  •  a 
liike'tfce  hop  and  the  vine  are  her  diEirk  tf^^s^  cjiM'^pd, 

And  she  blushes — a  rose-bud  uddiowd. 

The  Scales  ^  a  hoiM  of  re^jta^atiJksiteji  »      > 

When  Iba  Ju^ge  trnm^ftkOftMOni^bf  mta^  ^  nl 
AlidtheIiai|dMyia€m9.«r»rt&f  Airl^ani(ln«ift     < 

The  Sci3ilPll6|[.ia|meldfet^pnHrdlNng>^ 
WiA  <f  VMA  thiit  iiiUldNis  vm/s^  bf^ 

And  the  Abchbr  is  fiupoua  for  bmU  and  fof  barrd^ 
Unmingled  with  Paradise  grains. 

Yet,  if  paradise  he  ibr  Our  pleasures  a  naiae^  i 

In  drinUng)  ^9^  ^^^  ^^  ^^  fellow  ^  ' 

And  perhaps  for  this  ca^uM  5a^/ant^^  becaW 

llie  lodfinr  of  Mi9tre9s  Othello.t 
Again,  if  on  lews  ai^  ffelch'tdbjkft  jtl^  doat, 

Or  a  eup  of  Welch  al^  can  entice'; 
You  may  have  them  in  atyle  at  the  CAPERiKd-GoAT, j; 

Kqpt  by  Morgan-ajhShenkin-ap-Rice. 


*  Sic  Fratres  Hel<«»,liicida  sidera.    Castor  and  PdiaXy  t^^  twlD-CwinlLlen 
tbat  are  favorable  to  navigaUM.  ^ 

f  Capricorn.   *  , 

X  *  Send  for  tbe  Lidj  to  tbe  Sacittar>.*       (othki.u>.) 
Hie  Segittary  meant  tbe  tign  of  the  tictltions  creature  90  ciUk^ ;  that  ii,  an  anU 

■lal  oomponnded  of  man  and  hone,  armed  with  a  bow  and  quiver. 

Stbbtsiis  ox  SaABMraAS. 

Toil.  1.  V 
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Then  sbaold  you^  e3cpo0c4  to(  Iha  heat  ef  tki  day^ 

Find  the  sun,  or  the  ale  too  eacasaiog, 
There*8  the  pump  of  Aquabius  }/b»t  owr.  th^  way,  • 

For  abetemious  people  a  bkfsaiag  t 
O'er  the  landlord,  a  gardener  once  active  aiid  brJek|. 

His  old  wat*riog-pot  habiti  pcefvail  ;■, 
Batmen  are  not  planto^  and  his  ciiiAtom'he'U' risky.  . 

Should  he  water  his  spirits,  or  ale. 

To  the  FisHKi  at  last,  tho'  by  no  means  the  leaet 

Of  hotels  on  the  road,  you  may  stroll ; 
There,  at  least,  you'll  enjoy  a  Pescarian  feaist, 

'  For  the  bndlord's  a  joUv  old  iolc^ 
*Tis  the  house  where  'Zaac  Walton,  apd  pottpn,.his  frioftd^ 

Keen  anglers,  were  frequent  arriv^rs ;  _^  ^.,  .• 
And  thither,  for  &iit/,  would  oold  iN^cA(>^  *[  ^Pf^ 
The  first  of  all  swimmers  and  diviers,!  },>'    . .  t 

There,  as  great  as  a  warrior  in  victory's  car, 

Crowd.thelhdsoFtherDdand^€he:1iet.«'  "  \: 
Inthe8nagUttl»parkNir«djoining4ihe'bar^  *'         .    , 

Jenimy:ilookwr6teihisFtiM^X>tte^l.;^^^  ' 
There  so  sweeHyihe  svnr^rf^  the*«emf«i^g  yoiiiig  Imt  f 

Thra*  th^* warn  of  the  >wbt]iil  glowing  MK— . 
And  the  loveiv  just  like  ywur  Biini»ooif sbip  elate^ 

IiiAed.upL.taarei(9en  of  air. 

Bttt  wherever  you  wander — ^wherever  you  stray, 
May  ynur^as  be  the  ligl^test  of  Ijght; 

And  your  orSj  jiQ.its  silken  adorning, so  gay. 
Be  expanded  the  tightest  of  tigl|t  I 

May  your  car  of  descent,,  from  ail  accident  Iree^ 
Come  down  where  good  hdpis  at  hand;*—  . . 

And  your  grapple  hold  mst  in  her  sturdy  oak*treej 
J     As  yon  anchor  again  in  Engl&nd  L  . 

BVRROWS  BV8R* 


•  Nicholas  tttnumied  •  The  Fbh,*  the  celebralcd  Itelian  diver,  imaorUOixcd 
U  the  Tcnct  ef  Pentairaii^- 

**  nie  intern  irato  sese  omnmlttere  penta 

**  Aadeti  NAreidumetthaluMMlntrarerepcMtoi.*'   . 

■f  "  Thes  for  men  the  womeD  fair 
*'.Xay  the  canaiimy  caanioi;  loare.** 

■eea^t  nsawo  iiuvrr. 
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ART.  l.'^Tke  Bccnomy  of  the  Etf€9 :  mecepts  fir  the  Jjn- 
fftnement  aud  Preserv&tion  of  the  Sight.  Plain  rules  which 
will^naUe  aU  to  Judge  exactly  v^hen^  and  what  Sptctaclet 
ere  ieet  eekulated  fir  tileir  Eyes  t  observations  on  Opera 
Glasses  and  Theatres^  and  an  account  of  the  Pancratia 
Magn^^fir  DosMe  Stars^  and  Jtkty  Telescopes.  <«  Qui 
vismmy  viiam  dat.*^  By  Wii^liam  KiTcaENBR^  M.D* 
Author  of  the  CooVs  Oracle;  the  Art  of  Invigorating  and 
Prolonging  Life  /  the  Pleasure  of  making  a  JFill;  obser* 
vaiiom  on  Singings  4^.  4^.,  and  Editor  of  the  Loyal^  Na^ 
imudj  and  Sea  Slongs  oj  England.  London y  Printed  for 
Hursty  RoUnsoUy  and  Co.y  Cheapsida  and  Archibald 
Qmstablcy  and  Co.y  Edinburgh.  ISM* 

Wb  take  up  another  work  of  our  late  acquaintance  Dr» 
Kitchener,  with  double  satisfaction,  convinced  that  our  own 
taste  k  sanctioned  by  that  of  the  public.  Of  the  Doctor's 
private  history  we  know  nothing ;  we  are  plain  straight-for« 
ward  folks  ourselves,  and  always  believte  what  we  are  told 
with  an  amiable  and  complacent  siroplidtv.  Some  of  our 
over  ingenious  friends  think,  that  like  C.  Q.,  Miss  Benson^ 
Aliquis,  and  Sir  Jason,  Dr.  Kitchener  has  no  bodily,  but 
only  an  imaginary  existence ;  that  he  is  not  a  doctor,  but  a 
didactic  anthor ;  no  waiter,  but  a  knight  templar ;  and  that 
Kitchener  is  a  mere  9wtn  de  pterrcy  or,  as  we  would  say,  a 
nam  de  euismty  suited  to  the  C^ooic*s  Obaclb.  This  suspi- 
cion never  entered  our  own  heads,  and  we  really  think  it 
overstrained,  generated  by  weak  tea  and  novel  reading ;  for, 
however  well  Dr.  Kitchener's  name  may  flryrophoniBe  with 
Kitchenary  learning,  it  can  have  no  weight  in  the  title-page 
of  an  Essay  on  Spectacles,  still  less  in  Ae  advertisement  of 
volumes  of  National  Songs,  and  Diboin's  Sba  Sonos, 
all  of  which  are  come,  or  coming  from  the  press.  Since  the 
publication  of  the  numner  in  which  we  reviewed  the  Cookery 
Dook,  we,  or  our  housekeeper,  have  seldom  had  it  out  of  our 
hands,  (before  dinner^  and  the  natural  consequenoe  is,  that 
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we  require,  what  shall  we  say  ?  Cheltenham  or  the  lea^sidft  I 
our  purse  and  leisure  are  aninst  them;, early  hours  .add 
abstinence  ?  latie  hours  and  hard  woirk  forbid  4heni ;  peris* 
taltic  persuaders !  no— rthrow  physic  to  the  dogs,  ^U  none 
on't,  we'll  lay  by  the  Cook's  Oracle,  and  take  up  The 
Economy  of  the  Eyes.^ 

And  now  for  two  lines  (more  or  leas)  we  will  be  a  little 
serious,  for  our  readers  with  spectacles  mav  fairly  expect  that 
we  are  sometimes  to  lay  aside  our  playfulness,  our  cap  and 
bells  they  call  it,  n'imporU.  The  book  moW  oflfefed  tk>  m  hf 
our  very  ingenious  and  scientific  friend^  cdAtlins  the  easeiice 
of  his  own  experience,  as  well  as  of  that  ^  all  the  first 
opticians,  and  medical  nien  who  have  writteB  on  the  sabjeet ; 
it  forms  a  small  volume  of  a  reasonable  prioe ;  the  iBfoftta- 
tiaii  is  conveyed  in  a  form  intelligible  to  any  cftpaoity,  aftd  a 
v^in  of  good  humour,  and  a  i^oT  power  of  amusing  anec- 
dote, distinguish  it  throughout.  When  yatt  take  it  ap^  glK>d 
reader,  in  calm  thankfulness  for  advice  to  stten#tliieil  ytHir 
failing  eyesdgbt,  you  will  be  agreeably  surprised  l>y  finaing^ 
not  merely  all  you  wish,  but  a  great  deal  more;  aitd from 
the  bridge  of  your  nfme^  you.m&v  cross  to  the  tnilky  Wky, 
took  in  upon  Jupiter,  and  count  the  double  startf  in  the  twins 
with  as  much  facility,  and  much  less  danger,  than  the  Green 
kfiight  you  will  read  of  in  the  Cave  for  J  une^  But  we  have  been 
.  accused  of  not  letting  our  authors  speak  enough  for  them^ 
selves ;  we  therefore  lose  no  more  ot  our  t*eaderd  tiine  till 
vre  have  Mtraeted  a  sort  of  postscript,  which  being  placed 
indniediately  after  the  title-page  and  table  of  contents,  th^ 
author  calls  a  prefkce,  to  be  read  nfter  the  work. 

"  Now,  friendly  reader,  before  I  take  leave  of  you,  aflef 
your  deliberate  petusal  of  this  volume,  if  you  vote  that 
tny  labour  has  been  lost,  or  hto  afforded  you  so.little  plea- 
sure, that  you  begin  to  think  you  would'rather  have  your 
seven  shillings  in  your  pocket  again,  than  this  first  part  of 
"  This  EcovoMr  of  the  Eves"  under  your  chin,  allow 
me  to  suggest  that  you  ought  to  knd  it  to  every  body  you 
.  know,  to  prevent  others  being  decoyed,  as  in  such  a  case 
you  will  suppose  yourself  ta  have  been,  to  bay  a  book 
which  is  not  worth  reading. 

^^  But  if  it  so  happen  that,  foHiiMltely  ftir  the  writeC 
you  ibink  vou  hhvi^«eriv^d  aimji^ni^t  t»r  iflstructioti  fh>m 
his  workf  if  y<iu  are  so  good  as  ib  wish  to  be  grateful  fbf 
the  iiiformation  l^lch  it  hus  friveh  yt>tt,  LEND-IT  NOT 
to  ohe  of  those  prudent  folks  who  anft  in  the  habit  of 
borrowing  youir  M#  b^oks,  ntKl  so  ^^uitriM  t^  becdine  #iii^ 
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r  at  ycmr'MpMise;  but  do  Uie  alitkor  tlM  dtoar  to  reoom* 
.  mend  tdl  your  friends  to  purcbftse  it»'* 
,  In  ibe  MOM*  of  these  predicameats  wo  feel  ourseltres 
placed,^,  and  no  sliglit  restraint  does  it  impose  on  us  in  our 
ehoiee  of  quotations  \  we  mast  trust  to  thoee  passages  where 
the  author  amuses  bis  reader  as  well  as  hitnself  fay  apt  illus- 
tration, and  occasional  aneodote,  pledging  our  credit  to  the 
assertion  that  all  ages  will  find  the  practical  part  of  the 
Tolume  It  safe  guide,  and  useful  mtoual  for  their  instruction 
and  eorreetion^  in  minding  iluir  ejfef •  We  shall  strictly 
follow  the  author's  injunctions  as  to  lending  our  own  copy. 
We  never  laid  out  seven  shillings  to  better  nurpose,  since 
we  arrived  at  the  dirnity  of  buying  seven  snilltng  books  9 
and  Hiany  a  seven  shillings  had  been  still  in  our  pockets,  or 
out  at  interest  for  our  grand^cbildren,  if  Doctor  Kifchener 
had  written  twenty  years  ago.  We  tortured  our  right  eye 
Iritb  a  reading  glass  for  tea  years,  till  the  focus  of  that  eye 
t^w  so  different  from  the  fecus  of  the  left,  that  they  have 
never  been  equaliaed  since,  and  we  now  wear  pebbles  of  very 
different  powers,  in  our  double-jodntedMoretti^s*:  this  could 
hot  have  happened  under  the  reign  of  our  kin^  of  physicians, 
Doctor  Kitchener.  The  subject  naturally  introduces  the 
fencies  and  fooleries  of  those  who,  either  from  their  ignorance, 
or  affectation,  iJTord  sport  to  the  rational  and  sober-minded 
Optictan,  and  we  have  the  following  account  of  a  dissatisfied 
old  ladv  :— 

^^  Mr.  R.  told  me  that  he  was  once  strangely  puzaled  by 

a  dover  old  gentle-woman  of  79  years  of  age,  for  whom 

•  he  was  requested  to  make  a  pair  of  spectacles.    She  had 

applied  in  vain  to  several  emiiient  opticians,  and  no  glass 

could  be  found  that  improved  her  sight. 

^^  With  all  that  ambition  to  overcome  difficulties,  which 
was  the  ruling  passion  of  Jesse  Ramsden,  he  waited  upon 
the  lady  with  several  pair  of  convex,  and  of  concave  spec- 
tacles, making  quite  sure  that,  however  others  had  failed, 
he  should  succeed,  and  etrjoy  one  of  those  triumphs  which 
ooBstituted  the  aest  of  his  existence  ;  but  after  patiently 
trying  every  one  of  them,  she  said  with  a  sigh !  ^^  No — 
-  not  one  of  these  will  do,  I  can  see  better  with  my  naked 
eye.  Wdl  \  what  an  unfortunate  creature  I  am  at  my  age, 
not  to  be  able  to  see  to  read  in  spectacles  ! !" 
^  Jesse  eonsoled  the  good  lady  as  well  as  he  could,  by 


"^  MoreUl,  a  tdelmM  Ki^Usa  Of  fidaa  rendent  Ib  Biuiiitapl«i 
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-  €>i)8erving5  that  miany  at  her  admnoad  age  could  hardly  see 
at  all;  and  that  altnoup^h  she  could  not  see  to  reoi^—— 
Here  iheuitemipted  hitn  with  sufficteat  vefaetteuee,  and, 
to  his  extreme  astonishment,  exelafanedy  ^^  Sir,  you  are 
strangely  mistaken,  sir  i  I  did  not  tell  you  that  I  could  not 

-  see  to  read,  sir  i  I  can  see  to  read,  sir,  as  well  as  ever  f 
could;  I  only  complained  that  I  could  not  see  to  read  iu 
spectacles ;  1  can  net  to  read  very  weliwUkoui  t!!  but  my 
acquaintance  say  how  charmingly  they  can  see  wiik  glasses, 
and  surely  it  is  very  bard  that  1  cannot  enjoy  the  same  ad« 
vantage.'*^ 

In  another  part  of  the  volume  the  following  anecdote  oc* 
curs,  and  chimes  in  very  well  with  the  one  just  given. 

*^  la  the  City  of  iJeydenj  in  Holland,  a  young  woman 
lost  her  sight  from  a  cataract :  the  operation  of  couching 
was  successfully  performed  upon  her  eyes,  and  she  re* 
covered  the  use  of  them  ;  but  it  appeared  that  the  visual 
or^n  (as  is  usual  in  such  sases)  was  not  completely  restored 
to  its  primitive  condition.  Some  very  singular  and  unac* 
countable  anomalies  in  her  vision  presented  themselves^ 
which  not  a  little  puazled  the  curious  in  Physiology  and 
Optics*  It  was  ascertained  that  her  eye  was  able  to  define 
a  certain  class  of  very  minute  objects  with  abundant  ao» 
curac>,  such  as  the  eye  of  a  needle  for  example,  which  she 
could  thread  as  well  as  ever  ;  but  on  presenting  her  with 
a  book,  it  was  evident  that  she  could  not  distinguish  a 
.  single  letter,  but  complained  that  she  could  see  nothing 
but  a  heap  at  odd  marks.  These  fiicte,  no  less  strange 
than  true,  naturally  excited  an  intense  interest  among  the 
Medical  Professors  and  Students ;  every  one  was  anxious 
to  distinguish  himself  by  alTording  a  satisfactory  elucidation 
of  these  inexplicable  phenomena.  A  hundred  theories 
urere  framed-^-every  one  more  ingenious  than  the  other* 
The  professors  Von  Krackbraner,  and  Puzzledorf,  fiivored 
.  their  pupils  with  most  excellent  lectures  on  the  subject, 
with  which  they  were  greatly  edified.  However  none  of 
the  disputants  succeeded  in  establishing  a  theory  which 
met  with  universal  approbation.  Many  of  the  vulj|^r  still 
chose  to  think  that  all  the  said  theories  might  be  liable  to 
the  old  objection  (however  satisfiictory  and  plausible  they 
might  appear)  viz.  ^  That  they  were  not  true.*  < 

<  Matters  were  in  this  state,  when  a  mischieyous^  ro^ue 
of  an  Irish  student,  who  took  a  singular  delight  in  ridi- 
culing every  thing  learned  aiid  philosophical,  contrived 
to  iiuunuate  himself  into  the  confidence  of  a  younger  bf  o* 
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iher  of  Ae  patient's,  bv  a  presetit  of  an.  extra  portion  of 
.  doable  gilt  gingerbread,  which  so  entirely  won  tne  young- 
.  ster'^B  heai^  that  he  confessed  (though  with  BoAedittOMity^ 
,  that,  to  the  jjiffisst  of  his  belief  his  sister  ^  Sarah  kadneoer 
^ieamed  to  ready  hut  unwilling  to  acknowledge  her  igno^ 
I  ranee,  had  made  him  and  all  the  fistmily  JNromise  not  to 

.  telK"  .     .  J 

.  This  story  is  well  cantrived,  but  we  mther  fitner  the  ori|^«* 
ttal  of  it  may  be  found  jn  a  note  introduced  by  W'arbuHon, 
19  his  Divine  L^;ation  of  Moaes.    A  man  went  into  il  sh^pr- 
%l  Bath  and  askM  for  a  reading  glass,  not  one  would  suit' 
^m ;  finding  so  diflbcult  a  customer,  the  shopman  lost  pa« 
tience,  and  said,,  with  more  pettishness  than  politeness,  ^^per* 
liaps,  sir,'y <Hi  never  learnt  to  read/'  ^^  Certainly  hot,"  said  the 
man,  ^^  why  should  I  come  to  you  for  a  rearang  g(arss,  if  [• 
oould  read  withont  one  ?'^    We  aseure  our  readeri,  that  be<»'» 
sides  amusing  aoeddotes^  they  will  find  most  usefiii  advice  in' 
this  book ;  and  lucky  is  the  man  who  gets  bold  of  it  be^re  ■ 
he  has  iigured  his  eyes  by  impmper  glasses,  and  yielding  to '. 
the  ignorant,  and  niisduevoua  advice  of  Jew  pedlars,  and' 
^|itack. opticians.  <  «>     .  ..  ..  ..:^ 

iVe  add  the  heads  of  0  few  chapters  to  shew  their  inleresHng' 

Contents^ 

Chap.  T.  SyMtomt  of  the  Eyes  reqiuriog  Spectoele^  tp  rosd  with* 
Till.  When  to  duuii^  the  firit  Spectacle  X.  Htatf  to  persons  *. 
dKMMini^  Spectselei.  XI.  Bfaifi  to  {Mnoiis  begianing  lo  wear  Spectacles, 
asd  of  reading  bunpi  and  caodlestieks.  Xli-  Preceplji  for  imprav^ar 
atfd  presenring  the  sight  XV.  Of  the  quality  of  Spectacle  glasses, 
and  how  to  measare  their  focal  lebgth.  XVII.  Of  thevanoasilejs^reet 
of  thp  perfectioa  of  the  eye  and  ear-  XVIII.  Opera  glMses.  XIX. 
Theatres.  Amiendix  of  varioas  obtervations  by  Adamf^  Dr.  Smith, 
Wdlf,  Ware,  fihigden,  and  HerscheL  , 


Abt.  IL-^Pride  shall  have  a  Fall;  a  Comedtr:  in  five  Acts, 
with  Songs  ;  dedicated  by  permission  to  the  Right  Honorable 
Geoi^e  Canning,  Sfc.  Sfc.  Sfc.  first  Performed  at  tHk  Theatre 
Royals  Covent  Garden^  March  II,  1824.  (Third  EdUion.) 
London  ;  printed  for  Hurst.  Robinsony  and  Co.  90,  Cheap^ 
side,  and  8,  Pall  Mall.  1834. 

There  are  few  xorks  which  have  a  amaller  circulation  SOO 
miles  from  London  than  the  single  plays  whid^  hitve  an 
ephemeral  existence  on  the  stase^  even  where  there  ts.-^f* 
fcient  merit  to  entitle  the  wor^.to  a  literary,  as  weU  ai  a 
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draflMtte  vitelky.  Country  curioBity  is  generaOy  flatisflBd 
with  the  nevrapeper  detail  of  plot,  and  extraot  of  prologue. 
In  tiie  i^lay  Ifetkow  notice  there  is  no  (rreat  merit,  eitW  of 
|dat  or  ceniiMwition,  beyond  a  certain  urelineaM  of  Bdnecty 
aad  a  glorievs  kit  at  a  regiinent  of  quarrebonie  d^ndy  Uos- 
aars,  BMule  doufaly  telliiig  bythe  recent  ton^foolidg  of  Lord 
Londonderry  and  Corps.  This,  or  the  dedication  to  Mr. 
Canning,  has  browght  the  oodkcera  it<ir«»  third  edition ;  and  to 
frighten  th^  tekf  ooseuriiy  of  the  Catie  we  hare  duwen  a  feir 
QStracts  with  a  seagne  sketch  of  the  .piece,  to  amuse  our 
readers,  who  may  by  this  time  havie  for^tten  the  newapapetK^ 
reports.  The  here,  LurenBO,  is  an  ofiicer  in  tjkfi*ieMh  (w^ 
hejg  pardon,  we  mean  the  tweMtieih)  Sicilian  Hussars,  6ap«* 
posed  of  pJebiaa  birth,  and  fomierly  contraeted  to  Victoria^: 
cbnghter  of  a  merchant,  Mrho,  «ritli  his  wife,  ha^a  just  suc« 
ceeitod  to.the  titles  and  estates  of  Count  Ventoso,  and  to- 
wbeoi,as  ear  old  acquaintance  Lord  and  Lady  Diiberly,  we* 
are  hs^py  lo  pay  oar  respects  ia  Sicily ;  wse  have  a  hear  j** 
miss  too*  of  oor  oM  friend  Dr.  Pangioss*  Loren^  laada 
fiymi  ^^B.  servJbe,  and  flies  en  the  wings  ■  «f  >  leire  f  what  a 
nice  pnrase  if  it  were  new)  to  claim  his  bride,'  hat  'in  the^ 
mean  time  the  following;  dialogue  has  taken  .pla(ce  between 
my  lord,  the  new  Count,  and  my  lady,  th6  new  Cotintess,  wfao^ 
by  the  bye  have  another  daughter,  Leonora,  who  encourages 
a  gi^  serenadhig  blackguard  of  a  sukor^  Torrento^  wfao^e 
last  concert  has  found  its  Jincie  in  a  jaiU 

The  Qmntess  enters  to  the  Count  seated  in  a  gouty  chair.  ; 

Vem^  Hoff  now  good  wife  ?  ' 
Count.  Oood  Countess^  if  you  please  (haushtUy.) 
Ven.  {PeevisMj/.}  GoodCouNXEss^  tnen! 

I  sent  for  you  to  say,  this  rioting. 
This  cheating  of  fools'  ears  with  nightly  songs, 
Must  have  an  end.     I  cannot  close  my  eyes, 
With  your  fine  daughter^  frolics — I  could  sleep 
Better  on  roariiig  £tna. 
CoM^^  Sleep  in  the  day* 

Ven^  111  leave  Palermo. 
Cwau  And  for  what  ?  (For  Beaven !) 

lAside 
Ven^  Countess,  I'll  not  be  made  a  common  prey 
*  To  all  year  fortune-hunters.    Must  I  have 
.    My  house  twned  inside  out,  my  daughters  fool'd. 

My  Ivmgs  choked  up  with  astttnaa  ? — So,  prepare  !**^ 
<  1*11  %«Hd  a  hut  a  hundired  miles  ^  wifei^ 
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Cotfit.  Here  is  rebellion.  (Aside.)  SigQior,  spare  yoar 
speech ; 
1*111  mistress  here^  a^d  have  been*-^ 

Fi?».  (Forty  years!)  (^Aside  ih  vexniwn. 

Cou9i^  If  girts  are  handsome,  noble,  young  and  rith-^ 
Fen.  Satan*8  about  the  boose  l^^You^e  all  the  same.«- 
I'll  ^eli  my  house  and  lands. 
iHe  walks  aboui  angrilu)  Wbat*s  woman's  wit, 
Gentle.and  simple, ;tot ting  for  thro*  life,  .     . 

From  fourteen  to  fourscore  and  upwards  ?    Man  1 
IV hat  are  your  sleepless  midnights  for,  Vour  routs, 
^hat  turn  your  skins  to  parchments  ?  Why,  for  Man  I 
What  are  your  cobweb  robes,  that,  spite  of  frost, 
8*iow  neck  and  knee  to  winter  i  Why,  fur  Man ! 
What  are  vbur  Imrps,  pianos,  simpering  sonffs 
Languish  u  to  lutas  ?  All' for  the  monster,  Man  ! 
What  are  your  rouge,: your  jewels,  waltzes,  nigs, 
Your  scoldings,  scribblings,'  eatings^  driiikiiigs^  for  ? 
Your'  morn,'  noon,  night  ?   For  man  !    Aye,  Man !   man, 
.     man!         '  '    [He  sils  at  kit  desk. 

•  «  «  «  «.«  '«- 

Court.  I  tell  you,  that  Locenzo  is  come  back, 
Straij^ht  from  Morocco,'he  of  the  buzzars  I 
Jactiita  saw  him  landine  at  the  Mole,  ^ 

With  half  a  dozen  varkts  like  himself,    '  ^* 
An  hour  ago.  .  He  must  not  wed  my  child. 
The  fellow*s  blood^s jplebian  I 

Fen.  (AgiUOed)  The  Hussar  !  I 
The  world  wi\l  be  let  loose.    Here's  new  turmi^il ; 
Here*8  woman's  work  I  Here's  fainting,  scolding, 

(  Aside  y^WiSsi^ 
Did  we  not  make  same  promise  ? 

Caun.  That  was  in  other  times.    We're  noble  now ; 
rU  teach  him. how  to  deal  with  Countesses. 

Ven.  Woman,  he  may  be  nobler  than  we  think. 
Our  kinsman,  Count  Ventoso,  as  whose  heirs 
We  left  old  tcade  for  title,  (luckless  change)  {^Aside. 
Favored  the  boy,  placed  him  i^  th'  foremost  troop 
Of  all  the  Service,  nay. advised  this  mateb 
Upon  his  death-l>ed,  not  three  months  ago.    - 
(Tnere  bangs  some  mystery—-^ 

Coun.  {Angrily.)  He's  Paiilo's  sob,--« 

The  fisherman's^  bjsside  your  Cousin's  gate  I 

Ven.  Bttt~if  Vieleria like  tbt  num?    ^ 
tol;  I.  X 
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Cpun.  Like  Aon  / 

Stie  8hall  be  dtttiful  and  hate  bim^  knave  ;-— 
But  she's  niy  daughter.    She  has  proper  pride. 
J^ve  talked  the  i>ttsine$s  with  her;  1  have  a  toiig^ue.. 

Pen.  1  know  ity  (would  'twere  dumb !)     [Aside* 

This  is  about  as  HiMQUfagiii|^  *  dMoma  as  ever  promised 

to  damp  the  flames  of  a  burniapc  kwer^  nDtfron  the  broifing^ 

sands  of  African  serviee,  and  we  don't  eavy  Lorensp  Im  re* 

ception.    He  soon  gets  impatient  at  nat  seeing  the  yoangr 

I^OBJBjr^e!'.    Where  is  my  love  }    (JSTe.  ea/&)  Victoria ! 

Vav.  {Graoett/^  Hearme,6irf; 

Our  house  has  had  new  hoMrv^«^laF|[e  ealates        ,  -^ 
Have  found  their  heirs  in  us» 

LoB.  Ive  heard  all  this. 

Couli.  How  he  ftamea  out  r 

Ven.  « It  is  the  mstom  bera 

That  like  shall  wed  with  Ukfri**~ 

Loft.  CnsiMioffboli} 

No  i  wise  and  worldlv,  but  not  madb  far  us. 
I  am  plain  8poken\;^ove  hef«— know  no  art. 
But  such  as  is  th«  teacbinf  of  true  loee ; 
And  as  I  won  will  wear  her.    Comt,  your  Ittadt 
This  is  to  try  me.<«»Yot  wbat's  in  your  apeeehy 
That  thus  it  hangs  so  freating  on  yomr  lip  I 
Out  with  the  worst  at  MMe.    Tour  aiswef)  LordL 

Ven .  Our  name's  ennobtad* 

CouN.  AreyoiieiMstfaliiowl 

My  obiM,  untesasbe  find  a  noble  apouse, 
Shall  die  unmarried* 

Lob.  iln  sudden  d^edhth}    Is  it  eomo  to  this  ? 

rris 

¥is  true  I  sboold  havo  kamt  bsunility  t 
rue  I  am  notbior ;  nothing  faave^tf-but  hope  t 
I  have  00  aoeient  Dirili^^^no  heraldry  ^^ 

(Caniempiumsslu.)^ 
No  motley  coot  b  daubM  upon  my  sUdd } 
I  cheat  no  rabb^  like  your  CharlataDSi 
By  flinging  dead  menTs  dust  in  idiat'a  eyea ; 
I  work  no  miraales  with  bnried  bonos; 
I  belt  no  broken  and  dialemper'd  shapo 
l^ith  shrivellM  parchments  pluckM  from  snouldy  abrives ; 
Tet,  if  I  stoop'd  to  talk  of  ancestry, 
I  had  an  ancestor,  jm  old  and  noblo       . 
As  all  their  quarterings  aeckon— mine  was  Adam  I     * 
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Co«ii«  TwtrebetlslopilMMrf 4  Yon  iowew  tke  fighnrinan. 

By  the  Palazza !  £  TaunHngly* 

Vsn.  iTp  lAeC#l9^irrsi8.>«^Wittyotthave«»word«  out? 

lion.  ( ^f/A  (/^^^»)^Tbe  man  wjlif  gave  nu  beb;, 

Wan  Nfaur#^«  jK)Wwianr^aii  Imiait  man  t 
.  And  proud^  am  I,  al  Ibis  h^nr  to  ^taadv 

Unpedestaird,  but  on  his  lowly  grave^ 

Than  if  1  towered  Hf^^n  a  laoautn^iiC 
.   Highas  the  clouds  with  rotm  iafaaiy*  < 

(CaUsy-Come  forth  sweet  love  1  ajulMl  ibea  how  they've 
wrotig*d 
.  Your  cemlatit  finch. 

Constant  faith  !  constant  fifi^le-stick  I  the  pretty  behaved, 
renteel  datighter  Victoria,  of  the  vulgar  old  Virago  of  a 
countess,  is  one  of  those  dkttiful  darKn^s  so  common  in  Si- 
cilv^  but  alas !  so  rare  in  England,  wfio  mak^  nothing  of 
tearing  their  own  heart-sfrings^  as  if  fhey  were  no  better 
than  stay-laces,  and  obey  inania  if  a  thousand  Lorenzos 
leapt  mto  Etna.' 

The  Second  Act  ^isji^ays  fhe  Immour  of  the  twentieth,  to 
ivhom  Lorenzo  returns,  rejected,  and  of  cpurse  dejected. — 

ACTU.    $CEJ*EI. 

A  Bitlifird  Rpom. 

The  CohO'^Eh  is  beside  the  Table^  belling.     The  Major 

Mnd  CoiSL)nz%  pla^w^.     Other  Hussars  and  Officers  are 

skiing  in  remote  pairis  fff  tii^  rofini^  sniokiixg^  reading^  4  c* 

Col.  I  am  not  yei  in  despaiir,  Garnet. 

Maj.  Bft  wha(t  you  please  with  him,  Cdonel.  We 
have*  the  game— pauls  to  pistoles.  Play.  {Bt  plays.) 
Misaed  it,  by  the  glary  of  the  Tweatietb. 

Coa.  Ueite;  Blarfaerl  hold  this  meerschaum.  (Giving 
his  pipe.)  Beat  me  i  Spadaeciuo !  I  beat  the  Venetian 
marker,  who  could  whisper  the  balls  mt^  the  pockets ;  a 
ftUmm  jvho  had  pillaged  the  -trliale  Senate ;  Corpo  di, 
Saa  Januaria  t  Beat  me  ? 

MiLJk.  The  Vj^Mlttn  iMRher  t  Ijbave  beat  .every  meeker, 
firom  4hr  liiil.or  Howth  to  the  Peak  of  Teneriife.  1  have 
brmg^  hosueithtatmdr  (Utlmg  ^  ki0  eop}  full  of  ducats 
•ad  #Qubl<mis,!iiace'i  havelMUMlM  J^  cueia  bis&ciUan 
Majesty's  service. 

Com  kwfMhairfs^MlyfilW-r^MreimtPl^    iHe 
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mbses)     Diavolol    Confeond  thk  coilee-Kbme   gkime. 
Hazard  and  high  life  for  me ! 

]V1a  J.  Ha,  ha  !  the  Cornet  is  a  young  soldier :  he  fioon 
tires  of  being  in  the  way  of  the  bath.  Now  for  a  cannon* 
Play,  (he  misses.)  That's  all  ill.  luck.  ^ 

Cob.  Cannon  !  mufia  and  meerscbaumS)  you  always  fire 
great  guns.  Play,  (he  ptaj^s.)  M<irk  two.  po  ike  Murker, 

Maj.  (Turning  angriljf.)  Oreat  guns!  That  b  I 
imagine —  ,  '  -  » 

Co  a.  (Interrupting  him.)  Rathet^— 

Maj^  That  1  exaggerate.  [more  irriiaied. 

Cor.  Very  generously. 

Maj.  That!  colour.  [approaching him* 

CoR.  Never !  no  man  alive  can  charge  you  with  a  pro- 
.  pensity  to  blushing. 

Maj.  Count  Carmine*— I  have  never  found  occasion  far 
it.  I  Hish  1  could  say  as  much  for  all  my  friends,  Cornet 
my  dear. 

Co  a.  Diavolo!  Do  you  mean  to  insult  me?  This 
hurts  my  honour. 

Maj.  By  the  glory  of  the  Twentieth,  no  man  can  cure 
it  easier;  plaster  it  wiih  your  vanity. 

CoA.  Draw,  Sir !  [lie  half  draws  his  sabrCm 

Maj.  The  Cornet  has  got  his  tighting  moustaches  on, 
I  must  humour  him.  Draw,  Sir !  Here  goes  my  bill  of 
exchange.  [he  lays  his  hand  on  his  sabre. 

Col.  What  are  you  both  about  ?  (interposing)  \  Cornet, 
•   I  must  request — We  slmll  be  taken  for  a  fighting  regiment* 

CoR.  Impossible!  Excuse  me.  Colonel,  (he  takes  off 
his  cap  to  M<j  Colon  EL,  and  glances  within  it.)  My  mir- 
ror !  the  left  moustache  quite  dishe%i]led.    ' 

Maj.  The  coxcomb's  at  his  looking  glass,  by  ^he  glory 
of  the  Twentieth  ! 

Cor.  (Arranging  his  moustachio.)  One  moment,  yon 
Mould  not  ha\e  a  gentleman  fight,  like  a  footman,  in  a 
state  of  utter  brut^lft) — all  btowse. 

Maj.  Come  on,  sir. 

Cor.  ( To  fheMAjon  )  I  make  it  a  rule  never  to  be  dis- 
turbed at  ni>  toilet.  (7b  the  Colomel.)  My  beard'stbreo 
quartern  of  an  hour  too  dark.  Now,  sir,  to  correct  in- 
solence !  [he  draws  his  sabrt. 

Maj.  Now,  sir  !  to  chastise  insolence  pai^t  correction  t 
(Theif  fghi  a  Jtw passes'-^he  Colonel  and  other  cfficesis 
inlerpost.) 

CoL.    Gentlemen,  gentlemeni  put  vp  your  sWorda. 
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Fight  ID  Ibe  street  if  ymi  wilL  If  one  of  ylrti  be  killed 
here)  we  shall  ba\e  the  quarrel  put  in  the  bill,  {laughitik*) 
OfficQVB,  I  ooniniaiDd  !you  fo  stop*  This  h  ill  involve  the 
character  oi'  the  corps.     In  a  taverq  too«  j 

Ma  J.  (Shtalhing  his  sabre.)  Colonel,  I  dr^'OMffely  for 
^kVs  saie.  Tavern !  We  shall  only  be  tajcen  fbr  (0vem 
drawers,  (laughing.)  And  now  that  it's  all  over>  what  the 
devil  was  it  ml  about  ?  -  .      £*To  the  Covnst. 

Cor.  Major,  you  should  have  understood  the'  langttilge 
of  my  ieelifigs. 

Maj.  How  should  I  understand  il^  doy  dear  ?  I  never 
heard  them  speah  a  syllable  before ;  it's  a  new  languagfe 
to  me,  it's  Cbactaw,  Chicasaw,  American-English. 

Col.  Not  another  word.  Major.  Here's  seme  one  at 
the  dbor.  This  quarrel  must  not  be  made  a  town-talk. 
{the  door  opens  J  LoftEN2o  enters  j  and  throws  himself  on  a 
chair  dyectedfy.)  Oh,  it's  Lorenso !  why,  man,  what*athe 
matter  with  you  ?  any  bad  news,  Captain  i 

(The  Cornet  afid  Major  return  to  the  table.) 

Cor*  The  sublime  dejection  of  a  disastrous  love. 

{aside  to  the  Major. 

Cor.  (Plays.)  Game. 

Col    Lorenzo,  will  you  plav  i 

Lor.  Excuse  nie  Colonel ;  1  am  not  in  apirits ;  I  beg  I 
may  not  disturb  any  one. 

Cor.  Quite  gone  out  I  dull  as  a  select  party  of  the  first 
distinction,  'pon  honour.  - 

Col.  Stir,  Lorenso  1  this  doubloon  for  the  doctor  who 
will  find  out  his  distemper,     [^tngtng'  money  on  the  table. 

Ma  J.  Poh  I  it's  the  military  epidemic,  the  coming  on  of 
the  half-pay;  a  cursed  complication  of  disorders. 

Lor.  (niseSy  gradually  recovering  his  spirits.)  The  sim- 
ple fiict  is,  my  good  friends,  1  am  rather  out  of  temper  just 
ROW,  1  have  been  extremely  insulted. 

All.  Insulted  I 

Ma  J.  You  had  a  fair  thrust  for  it.  I  hope?        [^sternly. 

Lor.  No,  confound  it,  that  was  out  of  the  question. 
*Twas  by  a  woman. 

Cor.  Oh,  jilted  I  nothing  more?  ha,  ha!  it  might  have 
happened  to  the  handsomest  man  iu  the  service. 

♦  ♦  ♦  «         *♦'** 

Cor.  —Pray,  who  is  the  feir  deceiver,  after  all? 
.   liOA.  (FreifuUy.)  Old  Ventoso's  daughter.  Nowletme 
alone. 
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Co9i^  He  Vf  the  public  gsr^ens ;  ^  tho  krto  iteMhkiit,  In- 

•Miur.  Oldilg»4nd  retawsi  hm^hat^  bal 

Cor.  Absolutely ;.  old  aUsjiice  juid  sn^r^oanetl  aiiiiffii 
M^  tnetracinuiins  k  *       . 

Ooiii.  Sos  captain,  tie  old  traffiilsBr  tefiised  to  take  ^ou 
info  the  firm}  [hmgi&fy. 

Maj.  Tli&vieteran  grocer  did  not  UketlisffrMn.recnMt. 
Iia.lul^ 

Cor.  The  green!  superb!  how  picture8i|BeS  the«ajar's 
fttiniUh^  Bnieraid  ble*  llkeyiaugh. 

Ma4.  By  tile  glory  «f  tke  Tvreiftbti^  you  mi^  h4ve 
turned  to  trMeinyowftiUfiQUQnn)  my  boy.  (toLr^ASirsa, 

Cor.  Hung  out  yo«t  sbabvae  for  an  apron*     . 

Ma9*  Cnt  soap  wMi}  our «aWc. 

Col*  And  maie  a  wcaie  «f  your  fNibistadi^ 

Mi^jr.  I^or  the  regularsale  and  delivery  nf  sait^yeppaD— 

Col.  And  indigo. 

Cor.  Vo  ;  that's  for  the  BlueB. 

Lor.  Oentlemen,  •  I  find  i  mast  UA  yaai  good  itight. 
•  This  depre«6eB,4lH8  offends  me.  I'min  no  temper  for  jesting. 

Cbi;.  What  3dnd  <oC  txiaiea«^e  is  tkia  dangerous* jilt? 
Have  you  seen  her,  gentlemen? 

Maj»  1  have,  a  huoidred  times.  She  was  always  on  pa« 
rade  when  I  was  officer  of  the  day.  A  tMigk  amir^  with 
a  vmcffur  ^age ;  a  oanpouad  df— 

Cor.  Her  M  fiither^e  celiacs* 

CoL.  A  xlaretcoflipleiBiHi. 

Ma  J.  Biue-4*ui«  lips. 

Cor.  Tongue  thick  aa  Tolcay. 

Ma  J.  And  eyes^  like  hock  in  giteen  glaases. 

CoL.  With,  as  I  preaume^  uoaniril  share,  of  the  Tmiar 
at  bottom. 

Coin.  Tartar !  Mufi^aad  meerscbamns  I*  Hotteataft ! 

Iml*  iSiariing  famn  kis  cbaw.}  Gobmel  1  1  can  listen 
to  this  no  longer.  1  insist  upon  itthstithe'SnbjactiibaKFlbe 
dropped.  You  dbn'4  lEwnr  Qm  lAdg^.  fibe*i  lara)^,  in- 
comparable. ... 

jMaj.  Aye,  aye,  a  yenus  of  Aourse.  r/ialf  aside. 

^  CoR.  Yes^if  ever  there  was.one at  the  Cape*  {half  aside. 

CoL.  You  may  leave  the  Jadyto  tun-  natural  rate,  the 
trkdfer  Is  rich.  $lie  will  f hf  6w  *«rse4f  away,  hccordf off  to 
the  manner  of  all  women  who  have  money,  and  tlie  Vusi« 
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nets  will  be  done  hf  SQine  seoundrQl  with  a.  plausible  keg, 
a  romance  on  his  iong^ue,  and  a  pair  of  dice  in  his  pocket. 
Lob.  (Starting  from  his  reverie.}  That  willfoetbe  most 
appropriate  of  ail  ptiniBhiq^pts  I  .  Her  pride  fh^U  bemor* 
titled.  She  shall  make  some  degrading  match* 
♦  •     •  ♦  «    "  .  • 

Cor.  Bat  #here  are  we  to  find  this  impodt^r  ; 

Maj.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Sweet  simplicity  ot  youth,  find  an 
impostor.  Why,  Aian,  you'll  ftiid  him  in  ninety*nine  out 
of  a  hundred,  and  that  of  the  best  company.  '  But  I'll 
find  him  for  you  Witbtn  a  hundred  yards  of  tfaiA  ^ftat»  You 
know  my  friend  jfS  soyernor  of  the  jail ;  I  beg  biaGeneralr' 
ship's  pardon,  of  tbe  castle. 

Col*  The  jail  is  in  the  next  street,  I  think.  liCt  us  go 
there  directly,  and  pick  out  a  rogue  for  our  purpose. 

Lob.  He  must  not  be  a  ruffian ;  1  will  ngt  haVe  her 
insulted ;  the  fellow  inust  be  decent.  - 

Ma  J.  My  love,  he  shall  be  magtrifieent ;  a^  fine  as  a 
Duke,  or  a  Drum^Major.  He  shall  be  as  foil  of  fuss  and 
feathers  a^  a  new  laid  Aid-de-Cam]3. 

Loa.  {In  great  agiiatiofi.)  It  snail  be  so.  Her  pride 
shall  be  her  shame  I  could  disdain  myself  for  wasting  a 
thought  upon  them  t  a  race  of  weak,  presumptuous,  purse- 
proucU- 

Coc.  But  the  direct  offence, — ^a  little  coquetry,  a  little 
ftfliale  tyranny  ? 

Coft  Both  as  natural  to  the  sex  as  lips  and  eyes. 

«  «  ft  «  «' 

Con*  To  the  jail,  to  the  jail.  '  1  shall  take  remorseless 
TCAgeabce.  .  . 

XToB.  Tfetj — upon  second  thoughts — ^1— should  rather— 

Col.  What,  man  !  felenting,  retracting? 

Cob.  You  are  pledged  from  frill  to  fetlock. 

Mjlm:  He's  at  the  kdy^s  fett  withia  this  half  hour. 
Who'll  take  ten  to  one? 

hoM.  Never;  by  all  that^s jnanly,  liever  1  I  abjure  the 
•ex.  Do  as  you  will  fbr  me.  I  will  neirec  ledi  at  one  of 
them  with  eomplaceacy  again.  I  must  leave  you  now,  I 
will  r^oin  you  at  the  jail.  All  have  been  insulted,  and  1-^ 
Women  t  compeunds  of  ranity,  perfidy,  pride  I  my  brain, 
■ly  brain  !  (he  ruibei  ettf. 

Com.  Envy,  hatred,  malice. 

Maj.  Well,  we  can  match  them  in  eensortoosnass,  at 
Jbast^  Comet*    Poh^  poh  I  The  only  way  for  a  man  of 
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bononr  t<^  look  at  a  pretty  woqiaii^s  fkults,  is  to  shut  his 
•    eyes. 

CoL.  Now,  to  find  our  scapegrace. 

Ma  J.  To  be  sure ;  quick  as  an  Irish  quarrel,  ColoneL 
To  the  jail,  eentlemen. 

Cor.  To  tne  jail — if  it  must  be  so,  and  yet,  Diavolo  i 
Hwill  soil  my  spurs*  IM  rather  be  tried  by  a  court-mar- 
tial of  old  women. 

M  A  J .  A  ye,  Cornet,  every  one  by  his  peers.  By  the  glory 
of  the  twentieth !  [exeunt^  laughing* 

In  pnrsnit  of  their  revenge,  they  pitch  open  Torrento,  to 
introauee  him  to  the  Count  and  Countess. 

^  Ma  J.  But  what  title  shall  we  give  our  commissioner  ? 

Cor.  Let  me  see,  Duke  of  Mont£*Pulctauo,  Sauterne| 
Cot^  roti,  or  Vin  de  grave 

Tor.    rfo,  no.     Those  are  ^^  &miliar  as  household 
^   names;"  they  are  in  every  body's  mouth. 

Ma  J.  I  have  it.  There's  the  old  Prince  de  Pindemont^, 
that  all  Naples  was  talking  about  a  year  or  two  ago.  Ho 
has  been  rovinff  Europe  tor  some  stray  son  of  bis.  Toa 
have  no  objection  to  be  the  heir  ?  {to  Torrento. 

Tor.  The  heir?  V\\  be  the  Prince  himself,  or  npthiing. 
Prince  de  Pindemont^, !  the  very  title  for  me.  Brilliant, 
irresistible  1  My  principality  is  settled.  I'll  be  a  model 
to  the  blood  !  •  \  parading  oAatd. 

Cpi«.  I  see  a  difficulty  in  this:  suppose  the  Prince  should 
hear  of  this  assumption  of  his  name  I 

Cor.  Or  the  son,  ^y  accident,  know  his  own  father? 

^taughm^. 

Ma  J.  Poh,  pob !  the  roost  unlikely  thing  possiole  in 
this  country.  Besides,  after  all,  what  is  it  but  a  nominal 
injury,  my  dear  ? 

Much  common  prace'eftrfrome  takes,  place  of  course,  in 
consequence  of  Torrento's  realsffaix  with  Leonora,  and  hia 
ifmm  addresses  to  Victoria,  as  Prince  dePindemont6„  not  to 
mention  th«  arrival  as  Viceroy  of  the  real  Prince,  who,  with« 
out  his  title;  and  under  the. plain  name  of  Ste&no,  has  been 
a  thorn  in  the  side  of  poor  Ventoso  for  some  time,  and  who 
finally  arranges  the  denouementy  by  proving  LdrensEo  to  be 
bis  son,  and  Torrento  to  be  the  heir  to  Anseiroo,  the  deceased 
Count  Ventoso ;  the  unreal  Count  and  Countess  descend  fi*om 
the  stiles  of  their  uiisubstantial  dignity,  and  the  respective 
couples^ repare  to  be  married,  aBc[Uve  happy  ever  aner. 
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COLLOQUIAL  APOLOGIES  FOR  BdAVNTO^^ 

NO.  I. 


QMaal  jdltnm  mate  lant  arenas. 

pIlA^WTOIf  MOTTO. 

Ilantiriag  tite  of  oeeaa  depqiit  taTsa  n^n  her  shores.* 

MODERN  TftANf^ATIO|r. 


This  is  the  earliest  month  I  canV^comroend  for  Caving'.    . 

Caving!  what's  that!  the  tenib  don't  Cave. 

No— but  the  Cardigan  do ;  the  sea  is  bright,  and  the  sands 
are  wi^rm ;  this  is,  in  &ct,  exactly  the  weather 'for  Caving. 

Well,  but  what  do  you  mean  ? 

A  question  worthy  to  be  asked !  did  you  never  hear  of 
our  Cave  ? 

What,  the  book  ?  the  Periodic?  the  Magazine  J 

*No;  the  rockv  receptacle  for  pleasure^partiea  under 
Satrnton^tfown^  with  its  cool  shade,  and  8and«dtone  dining 
table  (9ome  relation  to  pillar,  but  none  to  elaw)  and  the 
seats  of  living  stone  that  encircle  it.  We  have  the  advantagse 
of  king  Arthur,  for  the  ladies  are  admitted  to  our  round 
.fable ;  a^  it  shall  not  be  long  before  yourself  and  Mrs.  *  *  *, 
are  mad^'firee  of  the  feast;  at  all  events  we  will  haveyoar 
«there^if  tiiere  be. temptation  in  veal-pie,  portability  in  porter, 
.or  toyskhesB  in  ale. 

Well,  but  J  am  to  see  Braunion  Uhday. 
'The^e  now,  a  pretty  fellow  you  are  to  run  down  the  place 
before  you  have  seen  it,  and  then  have  no  sooner  landed  in 
church^tcwny  than  you  call  out  for  a  conductor  to  the  lions'; 
npon  my  honor  you  don't  deserve  to  «ee  them,  for  I  know 
you,  with  many  others,  hold  <Braunton  and  .its  dependencies 
very  cheap ;  you  deem  it  an  out-of-the-way,  odd-cornered, 
unadorned,  unapproachable  place,  where  a  parcel  of  cot- 
tages are  stuck  together,  rou^d  a  great  square  chiirch-yard, 
UM  an  old-rashionedchurcfi,  witjii,  the  low  aml)ition  of  being 
called  a  toSMi.  Now/l[  cannot  say  much  for  its  winter  fit- 
■hions,  wading-throngh  miid  by  day,, or  roding  by  a  frosty 
moonlight,  are  quite  out  of  your  line^,  so  snap  yojur  finger 
at  Braunton  as  much  as  you  like  in  Defeelnber  or  January, 
(it  will  sery^  to  oiraiilata.yo^r  stagnated  city  blood)  but  be 

VOL.  I.  '  T 
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it  known,  most  Mamiificent !  tbftt  from  May  .to  September, 
Bratfntoniis  not  to  be  sneezed  at.  Thougb  many  parts  of 
it  lie  low,  the  by*gone  honors  of  Me  Carew^j  Charierayf^ 
Audleys^  be  IaocoU^  De  Sanionsy  BeaumoniSj  Chichestersj 
and  idUtreUsy  may  well  redeem  it  from  any  associations  of 
vulgarity. 

.  But  I  leave  the  inhabitants  to  speak  for  themselves,  beings 
^  all  honorable  men'  as  my  friend,  Mark  Anthony,  says; 
let  them  defend  themselves,  while  i  proceed  to  fortify  the 
place  itself^  tfpon  the  plain  of  your  imagination.  For,  taken 
altogether  (though  I  hope  the  Americans  will  not  take  it 
next  war,  seeing  there  is  no  land  between  Down  End,  and 
Boston)  taken  altogether,  Braunton  is  a  strong  place  by 
natare,  and  art  abo  is  daily  doing  her  duty  to  it. 

Art  I  what  you  mean  the  whUerwaskers^ ;  but,  jest  apart, 
what  can  yon  see  to  admire  in  this  place  I 

What  do  I  admire  ?  why  the  tout-ek^iemble^  as  people  say 
of  objects  they  cannot  analiae ;  the  fact  is,,  there  is  much  about 
it  to  be  admired  in  Summer*  1  do  not  say  I  should  like  to 
live  exactly  in  that  part  of  it  commonly  called  ChurchAown^ 
or  even  in  RumpU^street^  or  Frog-lane  %  but  settle  me  in 
SU  Bran&ek^s  Villoj  and  I  would  not  quarrel  with  you  for  a 
prettier  iiem.  Flanked  on  my  right  by  the  ruined  chapel 
npon  its  own  green  hill ;  the  slope  of  West  Hill,  with  ita 
ehns  and  feathery  pines  upon  my  left ;  the  church  and  village 
lying  in  the  fore-ground  below, me,  half-encircled  by  the  pro* 
jcction  of  East  ifill ;  beyond  whose  point  the  eye  may  waiv* 
der  over  a  flat  of  orchards,  with  their  elm-tree  borders,  and 
interspersion  of  cottages  and  barns,  until  it  reaches  the  marsh, 
and  the  serpentining  river  with  its  pill,'  coal-craft,,  and  lim^ 
kilns.  Then  let  tb  broadening  TaWj  like  a  silver  bar  of 
Iwht  cross  between  the  green  marsh,  and  the  blue  distance 
of  land  that  rises  to  the  southward,  over  Fremington,  and 
Yelland.    ifo;laudabuiUaliit 

>  Some  of  the  beaattet  of  LiotOB  wiU  tell  ye 
Of  Appleiore,  Hillsboro',  Lec^ 
Or  that  iHHABiTSD  i^DOBK,  Clovdly, 
Willi  woodi  over-bnuicbiiig  the  •€«• 

t  There  ue  who  io  ATSBUYAv't  BoaovGB  delight^ 
The  cradle  of  fmhaloui  Gay, 
Who  ffad  it  alluring  by  day  or  by  nighty 
To  a  dtoaer.  Ml,  oonoert,  or  p&y* 


1  Uedabeiitpaindareanhedoo««ftMitylMieor 
r    Avt  Epbceon,  Wmiaritve  Ceriathi 
Moenia.— 
t-  Sent,  qnlbM  anina  epne  mI,  hitactov  VWiA  etbeai 
Carmine  perpetea  etlebiaie^ 
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TtMrcTi  maoy  a  •one  loTet  the  wild  fix-f-moor. 
Where  our  rantton  fed  iweetly  of  (ate,— 
$  And  iti  poniet,— and  acret  that  Kn  iobt  nill  cettorv. 
As  1  hope,  to  the  wealth  of  the  State. 

4  Bat  a  lodging  on  Ezmo^r  would  dannt  one* 
r  Not  the  rich  vale  of  Tawlon  for  me  t 

-  01  give  me  my  cot  in  the  valley  of  BrauatoD* 
That  echoes  the  hollow  grouud-sea— 

Thefiirt  flowing  river-*-the  walk  in  the  ^ote— 
Where  Kane  *  pouc§  his  urn  of  bright  Jympfa, 
,    Or  winds  the  rude  arm  of  impetuous  love 

B^und  the  form  of  some  sweet  orchard  nymph. 

Then  you  are  not  fiir  from  the  sea  at  Braunton« 

Yes  we  are,  some  way,  from  that  ^  watry  ima^e  of  immen- 
sity' and  yet  you  would  not  think  so  on  looking  from  the 
hills;  if  you  like  we  will  go  up  to  the  Willownys,  or  West- 
hill,  and  1  think  I  can  shew  you  a  prospect  that  is  not  to  be 
seen  every  day  of  the  year. 

As  you  please ;  but  then  the  church,  you  promised  me  a 
sight  of  the  interior  of  it^  and  said  something  about  a  noble 
arch. 

Well  thought  of,  I  intended  to  take  you  up  Frog-lane ; 
but  we  will  go  through  the  churchyard. 

Really,  upon  my  honor,  this  is  a  noble  avenue  of  trees  ; 
this,  I  suppose,  is  the  grand  parade  on  high  days,  and  holi* 
days. 

NeTDel  is  the  word  in  Braunton  :  these  lime-trees  certainly 
matke  it  a  handsome  walk,  and  the  elm-trees  yonder  are 
prettily  grown ;  the  gaps  you  may  observe,  were  occasioned 
by  a  storm  last  winter. 

My  iMtn  on  the  tempest  that  blew  so  hard. 
Despoiling  the  heaut)  of  Braunton  cfaufcli-yard  I 

You  saw  the  little  vignette  in  the  last  No.  of  The  N.  D. 
Magazine ;  the  drawing  for  it  was  made  from  about  where 
we  are  now  standing ;  it  exhibits  the  Western  window  of  the 


*  The  name  of  Brannton  rJver. 


S  Aplvro  dicet  eqnls  Aifot,  ditesqne  Mycenaa^ 

4  Me  nee  tam  patient  LacedoMnon,. 

Mec  tam  LaritMipercnssit  cauipns  oplnue, 

Qaam  denmi  Allmnee  resonaniu, 
£t  preceps  Anio^  ac  Tihurni  lacmet  nda 
Uobi)ihat  ponaria  xItIs  I 

aeiucBy  CDS  rn.  boos  i. 
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church,^bein^  its  principal  exterior  oroamenl^  for  the  rest  of 
the  buiJUing  is  very  clumsily  buttressed  and  porehed.  which, 
together  with  its  lofty  spire,  above  100  feet  in  height;  roust 

Eut  you  in  mind  of  the  land-marking  Dutch'  dlurches,  you 
ave  often  observed  in  coal^ting  the  Zuydei^ee.  You  may 
observe  now,  I  hat  the  introduction  of  the  branches  of  the 
lime-tree,  would  totally  destroy,  or  rather  conceal  th^  beauty 
of  the  west  window,  and  that  little  vignette  Of  Braunton 
church  is  not  the  first  portrait  in  which  resemblance  has  been 
sacrificed  on  the. altar  of  beauty  :  yet  from  this  point  of  view 
you  must  allow  it  b  very  like  the  reality ;  will  yoif  look  at 
the  inside  i  ,  - 

If  you  please  ;  where  does  the  Sexton  live  ? 

Hard  by ;  but  the  key  is  probably  in  the  chancel  door,  for 
I  8ee  they  are  doing  some  repairs. 

V  This  then  is  the  .Chancel,  it  appears  tlie  pleasantest  and 
lightest  part  of  the  church  ;  the  man  who  carvec)  the  end^ 
of  these  pews  had  certainly  a  taste  for  the  Arabesque ;  really 
the  sculpture  is  not  bad  for  the  probable  period  of  their  exe- 
cution :  this  one  seems  a  bishop  with  his  crozier,  i^nd  there 
Is  some  3sii»ted  man  with  an  hourglass,  unless  what  I  observe 
is  intended  for  the  folding  of  his  robe  rather  abruptly 
puckered  up  in  his  hand.  But  what  animal  is  that  wi(h  its 
.sharp  ears,  it  looks  like  a  cai  crouching,  or  creeping  along 
cautiously,  under  t^e  feet  of  the  saint. 

A  cat !  why,  my  dear  fellow,  you  are  come  to  Braunton 
for  something,  to  take  a  cow  for  a  cat.  Certainly  the 
sculpture  is  a  pure  specimen  of  the  triumph  of  art  over  na« 
ture ;  but  nevertheless  it  was  intended  for  a  Cow,  and 
'^  thereby  hangs  a  tale.'  Braunton  derives  its  name  from 
Saint  bnANOCK,  whose  efiigy  you  see  there  so  daintily 
carved  out  above  that  animal  of  dubious  visage.  The  saint 
is  reported  to  have  been  a  son  of  some  King  of  Calabria, 
and  oeing  an  invalid,  thought  it  better  for  his  health  to  try 
a  norlhem  climate ;  so  he  came  to  settle  here  in  the  valley 
of  Braunton,  and  his  W£i.L  is  yet  to  be  seen  by  a  garden 
cottage  just  b^l'ow  the  modern  villa  of  St.  Branock's.  Ris* 
don,  the  Devonshire  Antiquarian,  mentions  a  book  of  the 
Saint's  own  inditing  (probaoly  a  pocket-book ;  but  passing 
in  those  days  under  the  grander  flue  of*  The  Book  of  Com- 
memoration.*) In  this,  It  appears^  the  Saint  had  entered  a 
memorandum  of  his  arrival  in  Devonshire,  in  the  reign  of 
Malgo  Coname,  king  of  the  Britons,  about  three  hundred 
years  after  Christ.  •  He  found  the  place  at  that  period  over- 
run, of  course^  ^yvith  jwoods^' and  brakes,  and /^am/ei/  Britons. 
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For  fo  ihsiteiikjf^  there  was  do  artiat  who  «nade  it  his  pro- 
i«86ioii  to  ojl  othf r .  people's  noses ;  but  every  lady  or  gen- 
'tleaian  painted  hini^  or  bersyelf,  according  to  tHeir  respectivt 
Allies;  though  it  mutit  l»e  owned^  barriag  my  pun,  that 
their  taste  in  sacfa  nuitters  was  rather  wooden  (woaden).  I 
would  observe  then  bv  the  way,  that  it  is  nonsense  to  attri- 
bute the  painting  of  tlie  modern  dandy  or  dandizette  to  e& 
feminacV)  when  we  know  that  the  hardiest  of  nations  were 
iiddicted  to  the  siime  f^aliitary  practice.  Only  ifhagine 
St.  Branock'^  astoniisfanient  when  he  first  landed,  to  see  the 
firitf  sh  dandies  pacing  the  beach  at  Saanton,  in  their  blue 
and  buff  uniform,  the  former  of  which  colors  they  deriv^ 
from  the  woad  with  which  it  was  then  the  fashion  to  die^ 
even  unto  the  day  of  their  death.  In  those  days  a  disap- 
Bointed  man  might  look  blue  to  some  purpose.  To  return, 
liowever,  to  the  Saint —^he  soon  set  bbout  conVertin?  the  na- 
tives, being,  in  his  own  opinion,  quite  the  lEvtNo  of  his  day ; 
Ibut  he  found,  for  some  time,  that  the  Druids  had  miracles* 
of  their  own  to  perform,  and,  unlike  the  Perturbator  of 
iHfatton  Garden,  he  unfortui^ately  had  no  opportunity  of  ad- 
dressing the  highly-educated  classes  of  society,  so  that  from 
'sheer  necessity,  he  betook  himself,  like  Orpheus,  to  enchant- 
ing the  animal  world. 

^  Out  of  Braunton  Desert'  {now  called  the  Biirrows,Jbut 
once  a  forest)  ^  to  tell  you,'  says  Risdon,  ^  some  of  the  lAarvela 
i^f  this  man  tie  took  harts,  which  nieekly  obeyed  the  yoke, 
«nd  made  of  them  a  plow  to  draw  timber,  thence  to  build  a 
dburch,  which'  (adds  the  cautious  topqgrapher)  ^  may  gain 
credit,  if  it  be  true.'  There's  something  in  that,  Tristram 
Risdon  !  Nevertheless,  the  church  of  Braunton  was  built, 
lird  who  should  build  it  but  St.  Branpck  ?  for  he  had  wit 
-^novgh  to -become  a  practical  punster,  turning  the  stags  into 
B£iK-deer ;  and  then,  yoking  them  to  his  timber-carriage,  up 
be  drove  them,  eieht  in  hand,  full  tilt,  into  the  <^exvtre  of 
Braunton  town;  for  thus  runs  the  ^  old  jokxs' — 

Ke'had  nnr  horte,  nor  ox,  nor  ais,  bat  the  deer  so  IKtle  and  limber ; 

TIley  ran  In  tbe'foreit  to  please  thedMelTes,  mhy  ahwMmt  tk^y^dmrnhh 

tinbern 
^  *     .       *  *  and  so  the  Saint  enchanted 

lilany  a  noble  teakn  of  deer  to  draw  the  wood  be  wanted. 
Bach  deer  since  then  were  aeter  seen  in  all  oar  hiUs  and  dale^f. 
They  fmd  brancbet  oo  their  b«fuls,  and  branches  al  their  tails, 

I 

^1*    '*    ■       III  ■■  i«   *■      ■  .liaia.  >i    i     I  I      I  II  iH>^>'t"llrt» 

>  Thanks  to  Lieuienant  Goldsmilh,  the  agt  of  Lo^istonesjs  past  t 
*+  By  this  line  it  appears,  that  the  Modern  ^eory  «tf  PfodtfcfWe  Mid  Uapna* 
'dMtlvr€UHM9,-bMais:«vtaafebMu^wU*«idciilaod  i^««raacfli|Mi. 
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The  saint  had,  moreover,  a  particular  waml,  or  staiF,  and 
a  celebrated  oak ;  which  tree  he  probably  selected  as  an  em- 
blem of  his  final  victory  over  the  drnidical  superstitions  of 
this  portion  of  West  Binrbary.  I  have  before  alluded  to  his 
tTELL  still  remaining,  one  of  the  lions  of  Br^unton. 

Of  wbich  his  l^^odi  tell. 
For  the  laint  that  he  might  he  in  health,  was  given  to  living  well. 

'  He  had  ako  a  man-servant  called  Abel ;  no  doubt  a  groom 
of  great  ability ;  and  last,  though  not  leasts  he  kept  a  fit* 
vorite  cow  ;  the  old  ballad  dwells  with  minuteness  also  upon 
these  particulars. 

St.  Branock  fed  oo  venison  when  he  sat  down  to  table  i 

BehiDd  him  stood  his  favorite  cow,  and  his  valbt  Dri  chambab,  Abel. 

Risdon  relates  that  ^  his  cow,  staff,  oak,  well,  and  Abel  his 
'  man,  were  all  lively  represented  on  the  window  of  the 
church ;'  but  of  the  vitrified  honors  of  the  Saint,  there  are 
none  remaining ;  and  this  pew-end  in  the  chancel  is  all  that 
time  has  left  really  to  commemorate  his  residence  in  Braun« 
ton.  In  selecting  the  scite  of  the  church,  he  was  guided  by 
9ome  dream,  to  erect  it  near  the  confluence  of  two  streams 
where  he  should  see  a  sow  and  pigs. 

Where  streamt  naite,  a  sillc-eaned  cow  and  nany  a  tiny  pig 
-WiU  now  about  the  plaee  where  you  should  your  foundations  dig, 

*  Now  there  is  a  little  stream  running  into  the  Braunton 
river,  at  the  corner  of  the  church^yard,  and  the  Saint  was,  at 
all  events,  correct  in  his  topography.  For  the  church  itself 
you  will  see  it  best  from  the  screen,  or  vice  versa  from  under 
the  f^allery,  at  the  western  door. 

First  looking  from  the  screen,  yon  see  the  interior  well 
warrants  Risdon^s  eulogy,  namely,  that  ^  you  shall  see  few 
feirer  of  one  roof.*  The  body  of  the  church  being  one  un- 
broken parallelogram,  over-arched  from  wall  to  wall,  with* 
out  a  single  pillar  to  break  the  line  of  view,  which  termi- 
nates in  the  western  wall,  with  its  ample  gallery  and  hand- 
fiome^window,  before  alluded  to.  Below  you  see  there  is  a 
fine  range  of  open  sittings,  of  solid  Dak  ;  the  end  of  every 
seat  being  carved  with  various  gothic  devices,  within  a  deep 
border,  or  wreath  of  scroll,  or  ribband«>work  interspersed 
with  flower  and  fruit.  There  are  one  or  two  handsome 
monuments.  The  length  of  the  church,  including  the  chan- 
cel behind  us,  is  about  110  feet,  and  its  width  about  96  feet. 
Just  below  the  screen,  to  the  right,  is  a  small. transept,  with 
iff  own  little  gidlery ;  and  on  tM  left^  a  similar;  recess  lead* 
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ing  to  the  belfry.  The  chancel,  you  may  oheerve,  is  tiivided 
into  two  parts  by  a  lofty  pillar  and  two  arches,,  the  centre  of 
it  being  occupiea  by  the  altar  and  two  pew6,  and  the  rei^ 
inainder  by  a  pew,  and  the  seats  which  are  ornamented  with 
the  effigy  of  our  patron  Saint  and  other  ancient,  but  forsotten 
worthies.  Perhaps  the  croziered  sculpture  is  intended  to 
represent  William  Warwest,  who  was  bishop  of  Exeter,'  be* 
sides  being  privy-counsellor  and  chaplain  to  William  the 
Conqueror,  and  the  two  succeeding  monarchs ;  for  this 
bishop  Warwest  obtained  from  William,  the  Chief  Manor 
of  Braunton,  for  the  church  bf  St.  Peters,  at  Exeter  }  and 
the  Dean  of  Exeter  yet  visits  Braunton,  as  his  Peculiar*  You 
have  seen  many  Churches,  yet,  I  should  think,  veryseldom  one 
whose  interior  was  more  regularly  laid  out. 

But,  talking  of  interiors,  I  see  It  is  the  hour  of  luncheon, 
and  the  keen  air  of  West  Hill  will  be  better  imbibed  after  a 
little  preparation,  a  lajburckette — Allans  ! 

Ana  talking  of  interiors,  do  you  think  it  will  be  fine  to^^ 
morrow  ?  and  cannot  we  take  West  Hill  in  our  way  to  the 
Cave? 

Oh  certainly,  just  as  you  please :  as  fiu*  as  the  lions  *  qf 
Braunton  are  concerned  (and  as  you  will  now  stay  with  us 
time  enough  to  see  them  all  properlv  washed)  you  may 
command  my  services  any  day  or  hour  that  is  convenient,  so 
let  us  hope  to-morro\r's  weather  will  qualify  ovarexemmtm 
to  Saufdon  Sands. 

(to  be  concluded  in  our  next.) 


TO  THE  EDITOR  OF  THE  CAVJt. 

O  help  us  illustrious  Bard  of  the  Cave  I    ^ 
Who  hast  siing  of  the  druids,  and  siing  of  the  brave ) 
Whose  lays  have  recalled  ta  our  fancy  each  scene, 
Where  together  we  roam'd  on  the  banks  of  the  Teign, 

O  help  us  with  music,  and  help  us  with  song, 
To  blot  out  the  remembrance  we  cherished  so  long. 
Of  the  wonders  performed  bv  the  Druids  of  yore 
At  the  great  Logan*^Stane^  which,  ahid  I  is  no  more  t 


-*■  Our  coantry  friends  Bboald  know  that  there  are  ceftain  days  on  whid^the 
1!oa8  in  the  Tower  of  London  are  washed.  If  they  can  leam  the  days  of  awrtt. 
they  wUl  cho«M  Ik^  for  their  visit..  • 
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Tfte  bcNwt  of  9mr  connty^  thjs  sin^B^ulai*  rock 
Of  tempeflte  and  stoTBM  had  bniv'd  many  a  ah<ycki 
Witli  more  tbaii  Palladian  virtues  endued, 
Tiie  attftda  of  all  fiies  it  for  9geB  wkbstopd. 

T.et.8a  evenly  poised,  as  the  sketch  must  now  shciby 
"by  a  touch  of  the  hand  it  was  moved  to  and  fro, 
l^ike  the  heart  of  the  valiant,  tho'  stern  in  the  field^ 
At  the  first  call  of  pity  most  read^  to  yield. 

But  how  was  this  work  of  destruction  begun, 
60  worthy  a  Vandal,  a  Goth,  or  a  Hun  i 
The  muse  most  indtgimnt  refiises  her  aid, 
To  depiet  how  a  fylot  so  unmetmixg  was  laid* 

Of  Neptune^s  brave  sons  then  auifice  it  to  say^ 
That  dcivoidof  all  sense  of  refinement  were  they. 
Who  came  hither  impower'd  with  authority  regajd 
The  reveaue  to  guard  against  traffic  illegal. 

But  ikilinfi;  Employment  where  they  were  sent. 
They  landed  at  Sennen  with  evil  intent^ 
And  accomplished  the  feat  of— o'er-tui-ning  the  fLogmtf 
For  which,  one  and  ally  they  deserved  a  good  Jhggtngi 

9ra  :SQoh  misohtef  a  fitter,  reward  <^nnot  be^ 
If  -only  for.robinng  the  gmdes  of  their  Jce ', 
Those  wights  who  so  dextrously  shook  the.oldvstoue, 
Shake  their  heads  in  despair  now  their  office  is  gone. 

Kay  wtWe  alt  in  despair  at  an  omen  so  dire, 

And  we  trust  that  the  muse  will  y4mr  Bardshfp  inspire  ; 

So  pray  take  the'  harp,  and  an  eleffv  send, 

On  the  Fall  of  the  Logan  !  the  pride  of  - 

EPIGRAM. 

(Scene  Canova^s  Workshop,) 

;      lA*.  IFIteSteUiiebetwoenfis 
Is  Venus ; 
!     -  .        But  who  caur^A^  be<^ 

B ^ebe. 

D.B. 


'  A  Voice  frmn  ttie  Lagan*  ia  tfsr  nort.  ftinoa. 
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BYRON! 
ja  B>irgr,  ffom  iS»  Cabe. 


■    While  I  speak,  lie  sinks— 
Ih  Kon^— and  l-aves  his  beauty,  uot  his  knowledge, 
to  die  dflifhted  vtesc^-  SAaDAVAPAtira. 


Thb  wild  hirp  U  silent  that  gladdened  the  feast 

At  Liberty^!)  banquet,  outspread  in  the  East ; 

And  Byron  his  last  lay  of  freedom  hath  breathed 

Where  hii  treasures  were  poured^  and  his  weapon  unsheathed. 

Ah !  who  shall  for  Greece  the  impression  renew 

Of  the  songg  that  he  sung,  and  the  sword  that  he  drew, 

And  the  proud  hope  of  glory,  tdf^iummoned  in  vainj 

From  Thermopjfhe^s  portal  *.  and  Marathon* s  plain  ? 

Up !  tempest  of  W^r !— let  thy  lightnings  release 

The  dark  chain  of  her  Hellespont!  t  Fabboom  to  Grbbcb  ! 

He  who  rivalled  her  heroes,  and  worshipped  her  charms^ 

Ere  the  first  of  his  fields  hath  expired  in  her  arms. 

Alas !  for  the  fierce  thrill  of  fever  that  tore  him 

From  friends  that  for  ever  were  bound  to  adore  him. 

Come  ye  who  inhabit  die  clime  4>fth9  North, 

Drop  a  veil  on  his  rashnesa,— a  tear  for  lua^ worth. 

Will  ye  pause,  in  this  hour,  his  excesses  to  measure, 

Who  in  Liberty's  scale  filing  his  broadsword  and  treasure  I X 

While  ye  number,  for  judgment,  the  statutes  he  broke, 

Recal  what -he  wrenched  firom  the  Infidel's  yoke  :  § 

He  tore  the  chill  bond  of  your  manners  and  laws. 

But  he  sealed  in  his  death  to  Humanity's  cause. 


*  Thermopyltf.    Li'erallv  •  tbcf^ateof  thehot  baths.* 

f  Xerxes,  an  OUoman  of  antiquity,  ordeMd  a  chain  to  he  thrown  OYer  tbd 
Hellei^Bi. 

X  l^eethc  Bfotory  of  Cainillus*s  acgociation  with  Brenoms,  when  the  Gauls  be- 
seif^ed  Rome. 

S  ftt  it  neaerainy  imaj(hie4  <hat  the  ^ritinfcs  of  Lard  Byron  liave  had  a  coi^ 
siderable  effect  in  roaming  the  Gieehs  to  their  present  straggle  for  indepeiideace. 
vol,.  I.  •  •  '      2  I 
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Pori^et  for  a  moment  his  Lays  overflowing 
With  satire  too  daring,  or  passion  too  glowing; 
Song  burst  like  a  lava-stream  warm  from  his  sool, 
In  its  love  or  its  hate,  o*er  all  human  cMtrol; 
Sweeping  on,  as  if  Poetry's  pulse  had  first  run 
From  <  the  clime  of  the  East', — and  the  font  of  the  Sun  I 
Feeble  Modern,  condemn  not  a  spirit  so  bold. 
That  was  cast,  (or  the  cause,  in  Antiquity's  mold. 
Give  the  lauVel  eternal,— the  cloud^pacing  Horse,^ 
To  th«  bard  that  breathed  life  through  Antiquity's  corse; 
And  flung,  like  the  ivy,  his  mantle  of  rhime 
O'er  the  mighty  laid  low  by  ithe  scythe-car  of  Time  :♦ 
Sage---Hero — and  Beauty — divine  in  their  day^^ 
Live  their  bright  life  of  glory  once  more  in  his  lay ; 
The  Assyrian :(  looks  up  from  his  death-bed  of  flame^ 
By  his  poet  redeemed  from  longniges'of  shame ; 
And  the  Genius  of  Athens,^— the  Spirit  of  Rome, 
Breathe  again  from  the  Ruins  thAt  onee  were  their  home* 
Weep !  daughter  of  Salem,  an  exile  was  he 
Who  poured  thy  'lorn  song  over  ^  fhr  Gkililee.'||' 
Mourn,  Germany,  mourn !  for  the  poet  was  thihe, 
Who  romanced  on  the  vine-bearing  banks  of  the  Rhine  ;^ 
And  Belgium  the  dark  muse  of  sorrow  aball  woo, 
For  the  Pilgrim  whose  tear  fell  on  fed  Waterloo. 
Weep  sous  of  Albania,  your  Laureate  was  dear^f 
Lovely  Venic«,  lament  the  hlue^ei/ed  Grondolier  $ 
iberia,  thine  oltve»branch,  dewed  with  a  tear*^ 
Lusitania,  thy  laurels  hang  thiek  on  his  bier  1  . 


*  PfjAMt.    Lord  Byron  was  celebrated  for  his  borsenuuMhip. 

f  The  nitns  of  Greece  and  Rome. 

1  Sardaoapalas.    Vide  die  last  Scene  of  that  ipleadid  dnuHL 

I  Alludinc  to  •  rbe  Hebrew  Melodiet.' 

S  These  lUlasioBs  nay  be  paftalcd,  by  rcferriag  the  reader  te  hk  Loidihlp^ 
rreatcst  worlc,  CwLDs  Harold^s  PnsuKAas,  In  the  coacse  el  which  the  pilgriai 
uKiis,  both  actoally  and  poetically,  the  shores  of  Spain,  and  Portngal.  The  Bnnhk 
•f  the  RhiBte,  the  Field  of  Watcrlaa»  Switserlaad,  Albania,  Greece,  Venice,  and 
lonie. 

f  Lord  Byron  was  indebted  to  the  fidelity  and  atteatioa  of  hit  AUmaiaa  Gaidei 
>r  hk  rrcovery  from  a  former  ferer. 
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And  tbou  too  Helvetia  I  duUiHiUy^s  tkrooei 

With  alp,  lake,  and  glacier^  and  ^  blue-nishing  Rhoa^',* 

And  cataract  swoln  to  rend  Diountains  asunder, 

And  avalanche,  rivalling  heaven  in  its  thunder. 

Were  thy  grandeur  or  loveliness— -calm  or  commotion^ 

By  Pilgrim  e*er  praised  with  so  true  a  devotion  ? 

\h  no  ;*— may  the  land  of  the  landscape  grow  dim 

3n  all  eyes,  when  She  ceases  to  echo  his  hymn.    - 

Ye  will  mourn  :  but  alas  your  affliction  is  peace 

To  the  pang  that  convulses  REGBNaEATE  GRBfiCjL 

Chief-mourner  for  Byron,  h^r  sorrows  fall  fast, 

And  her  hair  that  was  garlanded  floats  on  th«  blas^. 

And  the  festival  robef  in  her  anguish  is  rent, 

\s  her  eye  on  the  corse  of  her  Lover  is  bent ; 

Her^s  was  the  clime  of  the  Poet's  new«birth,«» 

The  sole  tie  of  Country  that  bound  him  to  earth,*— 

The  land  that  his  genius  jscfcnowledged,  and  blest,r* 

The  home  where  his  pilgrimage  ended  in  rest. 

And  there,  on  the  sboRe  that  he  chose  for  his  own. 

Let  his  ashes  repose  now  the  spirit  is  flown ; 

And  4€tem  it  but  lost  as  a  labor  of  love. 

The  Telifis  of  Byr/on  from  Greece  to  remove. 

Pile  the  turf  on  his  dust,  amid  Classical  graves,   . 

On  the  greenest  of  hills,^  by  the  brightest  of  waves ! 

Wheiie  an  early  bound  pilgrim  he  worshipped  the  Mpib, 

And  the  la«iiel  besought,  thai  She  could  not  refiise : 

For  he  knelt  not  the  raptures  of  art  to  rehearse^ 

Was  the  laurel  undying  ?-^a8  deathless  the  verse  l-^ 

Teats  of  Beauty  and  Bratery^  fidUng  to  npurisb. 

The  eper^ttn  bough  that  for  Btrom  shall  flourish  I 

ODTMBMUi. 

lfs3r«S5th,lSS4. 


*  *  By  Uie  Uoe  nuking  of  die  arrowy  Rhoac* 

Ck.  Hamiiab,  CAin»a,  SiAMSA  71. 

f  Lwd  ByiM's  4mIJi  occwred  jU  MiKoWmglii,  darins  Uic  celc^rftion  flC  0e 
Pcitival  of  Eaitcr. 

±  PtrMMMit.    Sec  the  teMtlM  sdaren  to  thto  MonMala  in  the  1ft  Cnato  of 
CbiMe  Harold's  Pilgrinuige,  S(antai  70, 71, 7S,  79,and  74. 
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EPIGRAM. 

-jbTTT : 

Tna  jttttcta  tn  uno. 

t  wai  mytng  it  ofl  had  occurred, 

WheA  ray  place  ia  the  raaif  I  hid  ta'ea, 
Yhiit  I  called  on-Uiat  MuguUr  Bird, 

The  Swan-witb-lwo-necks,  in  Lad  Lane. 

Said  a  friend*  who  for  auibblea  wan  dod^ng» 
■*  Did  yott  iben  look  atNmt  for  a  lod|;ing  ? 
**  Ordid  jou  contented  roinain 
^  At  yottr  vign  of  TaaeB  Biant,  in  the  Lane  !*' 
-'  Taaes  Biaos  !**    «'  Aye,  what  ia  it  that  checks 

"  Your  cimccptioo  ?  for  surely  iifoHow»> 
*»1)ial  the^gn  •f  a  ^^.%%  with  two  iiBcat 

**  If  aaignof  aSwAs  AND  TWO  SwALfcowi.'*  F.  B> 

to  bORIlGSPONbBNtS. 

We  were  never  m»  putsled  by  aAy  Enigma  an  we  me  tUs 
month  for  excuses  to  our  iiery  attentive  Contributors ;  and 
we  will  promise  never  again  Iq  make  any  rash  promises,  re* 
spectina:  thelasertion,  or  continuation,  of  any  imrticular  ar- 
ticle*   Tlie  tr«ie  state  of  the  case  is  this :  we  are  already 
overwhelaied  with  itiaterialA  for  building  vp,  at  least,  six 
Birmbers  more ;  and  we  could  wish  to  oblige  All  our  con* 
tributors;  but  we  must  impress  upon  the  lengthiest  of  them 
that  we  can  ii6t  ^itgage  regularly  to  insert,  Number  ^fitt 
Number  J  any  iised  portiaa  of  tlieir  kind  eoraaiunicatioas* 
Subjects  of  temporary  importance  must  be  attended  to  ia 
time,  and,  consequently,  the  room  we  have  really  assigne<L 
in  our  own  prospective  calculations,  to  an  oM  and  valued 
acquaintan^,is  occupied,  ]^  ferce,  by  a  tiew  comer,  whose 
admission  cannot  be  denied  because  it  cannot  be  delayed* 
The  insertion,  therefore,  or  non-insertion  of  any  correspon* 
d^nt^s  Artide  in  any  particular  place  or  number,  mtist  be  left 
to  cireamstantes,  even  more  than  to  the  decisicm  of  the  Editor, 
Time  flies,  imd  PariodUcak  are  mortal.    Instead  of  Tbip- 
PING  TO  pABisour  readers  must  visit  ^  Barnstaple  Fair.'  In« 
stead  of  the  '  Farrago  Libelli,*  our  Cornish  Correspondetita 
must  be  heard,  or  Lieirt:  GtldNBith  -will  have  sailed  froai 
his  Ltgm-sitme  station.     If  oor  JOUgtnee  is  wall  Jiorse^  wt 
uny,  perhaps,  return  to  Paris  in  August. 

We  are  exceedingly  indebted  for  the  eomnasicattqaa  MoanKng  the  Hie* 
fwy^  BagaatapK  and  tbaH  hehayyy  iaihe  snstinaatimof  the  Caateaw^ 
tort*  favors  upon  that  lobject 

Our  Braairton  Friend  it  loo  anmting  for  iniertion  r  we  like  a  Joke*  hi^ 
ireaTly-— ^)  BxtrftoottaKmiigoodi  lmt,aiTaBParEa  may  sever  bdpi4^ 
lithedy  it  b  too  early  yet 

f^earle,  Priuicr,  BArnRtAple.  « 
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FRAGMENT 
at  l^oetical  Siwxta^ 

TO 

TUB  AVTHOB  Ol^  WAVBBI.BT,  BBDOAUNTLBT,  &C.,  &C. 


ne  son  of  the  )M  aga^n  M  Atf  wa7< 

tMIBVX)  of  ARGYLS. 


Son  of  thb  mist  !  whut  the  cloiid  may  eonci»l 

Will  the  dimly-seen  hand  of  a  master  reveal ; 

And  onr  eyes  will  be  turning  to  Afhesiiel  bower, 

For  the  scroll  of  Tky  writing— the  plume  of  Thy  power. 

How  oft  o'er  the  Border,  that  belts  in  thy  land, 

Hath  Ambition  broke  in  with  her  ventttrom  band; 

How  oft  o*er  that  Border  in  panic  recoiled, 

By  the  hearts,  and  the  highlands,  of  Cakdott  foiled  i 

But  Invader  ne*er  won  from  thy  ancestors  free 

So  sovereign  a  rule  as  is  centered  in  Thee  *, 

Nor  ever  such  guerdon  could  Caledon  dailn 

For  the  First  of  her  sotis,  on  the  field  of  his  fiune. 

As  awaits  Thee,  in  Glory's  immortal  caress^ 

Where  thy  Uophies  are  piled  in  the  Hall  op  the  Pbess. 

«  ♦  ♦  ♦ 

How  vast  thy  dominion,— field,  forest,  and  mountain. 
The  highlander's  cave^  and  the  elve-haunted  fountain ; 
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Unsearchable  glen,  and  impassable  moor^ 
The  towers  of  the  mighty,  the  huts  of  the  poor ; 
Steru  castle,  grey  abbey,  loe)i^  mer^  and  oceaa, 
Expanding  all  silver,  or  fimming  commotion ; 
The  mountain-stream  dancing,  adown  its  rude  bed. 
To  the  lowland  and  valley  beneath  it  ont-spread ; 
Every  evergreen  branch,  every  summer-nursed  flower, 
The  chieftain's  dark  pine,  ^aad  the  knter^  light  bower, 
They  are  Thine  in  their  lovelinesa^  truth,  and  &ir  order^ 
From  island  to  ocean^-«fi*om  jistfamd  toi&rier^ 

But  not  o'er  taaterial  ^xistenoe  alone 

Is  thy  victory  won,  or  established  thy  throne : 

At  the  voice  of  tby  biddiqg^  to  homi^  repair 

The  tenants  of  Scotland's  earthy  water,  and  air : 

Her  wild  mountain-bull  with  his  dark  honi  and  hoof. 

Her  fleet  stag  that  leaves  his  pursuers  aloo^ 

The  palfrey  that  beauty  reins  in  at  full  speedy 

The  charger  that  joys  in  his  red  rider's  4eed^ 

The  sedge-haunting  bittern,  the  cloud-piercing  earn^ 

The  dark  hound  whom  no  wiles  of  the  fugitive  turn 

Whatever  is  boundi&ig  in  woodland  or  heath,^ 

Whatever  is  browsnig  the  valley  beneath,— 

The  bird  that  is  nestliqg  in  forest  or  rock,— 

The  fish  that  is^Uding  in  river  or  loch— 

All,  alike,  hold  <  the  pride  of  their  place'  at  thy  beck, 

Or,  are  wreathed  in  the  trophy  thy  triumphs  bedeck. 
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Insatiate  of  glory !  Thy  banner  is  streaming 
O^er  watch-towers  where  old  Superslilion  lies  dreaming, 
Her  vision  of  fear — ^while  she  cedes  to  thy  hand 
The  warder  of  rale^  oW  hef  own  native  land, 
Where  moonlight  is  sickly—and  torchlight  is  blue*- 
And  daylight  but  struggles  the  dim  lattice  through. 
The  shadows  that  warB,.  and  the  spirits  that  guard 
O'er  the  chn  and  the  houscy  hold  their  vigil  and  ward ; 
Witch,  elfin,  and  gypsy,  aronso  at  t^  call, 
In  their  mesh  of  the  present,  the.  future  to  thrall ; 
Unsightly  their  visage— unearthly  their  tone;. 
But  around  them  thfi  robe  of  thy  genius  is  thrown  : 
The  redr^sors  of  wrong,  or  the  partners  of  crime, 
But  alike  in  their  sorrows  or  tvimnphs,  sublime. 

*  •  #  #  o 
Yet  more : — tp  Th^  sc^tre  alone  are  resigned 
Humanity's  form,  feature,  manners,  and  mind ; 
Where  passion  is  rousing,  or  piety  soothing. 

Where  the  savage  is  roughening,  the  courtly  is  smoothing; 

Each  pulse  of  affection,  each  throb  of  desire. 

Ready  Chivalry's  bright  and  unquenchable  fire ; 

Deep  Tragedy  drowning  in  blood  her  sensations, 

light  Comedy's  laugh  o'er  her  droll  situations ; 

Whatever,  in  brief,  to  our  nature  bdongs, 

In  its  Cain  of  en^oymest,  or  tempest  of  wrongs, 

Nofw  .darkeiing  wwuid  us,  now  flashing  out  bright, 

In  amassment  ef  shadow^  or  suUfburst  of  light  1 

♦  «  «  «  #  * 

RANALD  Mc.  EAGH 


Digitized 


by  Google 


262  THE  CAVE. 


A  TRIP  TO  PARIS. 

(Contiiivcd  from  Fuge  196.) 

We  spent  two  hours  in  the  charming  gardens  of  the  Lux« 
embourg.  One  part  is  exclusively  appropriated  to  the  cul- 
ture of  Hoses,  and  there  every  variety  may  be  found,  from 
the  purest  white  to  the  deepest  crimson;  the  stems  of  the 
bushes  were  generally  from  three  to  four  feet  in  height,  and 
from  an  inch  to  an  inch  and  half  in  diameter.  From  the 
garden  we  adjourned  to  the  gallery  formerly  appropriated  to 
the  Paintings  of  Rubens ;  but  these  being  removed  to  the 
Louvre^  the  Luxembourg  gallery  is  now  confined  to  the 
productions  of  native  genius.  What  fiiscinates  the  beholder 
IS,  unfortunately,  often  uninteresting  to  the  listener,  or  read- 
er ;  and  I  shall  pass  over  in  silence  the  feelings  of  admiration 
excited  by  the  masterly  compositions  of  David,  and  many 
other  able  artists. 

The  churches  of  Genevieve  being  the  nearest  public  build- 
ings we  determined  to  visit  them  \  and  iSrst  we  approached 
the  new  church,  which  in  the  time  of  the  republic  was,  I 
believe,  the  Pantheon,  but  which  the  reU^ieux  have  again 
converted  to  a  roman  catholic  church.  It  is  built  much  after 
the  model  of  St.  Pauls,  on  a  reduced  scale.  ^ 

The  different  altars  looI(  like  so  many  incumbrances  to 
this  elegant  building,  and  one  would  think  that  the  temple 
was  not  designed  fpr  christifm  worship ;  the  modification  of 
it  necessary  tor  a  Roman  Catholic  church  has  much  distorted 
it. 

We  descended  to  the  vaults  destined  to  the  reception  of 
the  bodies  of  celebrated  men ;  but  in  the  hasty  progress  of 
our  ^uide  we  only  noticed  those  of  General  Rc^ier,  General 
Erskine,  a  Scotchman,  in  the  French  service,  Ferigeaux,  the 
banker,  Admiral  de  Winter,  and  Marshall  the  Duke  of  Mon- 
tebello.  We  were  very  anxious  to  see  the  tombs  of  Voltaire 
and  Rousseau^  but  we  were  told  that  the  vaults  containing 
them  were  built  up,  by  order  of  Government,  that  they  might 
not  be  shewn  to  any  one. 

There  is  an  Eagle  on  the  altar-piece,  one  of  the  few  whidi 
remain  in  Paris.    The  present  government  has  contrived  to 


Digitized 


by  Google 


THB  CAVE.  963 

raise  a  few  altars  in  the  church,  but  they  look  like  so  many 
excrescences;  the  architect  doiss  not  seem  to  have  thought 
of  them. 
^  The  old  church  of  St  Ctenevieve  contaiiM,  near  the  altar- 

Etece,  a  plain  tablet  to  the  memory  of  Racine,  a  tribute  by 
is  friend  Boileau,  and  a  plain  tablet  to  the  memory  of  Pascal, 
author  of  the  PenUes. 

In  one  of  the  chapels  is  nlaced  the  tomb  of  St  GenevieTe, 
on  which  candles  are  kept  ourning,  placed  there  by  the  <fe- 
voUes.  Numbers  of  old  women,  old  men,  and  young  women 
were  constantly  coming  to  the  tomb  to  implore  the  benedic- 
tion of  the  departed  saint,  and  several  contributions  of  pic- 
tures were  hung  up  in  the  chapel ;  on  one  was  inscribed  ^  La 
reconnoissance  a  la  riuissiie  d*une  place* ;  on  another  ^  Pour 
larfyiissUe  ffunprocSs defamiUeyOnnie  ISll ;  another  ^  J7om- 
mage  de  la  recormoissance  de  M.  ei  Madame  Vamzae  qui  oIh 
tinrefd  plusieurs  Graces  du  del  par  FitUercessian  de  SL  Gene* 
vieve»  AoiU  1814 ;  and  more  ridiculous  that  all  the  rest,  tho* 
dictated  by  the  over*flowing  heart  of  grateful  woman.  En 
memorie  de  la  conversion  d*un  Epoux  styet  a  s*emvrer;  and 
another  who  recovered  from  a  crippled  state  by  the  polite- 
ness of  the  saint,  has  placed  his  crutches  over  an  arch  above 
the  tomb. 

The  church  has  an  extremely  light  gallery ;  the  roof  is 
groined,  and  the  painted  glass  is  very  superb.    There  is  a 

food  pulpit,  of  oak,  supported  by  a  samj^on,  who  holds  in 
is  hand  the  jaw  bone  of  an  ass ;  and  the  cardinal  virtues  are 
carved  upon  the  pulpit. 

As  usual  there  are  many  boxes  for  the  charity  of  the  &ith- 
ful,  and  on  one  is  inscribed  ^  Trone  pour  la  charili  du  torn* 
beaux  de  Si.  Genevieve.* 


On  seeing  two  persons  playing  ai  Drafts. 


CROWN   he! 


This  life  glides  on  a  chequered  maze. 

From  childhood  unto  man : — 
One  cardess  of  the  game  he  plays 

Rejects  a  steady  plan ; 
Another  -views,  with  eager  eye, 

A  move  tlmt  leads  to  feme. 
Nor  lets  it  pass,  unheeded  by, 

Without  a  kingly  name  I  tbemimob. 
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I1KS.T0RICAL  SKETCBB8 

OF 

BARNSTAPLE. 

NO.  in. 

To  our  memoranda  of' the  commercial  advanta^  of  Barn- 
ftiaple,  may  be  added,  its  possession  of  a  convenient  quay,  of 
considerable  length,  ornamented  with  an  open  piazza,  or 
portico,  called  the  quay  walk,,  which  serves  as  a  sort  of  Ex- 
change for  merchants.  There  seems  to  have  been  some 
building  of  the  kind  in  the  same  situation,  at  an  early  period ; 
for  the  present  edifice  was  built  by  subscription,  in  the  reis^n 
of  Queen  Ann,  whose  statue  (the  gift  of  Robert  Rolle,  esq., 
of  Stevenstonc)  is  fixed  over  the  centre  of  the  entrance,  and 
bears  the  following  ingcription  : — 

Jbma 

IfUermeratx  Jidei  iesiimonium  Roberti  Rolle^  De  Slevenstoncy 

JkgTo  Oeooniemi^  Armi^i 

1708. 

The  building  was  fimshed  in  the  year  one  thousand  seven 
hundred  and  thirteen,  during  the  nuiyoraUy  of  Robert  In- 
ckdoa.  At  one  termivation  of  the  quay  is  a  handsome  bridge 
across  the  Taxo^  of  sixteen  arches ;  probably  built  by  one  of 
the  Tracies,  when  that  family  were  lords  of  the  Borough ; 
or,  according  to  another  account,  by  ^  one  Stamford  of 
London.'* 

A  little  way  b^osd  the  other  end  of  the  quay,  is  a  plea- 
sant public  walk,  called  the  Nojbltiiernuay,  or  North- 
walk,  planted  with  trees,  aatl  commanding  a  fine  view  of 
the  river  which  it  borders.    At  high  tides,  this  walk  and  a 

Sreat  portionr  #f  ih^  town  a«yoiiiing  it,  are  freqiiAiitly  over- 
owed.  This  has  always  been  t&  €;a3e^  for  Risdon,  in 
noticing  the  shaUow^ess  of  die  bnven,  add&  that  nevertheless 
in  the  year  one  thousand  %vx,  bmulrea  ani  si^ven,  it  (Barn- 


■  !■      nV»%l  IIIB 


*  Risdon  says,  ^  The  bri^c  ok  HSm  mf0!tt^  ^vmai^g  Um  lirer,  fair  and  strongly 
bnilt,by  one  Stamford  of  Lo^od,  after  flome,  or  as  others  will,  fayr  a  feq7  there 
liept  $  only  three  pUlars  we^  buHt  by  iMNUyty  of  maids,  au<  faina  est  mendaz. 

i'S  oeOR.  SURT£T|  p.  387. 
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gtapley  Stifffer^d  ti  kind  of  iiMindatton^  amoiigst  ^Kvws  othtan 
oti  the  Severfi  iBMe^  at  a  spring 'tide,  driven  by  a  ^ery  stNinr 
perry ^  from  tlie  ooeafi  so  higli  swelling,  that  it  subverted 
bouses  and  dlrowUfed  beostiB,  and  destroyed  {)eople,  of  wlmm 
some,  to'sft'v^  their  lives,  were  coostrained  from  their  upper 
rooAs  to  take  boat  and  begone.*'  Ami  he  adds  ^^  this  nver, 
at  some  clian|$e^  and  fall  of  tiie  MOon,  so  over*floweth  the 
marshes  that  the  town  seems  to  be  a  deroi-island^*' 

The  insalftrappeeranoe  here  alluded  to  «nast  have  been 
partly  isaused  by  a  smaller  ri««r^  oalied  the  Y«o,  which  Bis* 
den  has  not  fiMrgotten  #e  notice  ia  his  quaint  way, 

<^  A  riveraty  called  N&rih^  YeavK,  -sheddeth  itsieif  into  the 
Taw,  ^n  the  one  side  «f  this  towa^  by  whoee  oonfluenee  it  is 
in  some  soK  iacircied,  whereof  one  Wfx>te  thus : — 

<<  To  a  tewn,  for  situation 

Deligfitsome  to  tbe  eye  i 
'Thto*  ^esRsnt  neauls  ftiicl  msfriies 

Taw  Merrily  d«lh  afie  i 
Which  furnished  with  iraffick  ii» 

And  Ri«rohBn4ixe««jgood, 
For  that  her  stream  is  mtermixed 

With  'Sevan's  swellingflood. 
Yet)  BanMlaj^,  'united  no*  thoa  be 

4lw|rtovtfl«elhQaMt 
Foi«ettbeUtUeTBAa.*' 

But,  besides  the  bridjge,  th^  Outldhall  of  fiarnstaple, 
sitoatra  in  Hi^-street,  is  also  aa  ancient  baildinsr;  in  the 
.  public  ^chamber  of  which  are  poMmits  of  all  the  CSorpora^ 
tion  in  the  reig^n  of  Oeorge  the  Seeond,  painted  by  Hudson, 
and  said  to  have  been  finmied  by  tlie  celebrated  Sir  Joshua 
Reyntdds,  who  was  then  his  pttpiL 

Conoemiv^  the  population  Of  tbe  town,  H«eeins,from  re- 
turns made  m  the  reign  of  Kin^  Edward  the  Sixth  (wl^n 
there  were  said  to  have  been  two  thousand  houselying  peo* 
pie,  i.  e.  persons  of  an  age  to  receive  the  sacrament,  about 
sixteen  yean  of  age,  at  Barnstap^)  that  the  population  was 
nearly  as  great,  as  in  the  year  1801,  when  the  total  number 
of  inhabitants  returned  under  the  Population  Act,  was 
three  thousand  seven  hundred  and  fbrtV'^ight;  of  which 
number  1495  were  males,  and  3253  females — ^the  number  of 
houses  in  the  parish  at  the  saaie  period,  being  six  hundred 
and  fifty-three.  This  little  increase,  or  stationiary  condition 
of  the  population  of  Barnstaple,  may  partly  be  attributed  to 
various  fluctuations  in  the  seat  of  particular  branches  of 
conmierce,  by  which  the  numerous  hands  engaged  in  manu- 
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filctures  were  drawn  away  from  time  to  time,  to  oCber  dis* 
tricts  of  the  county,  and  kingdom  :  besides  wmch,  this  part 
of  the  county  seems  to  have  suffered  consideraUy  from  fre- 
<|uent  ravages  of  the  plague,  whose  most  remarkable  visita* 
tion  occurred  in  the  ^ear  1646^  when  a  vessel  either  from  the  > 
liCTant,  or  bden  with  Spanish  wool  came  into  Bideford 

Grt  and  discharged  an  infected  cargo,  by  which,  after  deso* 
ing  Bideford,  the  plague  was  sjuread  through  all  the 
neighbouring  places,  and  Barnstaple  in  particular :  in  refer- 
ence to  which  calamitous  event,  a  very  curious  monument 
was  erected  in  the  vicinity  of  the  town,  which  remained 
pretty  entire  to  a  late  period,  but  is  now  destroyed. 

Of  sacred  edifices  erected  in  Bamstwle,  we  find  it  record- 
ed, that  in  the  year  1353,  one  Robert  JRawe  gave  a  piece  of 
ground  to  the  HermU  Brethren  of  Saint  Augustine,  for  the* 
purpose  of  erecting  thereon  a  church,  and  other  buildings, 
requisite  for  their  own  habitation ;  but  no  traces  are  now  to 
be  found  of  this  convent  of  Augustine  Friars,  nor  any  fur- 
ther narticulars  relating  to  it. 

Leland  mentions  four  chapels  at  Barnstaple.  L  A  chapel 
dedicated  to  St.  Thomas  a  liecketj  situated  at  the  east  end  of 
the  bridge,  and  supposed  to  have  been  built  by  some  of  the 
De  Tracy  femily,  and  endowed  with  lands  which,  in  the  year 
1547,  were  valued  at  two  pounds  three  shillinffs  per  annum ; 
this  chapel  was  afterwards  desecrated,  or  as  Leumd  expresses 
it,  <  pro&ned/  2.  AUhaU&wsj  situated  by  the  North  gate. 
3.  St.  Nicholas^  at  the  West  gate.  There  are  now  no  re- 
mains of  St.  Thomas,  or  AllhailowB ;  and  the  chapel  of  St. 
Nicholas  was  desecrated,  and  is  now  called  the  Quav-hall, 
being  used  by  the  Corporation  as  a  warehouse.  4.  The 
chapel  of  our  lady,  in  the  churchryard  of  Barnstaple,  in 
which  were  two  charities ;  one  founded  by  Thomas  Holman. 
Yiear  of  Barnstaple,  valued  at  seven  pounds  a-year ;  ana 
the  other  called  St.  Jameses  Charity,  fi>unded  by  Robert 
Redmyn,  and  valued  at  10/.  iSs.  Id.  per  annum ;  of  which 
5/.  were  allowed  to  a  priest,  and  the  remainder  appropriated 
to  repairs,  and  the  relief  of  the  poor.  The  last-mentioned 
chapel  was  used  for  service  by  French  Refugees,  till  after 
the  middle  of  the  last  century,  and  is  now  occupied  as  the 
Grammar  School. 

The  church  of  Barnstaple,  surmounted  by  a  lofty  spire, 
has  by  no  means  a  handsome  exterior ;  but  the  interior  is 
worthy  of  the  town  ;  cdntaining  a  good  organ,  and  since  the 
late  aUei-ations  in  particular,  affording  ample  accommoda- 
tion in  sittings  to  the  increasing  population  of  the  place.  In 
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&ciy  the  interior  at  present  presetits  a  very  handsome  ap- 
pearance, and  does  great  credit  to  those  who  devised  and 
executed  its  late  alteration  and  enlargement. 

The  tithes  of  Barnstaple  were  formerly  appropriated  to 
Malmsbury  Abbey,  to  which  Establishment  the  cnurch  was 
given  by  king  Athelstan. 

In  the  year  1715,  there  were  meeting-houses  at  Barnstaple, 
of  the  Independent,  and  Presbyterian  Persuasions ;  but  the 
Congregations  became  united  about  the  middle  of  the  last 
century.  The  Wesleyan  Methodists  have  also  their  separate 
phice  of  woi^hip ;  and'  a  Baptist  Meeting-house  is  now 
building. 

Over  the  North-ffate  of  the  town  is  a  Charity  School,  for 
the  education  of  indigent  boys  and  girls :  but,  besides  this, 
there  is  also  a  celebrated  Grammar  ^^hooL  There  had  been 
one  formerly  kept  by  one  of  the  Priests  of  the  charity  of  St. 
Nicholas,  but  the  present  school  was  founded  by  Richard 
Ferris.  It  is  sup{>orted  by  the  rent  of  lands  purchased  with 
Benedictions,  the  interest  of  some  Funded  Property,  and  an 
Annual  Collection.     ^  . 

Among  the  distinguished  characters  who  havel^i^ived  the 
whole,  or  a  portion  of  their  education  at  this  Establishment, 
may  be  enumerated  John  Jewels  Bishop  of  Salisbury,  author 
of  the  Apologia  Ecclesia^  AnglicatUBj  his  great  Theological 
opponent  Thomas  Harding^  Professor  at  Louvain,  the  learn- 
ed antiquarian  Dr.  Musgrave^  probably  Sir  John  Dodderidge, 
and  last  (thouffh  by  no  means  least  in  fame)  the  Poet  John 
Gaj/j  author  of  the  Beggar's  Opera^  Fables,  &c.  &c.  &c. 


[In  that  bringing  the  general  Surrey  of  the  history  and  present  state  of 
Banistaple  to  an  apparent  concIuBion,  it  is  by  no  means  intended  to  shut  the 
door  npon  any  future  particulars,  which  may  be  communicated  by  our  cu- 
riooiaad  obliging  Readers  and  Contributors. 

there  are  many  particulars  which  escape  the  research  of  present  enquiry, 
howefer  willing  the  collector  may  be  to  arrange  tfaem  in  Cbrunological  or- 
der.  Of  these  the  Writer  of  this  Article  has  some,  in  possession,  and  is 
promised  more :  so  that  it  will  not,  perhaps,  be  long  before  the  subject  of 
Baniitaple  wiU  be  returned  to  in  this  Periodical] 
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ODE 

TO 


AgniM  toImh-ui  oelcri,  voMiaiiie  ^oct^ 

ProDs  petit  maria.  vimmls  jshsibt. 


Oh  !  THD0  OP  BOAtS  THt  LOTlSLtEtt  ! 

With  piercins;  prow,  and  tapering  aide, 
To  cleave  the  biliow^s  whitening  erest^ 

And  o'er  its  glassy  swell  to  glide  ; 

Or  lovelier  burthen  of  tte  tide^ 
The  floating  cradle  of  our  rest,— 

'  Of  stohn  or  calm  alike  tbe  pridk 
Oh  t  Thou  of  Boats  the  loveliest ! 

I've  sailed  id  gladness  on  the  sea. 

By  cliff,  fey  sandhiU.  beach,  and  down ; 
By  forts,  the  guard  of  cities  free. 

Ana  piers  that  Wintry  surges  drown ; 

And  streams  that  wind  by  woodhuids  brown. 
And  quays  where  mingle  mast  and  tree ; 

But,  never  yet  the  voyage  to  crown. 
Hath  iovdiier  shallop  wafted  me. 

I've  seen  ihii  Yacht  Whence  Royalty 

Its  banner  to  the  sea-breeze  flaunted ; 
The  warsman's  pinnance  bearing  by 

The  chosen  of  a  crew  undaunted ; 

A  thousand  boats  the  waters  haunted. 
In  gay  reiratta's  race  to  vie, 

But  Z%fite,  o'er  all  their  glory  vaunted, 
Streamed  the  flag  of  victory ! 

West  Appledore,  BLUE  PETER. 


*  There  are  many  prettv  boats  at  Appledore,  ¥ery  pretty  boats,  not  forgetting 
TBB  oio  s  bnt  It  is  hoped  that  none  of  them  will  lay  all  the  flattering  unction  of 
this  Ode  to  her  own  kml. 
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THS  FIRST  SIX  NUMBERS 

OVTM 

No.  I. 

Esi  jocus  in  nostriiy  sunt  seria  muUalibeUis. 

STOICUS  has  paries,  has  EPICURUS  agU. 
Salva  mihi  veierum  maneal  dum  re^da  morum  ; 

Lttiatpcrmissis  sobria  MUSA  jocis. 

No8.  n.  m. 

TVanslaiion  of  the  abovcm 
In  our  book  will  the  gnty  and  the  serious  be  found^ 

Epicurus  and  Stoic  nave  each  of  them  half: 
And  as  long  as  she  keeps  within  decency^s  bounds 

Why  should  not  the  sober  young  Muse  have  her  laugh  i 

Na  IV. 

Dentque  non  omnes  eadem  miratdur  amantpte— 

mihi  comtDCR  prape  dissenlire  videnttiry 

Pcscentes  vario  multum  diversa  pakUo^ 
Quid  dem  f  quid  non  dem  /— ^ 

No.V. 
Translation  of  the  ahave. 

So  varied  a  taste  have  our  visitors  got, 
(Each  reader  requiring  so  different  a  lot) 
That  it's  what  9haU  we  givethemf  or  what  shall  we  noif 

Quoth  Thb  Editob. 

No.  VI. 


RapU  indefessa  b^pemiem. 

TUQIUI  JUIEI0XI* 


Supplementary  Number. 

Translation  of  the  dbaoe. 

As  &ir  Gamilk  plies  her  hUl, 
So  stiU  unwearied  wags  our  quill. 
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AUGUST,  1824. 
FARRAGO  LIBELLI. 

MO.  I.. 

Exirm:io/m  Ltitatfrom  «  Rriend  in  LondM  to  the  EdUor. 

•  •••••I  ilunk  jour  bftntliAff  tbrive»--you  leem  to  (pet*  on 

rary  well.  I^  m  one,  care  little  for  yonr  gtmvolww  your 
title;— <•!  have  jutt  recoUeclioD  Plough  of  ^our  neigbbc^ur- 
bood  to  feel  intertsted,  and  not  to  be  quite  ignorant  of  your 
points  of  loeal  allasion ;  and  as  to  a  magazine  ia  the  ab«tjraot, 
see  bow  little  London  can  do^  and  donU  de$fiair.<-^I  Uke  the 
idea  of  local  history  and  a  print;  and  m  yoa  doiH  earn 
about  the  profit,  I  should,  think  your  ^e  upould  wananit  it* 


Extract  of  «  L^Uer  from  a  Frkni  m  the  Counfy  qf^-^ 


M T  DEAR  VBLLOW, 


I  HATB  been  \ong  in  your  debt,  and  am  i 
what  ashamed  to  write  after  six  months'  sileme.  I  hare 
never  even  acknowledged  the  receipt  of  your  letter  in 
January*  aceompanying  the  first  No.  of  the  Cave;  but  al- 
though 1  ha¥e  never  written  to  you^  I  have  followed  your 
Unt,  and  our  village  bookseller  has  duly  proeured  the  fol- 
lowing numbers  firom  your  correspondent  in  London-^Hiay 
more,  your  old  acquaintance  *  *  *  *,  of  Maudlin,  has 
unbent,  and  ordered  a  copy ;  but  what  comfort  can  you  hope 
for  firom  him  ?  (your  theological  efforts  have  been  bounded  ny 
a  hymn,)  or  firom  me  ?  while  you  totally  decline  politics.  Be- 
sides, aon*t  1  know  the  Land  of  Fogs  as  weU  as  you  do  ? 
an't  we  Arcades  ambof   that  is,  haven't  I  sojourned  in 
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Bceoda  ?  cle(>end  uponU  there  are  people  in  Mm*  little  world 
who  would  pine  to  Bee  anjr  thing  or  the  kind  proapchr.  They 
fear,  and  they  hate  the  thing ;  those  who  could  oe  amused 
zdU  not  be  so.  Those  who  like  you^  if  they  suspect  your 
editorship^  will  shun  the  subject;  those irho  malike  you  will 
steal  a  look  at  a  borrowed  niBiinber,  tad  abuse  you*  ^Tou  al- 
ways say  I  am  visionary,  a  political reveuTjU, pearl-to-awine- 
casting  spendthrift ;  but  now  I  retort.  Go  back  to  your 
metaphysics,  your  quietism,  your  optimism,  your  abuse  of 
Hume,  or  any  other  folly  you  ever  dreamt  of;  but  don^t 
throw  away  time,  and  printer's  inl^  and  good  paper  (by  the 
bye  your  last  numbers  are  not  gooid  paper)  upon  Barnstaple, 
the  place  will  never  support  a  Feiiodical  of  any  description. 
Reader,  dost  thou  remember  the  fable  of  the  country 
fellow  and  the  satyr  ? 


VoRTH  Devon  Joitrkal,  No.  1,  2,  and  3. 

Bravo !  anothtnr  attempt,  at  any  rat^,  veil !  if  wishing 
were  ensurin^j  the  Nortn  Devon  Journal  would  have  to 
thank  us  for  its  success.  We  haoe  expressed  our  opinion 
against  a  newspaper  in  Barnstaple ;  but  what  then  ?  we  are 
not  like  some  of  our  soi  duant  mends,  who,  having  expressed 
«n  opinion,  loose  their  temper  if  they  are  mistaken,  and 
'ti^onld  ruin  their  neighbour  with  their  own  hands,  rather 
than  have  his  schemes  prosper,  in  spite  of  th^  prophecies. 
Good  hiek  to  the  3|aiiniai  say  we,  and  weVe  a  great  nind  to 

•  send  them  ah  advertisement  ourselves.  We  obwrve  a  shock* 
ixkf^  instance  of  death  firom  arsenic,  in  ah  honest  and  indus- 
trious farmer's  fiimUy,  recorded  in  one  of  the  numbers ;  but 
we  hope  it  is  only  a  Imlf  crown  article ;  if  it  be  founded  in 
fact,  we  really  never  heard  of  any  thing  so  shocking,  and  we 
seriously  think  that  some  member  of  the  House  of  Commons 
would  ao  well  to  bring  the  sulgect  of  the  sale  and  employ- 
ment of  arsenic  before  the  House.    Here  is  the  eldest  son 

•  of  a  family  just  at  an  as^e  to  be  the  support  of  his  &ther]s 
declining  strength,  and  the  breadwinner^  to  use  an  emphatic 
Scottish  phrase,  for  the  younger  part  of  the  family,  snatched 
from  among  living  men,  in  the  most  appalling  way  con- 
ceivable; the  hand  of  death  upon  him  before  a  feeling  #f 
danger  Imd  alarmed  him :  surety  om^  such  occurrence  woukl 
dearly  purchase  the  destruction  of  all  the  rats  in  EUigiand. 
How  slight  an  evil  in  thi^r  poor  farmer^s  eye  would  the  mur- 
rain, or  mildew  have  been  !  Whether  near  us  or  at  a  dis- 
tance, we  never  can  read  these  dismal  tales  as  Duichiueii 
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temii  of  earthquakes  in  Calabria.  We  shall  be  oblij^ed  to 
any  correspondent  who  will  inform  us  of  what  use  white  ar- 
senic is,  BO  that  it  amounts  to  a  cause  why  a  law  should  not 
be  passed  prohibiting  the  sale  of  it  entirely. 

To  go  back  to  the  North  Devon  Journal,  we  think  the 
first  numbers  particularly  well  sot  up,  although  we  really 
avoided  all  those  parts  which  mignt  be  declaratory  of  politics ; 
hating  all  politics  except  our  own,  which  are  sui  generis,  and 
perfectly  eclectic  and  Utopian  *  but  the  Editor  must  spare  no 
pains,  for  there  are  those  who  will  spare  none  to  put  him 
down. 


INSCRIPTION 


On  n  Tombstone  in  the  Marsh  belonging  fp  Tamtock  Pilf^ 
once  the  property  of  Joseph  and  Agnes  Ley^  of  Tawstock 
Parish,  enclosed  by  a  strong  wall,  and  planted  round  with 
stately  Elms,  were  engraved  the  following  lines : — 

Good  and  Great  God,  to  thee  we  do  resign 
Our  four  dear  Sons,  for  they  were  chiefly  thine ; 
And,  Lord,  we  are  not  worthy  of  the  name 
To  be  the  Sons  of  fiiithful  Abraham, 
Had  we  not  learned  for  thy  dear  pleasure  sake 
To  yield  6ur  all,  as  he  his  Isaac. 
Readers,  perhaps  thou  knewest  this  field,  but,  ah ! 
^Tis  now  become  another  Mackpelah — 
What  then,  honor  it  doth  boast  the  more, 
Never  such  seeds  were  sown  therein  before. 
Which  shall  receive  and  Christ  his  Angels  warn. 
To  bear  with  triumph  to  his  heavenly  Throne. 

In  hoc  sp^  aequiescani 

Mitissimi  Parentes 

Joseph  and  Agnes  Ley. 

Tradition  gives  us  that  these  four  brothers  were  fishing  on 
the  river,  and  took  in  several  rugs  floating  im  with  the  tide 
irom  Barnstaple^  infected  with  the  plague,  of  which  malady 
these  four  brothers  died  in  August,  1646. — Their  names 
were  John,  Joseph,  Thomas,  and  Richard  Ley. 
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DOGORELODE 


HIS  SANDWICH  MAJESTY. 


The  kiDg^s  CravelliDg  name  is  *  TInihee  TlnJi^c/  which  means  ^  Do;  et  Vogt.* 

A  irrwid  EQtertaiMnent  was  giTen  thtir  Saadwidi  imcsUes  by  Mr.  Sfcretarf 
Canning;,  at  Gloacester  Lodge. 

Their  Sandwichcan  M^festies  visited  CbTent  Garden.  daily  PAFsaa. 


TlRAHEE,  DOG  OF  D0G8  ! 

In  our  island  of  fog» 
Be  ybur  lodeingsa^siffned  you  in  erowiHtend ; 

And  tnere,  my  dear  foUow, 

Enjoy  till  you'^re  mellow 
The  pleasures  of  this  your  NetfffimndSandJ^ 

While  ^itk  us  yoQ  stay 

Be  it  fine  every  day. 
Not  a  week  you  are  here  may  it  rain  in : 

By  night,  in  the  Pai'k, 

May  no  poadlenlag  bark, 
To  wake  up  your  Majesty  Caniiie ! 

Unused  to  a  bed, 

You  may  lay  down  your  head 
On  a  carpet,  or  snilg  on  a  rug ; 

Full  of  porter  or  poi:^ 

(Both  unknown  Btj/our  court) 
Yoii  nay  roU  youneif  up  likA^pug. 


An  Islaad  faiaous  for  wa(er-d«|^ 
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At  meald,  in  ydnr  jparlour, 

No  growler  or  sUftrier. 
At  fiurd  in  oar  island  invent^a, 

Veal,  venitott)  or  mutton^ 

Whatever  be  put  on        • 
The  table,  dog^rnnmg  ^  eottlented. 

Yet  I  ffueas^  by  your  looks, 
•  That  tn(e  booes  of  our  cooks  t 
Would  be  picked  pretty  clean  in  a  hurry  :— 

If  your  queen  citing  \  mhy 

Discontent  with  ner  disn^ 
Were  to  weep  that  she  did  not  get  etfrry. 

Our  great  SecHtontjf^ 

A  sly  on»  and  wary, 
(French  foxes  they  never  could  hoax  Uni) 

Will  rec^ve  you  in  state :~ 

He  nai5  etmick^  pf  Jate,^ 
All  Europe  must  pat  mm,  and  coax  him. 

There^s  your  guide,  Mr.  Byng,): 

Hold  on  by  a  string ! 
And  he'll  lead  you  wherever  yon  wish;. 

You  may  ro  see  the  tower,— 

Or,  if  early  the  hour. 
At  Billingsgate  buy  a  dog-fishJ^ 

Then  Almack's  gav  ball, 

And  Westminster-^hall, 
May  be  visited  with  your  attendant ; 

But,  keep  your  fore  paw 

Out  of  our  courts  ot  law. 
As  plaintiff— or  even  defendant ! 


*  Di^-drawiiig  is  tracing  a  deer  illegaHy  bj  the  icenA  of  a  dog. 
•  f  Hto  Sandwich  Majesty  hrought  with  hfan  to  Biiglaad  ibe  bones  of  poor 
Cook,  from  Owhyee.  daily  pafsks* 

;  Honorable  Mr.  fi^i^  if  appoiatcd  to  atlead  their  Ssadwidi 'Majesties 
dnrinr  their  stay  in  Enrland.  VAILT  PArjUM. 

Awrtofdiark. 


Capt^< 
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YouUl  see  all  the  glories 

Of  Eneland — ^her  tories— 
And  whigs,  who  are.  docs. without  grace ; 

Tho'  fL  cpUar  fulioflen, 

Or  pension,  will  soften 
Some  turnspit  to  buckle  to  place  1 

For  you,  in  a  hurry. 
Our  terriers  shall  wotry, 

The  victims  of  Westminster  pit; 
There,  notable  Billy, 
Much  vermin  will  kill  y^— 

But,  betting  beware  lest  you're  bit. 

Go,  search  Covent  Garden, 

A  pound  to  a  farden  I 
But  cherries  of  all  sorts  you  see. 

Except  the  choice  fruit 

Would  your  Majesty  suit, 
That  is  grown  on  the  dogberry*  tree. 

Then  for  pleasure  you'll  be  at  her 

Elbow, — ^the  thieatre, 
Wide  with  attraction  enlarges ; 

The  horses  may  &il, 

But  they  play  there  a  tale 
Of  the  busliy-taiied  Dog  of  Montargis. 

There's  an  opera  ftone-ticbet. 
As  for  the  night,  pick  it ! 

Resimd  Rosini  will  please  ye ; 
Camporese  will  sing,— 
The  dancers  will  spring, 

Or,  in  their  own  way,  scamper  easy^ 

Parade  Leicester  square. 

Panoramas  are  there,^ 
You  may  see  by  placard  invitation ; 

And,  down  in  thcj  Strand^ 

Exhibition  as  grand, 
To  prove  us  a  picturesque  nation. 


•  A  apecies  of  cherry. 
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At  the  British^ y  more  attifc^ 

Your  judgment  cfogtnatic, 
Toull  pasii  on  the  pictures  exhibited ; 

And  your  queen,  oil  anoint  her  ! 

With  finger  he  poinier^ 
For  parasob  there  are  prohibited. 

O  yet  ere  it  close. 

May  our  eye-eight  repose^ 
On  a  view  of  your  Island  by  Daniel  ;f 

And  you\e  only  to  lick 

Young  Landseer*8  ^  moll-8tick, 
And  he'll  soon  hang  you  up  as  a  Spaniel. 

Gro  see  doctor  Sewel,  ||  or 

Call  on  some  Jeweller, 
Haankln  1  know  not  a  better ; 

Your  plate  he*ll  remould, 
,    Or,  in  silver  or  gold, 
Of  your  jeweb  become  the  proud  Setter. 

Go  on  board  a  steam-boat, 

The  Greyhound  afloat, 
No  lace  on  ^our  queen,  or  they'll  search  her ; 

And  if  the  Doat  grounds, 

You'll  find  that  of  hounds 
The  fleetest  b  sometimes  a  lurcher ^S 

Go  to  Stultz's  for  dress ; 
^  Pay  respect  to  the  press, 
Yet  sip  not  of  Radical  grog  ;f 

Or,  strange  alteration 

Worth  Pat*s  observation, 
The  BuU*^  will  be  baiting  the  Dog. 


InstitntioD,  a  ftall«7  for  the  ezhiMtimi  oraMoUlBMten,MddMMleor 
leni  paiaeiDi^ 
f  A  landacape  painter. 

fOlf^braCrd  for  bis  pictures  of  Animalt. 
At  the  Comiiltiationai  AMOciation. 
Lnrcli,  a  sudden  Jerlc  or  rolling  of  a  Tetsel  at  sea, 
f  At  the  Crown  and  Anchor  Dinners,  &c  ftc. 

**  John  Ball,  a  paper  celebrated  for  its  attacks  on  erery  branch  nf  the 
oppo»itiou. 
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When  in  Bond-street  you're  seen. 

Arm  in  arm  with  your  Queen, 
FfQm  all  others  you'll  bear  off  the  gaze  ; 

And  people  np  more 

Their  eyesight  will  bore, 
With  looking  at  puppks  in  stays*  ^  .  ^ 

When  ill  in  condition^ 

Call  in  a  physician, 
A  fee  mind  you  slip  his  hand  pat  in ; 

And  if  you've  no  cure 

For  the  ilk  you  endure, 
At  least,  you  will  get  some  dog4atin. 

Confess  now^  you  happy^  tall*  ^ 

King!  if ^ovr  Capital 
Shines  with  such  splendor  in  May ; 

Not  the  dog-star  so  bright 

As  our  streets  with  gas-li^ht, 
Or  so  hot  as  their  pavement  by  m^. 

• 

You'll  be  asked  to  a  party^        ^ 

Accept  it  my  hearty  1 
Though  tea  and  turn  out  be  the  way ; 

In  Berkley  street  upper. 

If  not  asked  to  supper. 
At  least  thqr  will  hand^oic  the  trcu^A 

Tirahee!  Tirafa^ef 

Now  which  will  agree 
Best  with  your  stomach  for  hunger's  relief  2 

Will  your  Majesty  cram 

A  Satidmich  of  JUatn^ 
Or  slice  of  eur  uiienUced  beeff 

I  wonder,  bj  jingo  I 
If  our  British  tingo 
Was  taught  you'  by  some  Missionary  ?        . 

*  His  Sandwich  Majesty  is  cf  a  tali  aad  portly  statarey  in  which,  however, 
be  i«  excel U'd  by  his  qiieen»  pailt  PAPsai. 

f  Trav,  a  waiter ;  qImi  ihe  name  of  a  dog. 
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Or  if  you  must  hammer 
Amy  9^  noffjL^  pra«ii«ar^ 
And  8t^d?  mv  yecg^vwyi 

Vk&f  my  J  youF  Court  breading    . 
Ww^^^'t^M  PH"^  reading        ,    •    .  . 
Of  prjnt.  Qr  pot-hangers,  and  hooks  : 
But  Ul  libeller  dar«s 
Tq  iiHper^e  but  a  h^ir, 
'   Ao4;^  Wfl  ^*^^  you  can  dog^s-ear  hi^  boo|ai. 

Gr^l  #tiMpo#  off  ^y  m^atkni  ^ 

I  >l  ging  in  four  praiie, 

All  throiigb  th»  AijiJnyg } 
Sat «  peet  f  iMito  poMipfaalWD. 

Or  my  muse  may  lament. 
That  her  rhimes  are  all  spent. 
And  ^our  ]V(^^¥  t^ra^  Tir^finsly?- 

And  O I  whe»  yom're  leayiag,— * 

Old  England  bereaving 
Of  honor  *o»  ye^  we  derive ; 

Mav'  yottf  dog^ger*  at  sea 

Quite  a  jelly^Bbat  be^ 
Every  storm  of  the  mai»  lo  survive : 

Sail  8}|fe  t»  tfce  Jw4  wWpli    ^ 

Tell  m»  Q-v^T-W?*  *  efy^jfus^  $mh  »  ^M»e  2 
liiV^V^qquJdgima 
JUa  ifltefitio]^,  S"^.  .     ^ 

*  A  sBuUl  ▼cysd  with  oqe  ni9$tu  . 

+  Owkybe  Uthe  name  of  one  of  t1|«e  Jdands  o/  whli*  the  ppponpe  ^to^eilier 
lMt«liCaUie4  the  name  of  Seodwids  ««« lh*Bn»M«h  Prime  Miliiilar  vhai^of  uj. 
al  f|e  liimt  «€  «^  |iiW¥W,  •Wl  ''"•^  Wl  H  «W«  WV<»»  ^  9mmk 


It  li^pefhaps,  as  weU  to  advise  our  readen,  that  thb  arttde  w«  written  and 
pfcppred  for  the  Pres^  Ipnc  before  the  lamented  deaths  of  the  late  Klii|r  and 
^OMn  of  the  Sandwich  Mands:  on  whom  some  perfioa  of  tHe  Penodtr^PrCM 
lias  poived  oat  eAisions^far  less  amuting  and  j^-nalured  than  onr  own  Uoggrel 
Ode. 

VOL.  II.  C 
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Mormngs  at  Bow  Street.  A  Selection  of  the  most  Humouram 
and  Entertaining  Reports  which  haoe  appeared  in  theMom^ 
ing  Herald i  wUh  MmgiavmgM  hjf  G.  Vrukkehank. 

We  rather  pride,  ourselves  09  being  very  choice  in  our  ar- 
ticles for  reviewing ;  our  readers  may  depend  upon  never 
having  a  work  recommended  jto  their  library  of  which  they 
will  repent  the  purchase,  or  the  prjce  expended.  The  Morn* 
ings  in  Bow  Street  have  certainly  somewnat  disappointed  us ; 
there  is  a  monotony  in  common  squabbles  that  tires  us  in 
our  arm  chair,  as  much  as  it  does  his  worship  on  the  bench ; 
and  reports  that  read  amusingly  enough*  in  toe  daily  succes* 
sion  or  newspapers^  have  not  interest  eiiough  to  stand  the 
literary  test  of  close  packing  in  a  formal  volume.  The  book, 
however,  is  well  enough  for  an  idle  minute,  the  printer  has 
done  his  work  weU  upon  good  PAppr  (we  wish  our  readers 
could  say  the  same  or  ours)  ana  tTruickshank's  humour  is, 
as  usual,  irresbtible,  especially  in  his  vigjneties.*  We  extract 
the  following  case  as  a  good  instance  of  the  pathetic  and 
moral  in  real  life  : — 

A   DtSTRESSIBD   FATHEIT. 

Hbnrt  Newbbrky,  a  lad  of  thirteen  years,  and  EnwARD^ 
Chidley,  aged  seventeen,  were,  fully  committed  for  trials 
charffed  with  stealing  a  silver  tea-pot  from  the  house  of  a 
gentleman  in  Grosvener  Place.  Tnere  was  nothing  extra- 
ordinary in  the  circumstances  ef  the  robbery.  The  younger 
lad  was  observed. to  go^down  into  the  area  of  the  house, 
whilst  his  companion  aept  watch,  and  they  were  caught  en- 
d^vouring  to  coqceal  the  tea-pot  under  some  rubbish  in  the 
Five-fields :  but  the  case  was  made  peculiarly  interesting  by 
the  unsophisticated  distress  of  Newberry^s  father. 

The  poor  old  man,  who  it  seems  had  been  a  soldier,  and 
was  at  this  time  a  journeyman  pavier,  reftised  at  first  to  be- 
lieve that  his  son  nad  committed  the  crime  impoted  to  him., 
/and  was  very  clamorous  against  the  witnesses ;  but  as  their 
evidence  proceeded,  he  himself  appeared  to  become  gradu- 
ally^ convinced.  He  listened  with  intense  anxiety  to  the 
various  details,  and  when  they  were  finished,  he  fixed  his 


*  We  woald  inttaoee  pwticiilarly  tb«  Ulnstimtioo  of  the  ez-duunpion  Cribb*s 
f&tcbinii;  a  Uvlor  by  an  Elepbaot  ib  cha(i«  of  a  dandy,  and  the  mcanderiDg  of  the 
pig*s  tail,  in  '*  I  had  a  piece  of  poriL,  I  iIucIl,**  &c 
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€yes  in  rihince  fer  a  seeotid  or  two  upon  his  son,  and  turning 
to  the  magistrate  with  his  ejes  swimming  in  tears,  be  ex* 
claimed,  ^  I  have  carried  him  many  a  score  miles  on  my 
kumacky  your  honor  I'' 

There  was  something  so  deeply  pathetic  in  the  tone  with 
w1)ieh  tliia  fond  renuniscence  was  uttered  by  the  old  soldier, 
that  every  person  present,  even  the  very  gaoler  htmself,  Vas 
afiected  by  it.  ^<  1  have  carried  him  many  a  score  miles  on 
my  knapsack,  your  honor,''  repeated  tlie  poor  fellow,  whilst 
he  brushed  away  the  tears  from  his  cheek  with  his  rough  un- 
washed han<L  ^^  but  its  all  over  now  {  he  has  done,  and  so 
have  1 1*' — The  magistrate  a^ked  him  something  of  his  story. 

He  said  he  had  formerly  driven  a  stage  coach  in  the  North 
of  Ireland^  and  had  a  email  share  in  the  proprietorship  of 
the  coach.  In  this  time  of  his  prosperity,  lie  married  a 
young  womaa  ivtth  a  little  property,  but  foiled  in  business, 
and,  after  enduring  many  troubles,  enlisted  as  a  private  sol- 
dier in  the  IHth,  or  Royal  Irish  Regiment  of  Foot,  and  went 
on  Foreign  Service,  taking  with  him  his  wife  and  four  chil- 
dren. Henry  (the  prisoner)  was  his  second  son,  and  his 
^  darlin;^  pnde."  At  the  end  of  nine  years  he  was  dis^ 
charged  in  this  country,  without  a  pension  or  a  friend  in  the 
•world,  and,  coming  to  London,  he  with  some  trouble  got 
employed  as  a  pavier,  by  ^^  th^gentlemen  who  manage  the 
atreels  at  Mary-la-bonne.**  ^^  l^o  y^ars  a^o,  your  honor,'' 
he  continued,  ^^  my  poor  wife  was  wearied  out  with  the 
worM,  and  she  deceased  from  me,  and  I  was  left  alone  with 
the  children;  and  every  night  after  I  had  done  work,  I 
washed  their  feces,  and  put  them  to  bed,  and  washed  their 
little  bits  o*things,  and  hanged  them  o*the  line  to  dry  my- 
aiftlf,  for  I*d  no  money,  your  honor,  and  so  I  could  not  have 
a  house-keeper  to  do  for  them.  3  on  know.  But,  your  honor, 
I  was  as  happy  as  I  well  could  be,  considering  my  wife  was 
•deceased  from  me,  till  some  bed  people  came  to  live  at  the 
back  of  us,  and  they  were  always  striving  to  get  Henry 
amongst  them,  and  I  was  terribly  afraid  somethiuffbad  would 
come  of  it,  as  it  was  but  poorly  I  could  do  for  nim,  and  so 
I'd  made  uj[>  my  mind  to  take  all  my  children  to  Ireland — ^if 
he  had  only  held  up  another  week,  your  honor,  we  should 
have  gone^  and  he  would  have  been  saved.  But  now " 

Here  the  poor  man  looked  at  his  boy  again,  and  wept ; 
and  when  the  mag^istrate  endeavoured  to  console  him,  by  ob- 
serving that  his  son  would  sail  for  Botany  Bay,  and  proba- 
.bly  do  well  there ;  he  replied  somewhat  impatiently,  <<  aye, 
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ir»  fine  talkiiig)  your  worship  |.  1^  prajr  to  l|ie.  gr^  Qad  he 
.may  never  sail  any  where^  ualetti  lie  tails  with  «^  .(o  Ireiaad)*' 

Slid  tibeni  after  a  iDoment's  thdughl,  he  asked,  ii^  the  jibih- 
lest  tone  imaginable,  ^^  doesnH  your  honor  Ihink  a  little  Ut 
of  a  petition  might  help  him  ?" 

The  maffis^atereplied,  <^  it  pc^ibly  BUghi,''.aild#ddei^  *<  it 
you  attend  his  trial  at  the  Old  Bailey^  an<ii  plead  fer  .him  as 
eloquently  ia  word  tad  action  as  yba  havd  done  here,  I  Ihihk 
it  would  help  him  still  more**' 

^^  Ayf^  but  theiiyotf  wont  be  there,  I  suppose,  will  yott  V* 
.ashedthe  poor  fellow^  with  that  ihafiilibricy  whibh  is  in  some 
degree  sanctioned  by  extretie  distress.;  andwitMhisworsbi|> 
Vepiied  that  tie  certainly  should  not  be  {resent)  .he  imill^di- 
-ately  r^oined,  ^^  Then  what's  the  use  of  it?  there  wilj  be 
nobody  there  that  knows  met  ^d  what  stranger  Will  listen 
to  a  poor  old  brokeb-hearted  feUoW^  who  cai^'t  speak  lor 
crying  ?" 

The  prisoners  were  now  removed  ^m  the  liari  to  b^  eoU- 
ducted  to  prison,  and  his  Mn^  who  haif  wept  iheessaotlj^  all 
the  time,  €alle4  wildly  to  biiBs  ^^  father !  lather  t''  as  if  he 
expected  that  his  fiitber  could  snatch  him  out  of  tlpe  iron 
grasp  of  the  law  ;  but  the  old  man  reiMiined  rivetted)  as  it 
were^  to  the  spot  on  ^hi^h  Ke  stoad^  with  bis  eyes  fixed  on 
ih^  lad ;  and,  when  the  door  was  olosed  Upon  hi»y  k^  put  on 
his  hatp  unconscious  where  be  waS|  and  crushing^it  down 
over  his  brews,  he  began  waaderi*^  round  the  room  ib  »stal^ 
of  stupor.  The  officers  in  waiting  roBH&ded  km  tJbM  he 
should  not  wear  his  hat  in  the  presence  of  the  maglstrale, 
arid  he  instantly  removed  it  |  but  ne  still  seemea  lost  to  every 
thing  around  him,  aiMi  though  one  or  two  gentlemen  ,pr#seit 
put  iboaey  into  his*  hands,  he  heeded  it  notybpt  slowly  saun- 
tered out  of  the  offiee,^  apparently  reckless  of  every  thing. 

We  advise  every  brace  orr  leash  of  our  reaclers  to  club  filf 
tjke  book,  and  toss  up  fer  the  first  reading  and  fih&l  pt>88essioli* 


CALENDAR. 

(CQMTtKU£]>  IPROIL  PAGE  ^1,   VOL.  r.) 


9wptih9i  BIlfNf  «>f  #iiMiiBfttii  iKwIuttdi    fivMia^  Sr  SirHhoa, 
nlM  i^MMi^ffwi^  fisMtn  jwrsufsi.  Itf?  f^m^  h^  voaili  la  tbetlody  af 


|MiihnaV>  philofoyby,  and  tte  Holy  Scripisrei.  He  W  meceadtelF  mook 
and  pribror  tfiscohvlNitor  Wincnester)  and,  6b  ttic  accciwon  Sf  Efbel- 
Walr  to  i!k6  ingfhfkttihAlr,  He  WM  pfotttited  to  the  ftl»h<^c  iii  852,  ia 
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^HHnr  B0  C^MlMwv  Ho  yoHII  WNH  wKm  ooMnl  at  HI  Hwll  fH^aOtl  Ho  waV 
Intried  in  the  oommoa  cemelnr  at  WiMliefter,  intlMid  of  the  chiriMi  df 
toiaiMifeh  llt  He  BM<Mti»f  fMMlllM  )Mi<Ml7^Vm9  ttd{  idtej 
iiiii|Ki69  oeMiK  luuuiim  id  oe  wnmnif  n  im  mnifi  n  wsi  nKiiwiif  pmnr 
%»  A»6Wm  l^Muilhi  iht«  m  bftfiiri  Bhl^JnMl  ^dMt  MMiWIr  #  rUl 
MliiHl^  On  uie  flsT  BiipvlliilM  lor  cne  NneiDB  pr9^cMlvii«  nun  colluilflltlE  rpp 
aittlj'BiBe  OHieiv  ifllBdlif  iMRiBnnlNij  iHe'  raes  of  i^luutw  win  dMiiuoliell 

^^pnSntYi  nhwtWkf  ttfe  MBfit  rainteai  nd  p6Nfticfld  Ini  Mtoof  tb.oe  tlvn^ 
feted  to  the  hoponble  place  allotted  to  the  biillofai  Httefe  tKl»  ^Ijnfr 
HMfMii  tM  ifil  Alh  on  lllfi  Hji  ll  lUil  iodfinte  ttt  4b  Id)  ^tffe  6f  Iw, 
*fflf  ftfit  Wfl  dfWrft 

Mik.  iMAjbB<k4jl»,  tidgit  IdiA  iftAk^f  Ml  WWtt  K  IfMhcBj  dn^ 
^MncfM  Mln  tfi  dbHI?  <A*!iv  vf 6«  Wi'  f6lnliHMi*td  lukiTT  IHe  iWaalcIl  Oljrbriii^ 
president  of  the  Salt    Sfai^llfe  AM  WmM;  tiriri lhti» INA^^ 

88ad.  St  M Aav  MACDAUff m*  Xhb  4k3L vaf  dedicated  to  commemorato 
that  Mary,  whose  oripnal  inipurit?,  but  ftubseqoent  eminent  fiuth  is 
■oUced  In  the  evangelical  history,  Wb^her  she  were  a  native  or  an  inhabi- 
tant of  Magdafai,  or  not  pifferf^t  circvmstances  in  her  history  have  af- 
forded subJecU  for  Mnfe  df  thd  filifesi  ^rdductldni  df  the  pictorial  art 

83rd*  St  AnvfL  was  MoTasa  of  the  Viaoia  Majit.  Her  festival  is 
celebrated  by  the  UlihChlircI).  . 

August  1st  Lammas  Qat^^  This  dajf,  in  the  Voinish  Chttrcb,  is  gene- 
rally called  the  fdhst  of  St  Peter,  Arf  viilcirLA,  or,  inboiids,  cohunemorat- 
lag  the  Apostle's  imprlsdftdi^  ni  feldtdd  ift  XettkM  11  U  Hpposed  to 
have  been  called  Lammas  day,  l^ltS^  ffbih  \M  cohd^ll  that  vmot  m*  the 
patron  of  lambs,  from  tfato  ohargii  given  to  him  hf  JeMs  Chrite,  ^'  feed  my 
lambs,**  (John  xxi.  15.)  and  Uiat  die  ftfM  oflTi^oed  this  dajf  (Lakijb^nass)  was 
very  beneficial  in  prornqtine  ibe  tnriving  of  lambs^or  trom  tlie  old  Saxon 
vrord  HLAF-MASSB,  thkl  u,  Lbaf-ihass,  U  having  beeii  ifHe  custom  of  the 
Saxons  to  offer  ou  that  di^  Ittt  lA)bttiOn  ttf  idkit^  inirde  of  n^  wheat  as 
the  first  ftaits  of  their  ii^  doht 

6th.  Transfigaration  of  jMir  MfSLD.  iMs  feiltvsd«  defippsed  t^  comme- 
morate the  appearance  of  Mesei^  ifsd  W^  t^  Jesos  Cbri^  on  Mount 
Tabor,  wlien  be  was  traMngurpd^  .(Matt  zvii.)  is  qt  grf^t  antiquity  in  the 
GredL  charch  i  but  it  was  n6|  observed  t>y  the  llomish  cfiurch  until  the 
year  1456,  when  Pope  Callxtlift  ttislttittefi  this  ftltival. 

7tb.  Name  of  Jasus.  Before  the  R^bfmatlon,  thi*  dhf  ifal  dedicated 
to  the  honor  of  Afra,  first  a  Cretan  conHecan^  whtrimtik  a  convert  to 
Christianity,  who  suffered  martyrdom.  Her  festival  was  recognised  by 
Pope  Paul  y.  t  bat  subs^uentlv  Donatus,  who  bad  been  put  to  death  in 
the  time  of  Julian  for  refusing  to  sacrifice  to  idols,  was  substituted  in  her 
place.  How  it  eame  aftef^rds  to*  be  appropfriated  to  the  *<  bMae  of  Jesus*' 
we  find  no  where  accorded,  and  It  Is  dselM  t#  conjectnife: 

10th.  St   LAURENCB,  Arehdeacon  of  ROME  and  Mbrtvr,    was   a 

amiard  by  birth.  Refusiiy  to  deliver  up  the  treasures  of  the  church, 
ich  acre  suppfcsed  (o  Be  in  Bis  cdsiody,  he  was  laid  upon  a  gridiron  and 
vraned  over  a  nns:  He  suueted  martyrdum,  ahk  M97  or  t59.  The  ttlfc- 
hmifed  palaeaof  the  Bfterial  itdfldicntei  to  this  saiat,  and  li  ^reeled  in 


the  form  of  a  gridiron^    The  cliurcb  of  St  Laorenoe^  JewrVf  In  the  dU  of 
London,  it  also  dedkaied  to  biro,  and  has  a  gridiron  on  the  steeple  (or  a 

15th.  AMmVytbu  if  ft  festival  in  the  Greek  And  RombAi  charcfaes,  oh 
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accoaal  of  the  wnKMed  miiacaloiif  ucoiuiMi  of  tte  Tii^iii  Mtiy  iiit0 

SdUi.  St  AuGotTuix,  Biibop  of  Hippo,  waf  born  at  laf^aita,  a  city  in 
Ili9  i«lao4  part  of  Numidia*  a.o.  S54»  Being  well  "vcned  in  polite  liier»- 
ture,  he  wu  profe«or  first  at  Rome,  and  afterwards  at  Milan.  At  tfie  laik 
mentioned  place,  lie  became  acquainted  with  Arobrose,  who.  loitructed  him 
in  diyinitj, 
Africa  in  Si 

where  iie  died  in  430.    He' was  a  ^real 
writer  of  all  the  fethen* 

S9th.  BBHBADING  of  St  JOHN  the  Baptist  This  day  was  formerly 
called  Festam  Collectionis  Sancti  Johannis  Baptistas,  or  the  feast  of  leather- 
fag  nn  John  the  Baptist's  reli^v  but-  afterwards,  by  cormptioo,  fcstnm 
Becouationisi  the  festival  in  remembrance  of  his  being  bchcndcd.  flii 
memory  is  commemorated  on  the  84th  of  Jmfee. 


tt  place,  lie  necame  acquainted  witn  Aroorose,  wno  lostructeo  mm 

ly,  and  >redaimed  him  from  the  Manichean  heresy.  He  returned  lo 

S88,  and  three  years  afterwards  was  chosen  Bishop  of  Hippo, 

!  died  in  430.    He  was  a  great  divine,  and  the  most  volumiaoua 


THE 
LYt^  OP  IPOMYDON; 

(AN   OLD    ENGLISH   ROHANCB.) 

Merely,*  Liordynss  eentyll  and  firee^ 
Lysten  awhile  and  berken  to  me : 
».  I  ahail  you  telle  of  a  kince, 
A  dow^bty  man  without  ie8yQge;t 
In  his  time  he  was  ftiU  bold ; 
A  worthy  man,  and  well  of  told ; 
Feyre  he  was  on  foot  and  hand, 
And  well  beloved  in  all  that  lajide ; 
Of  body  he  was  styffe  and  strong, 
And  to  no  man  he  wold  do  wrong. 
Of  Poyle-land  X  lord  wad  he : 
Gold  and  silver  he  had  plenty : 
High  and  low  loved  him  alle, 
Moche  honour  to  hym  was  fiille. 
Hys  name  was  kynge  Hermon^s, 
He  hated  wrong,  and  loved  peace ; 
His  queen  was  bothe  bryght  and  shene, 
Moche  ffoodhes^  was  them  between^ 
To  God  they  prayed  after  an  heir ; 
He  sent  them  one  both  good  and  feyre, 

•  Wa  ihall  not  be  precise  either  In  retaining  the  eldipeniBgfer  aedenilsInK  It, 
h  mftcetli  to  be  readable. 

f  FaIw  report. 

t  Apalia,  Mr.  Ellis  says.  We  once  tboogbt  it  might  be  Poland,  as  we  hate 
Scseno,  or  Saxons  by  and  bye )  bat  Ronuuicers  had  ihcir  own  Guthrie. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


MAUAZINE.  .15 

Feyre  he  was  of  fleasche  and  blode, 

They  tfaangkyed  God  with  mylde  mode.* 

To  chyrche  they  bare  the  chyld  than, 

And  crystened  hym  Ipomydon : 

Till  a  noryce  they  dyd  him  take, 

And  for  tliat  chjld  grete  joy  the^  make 

The  child  was  feyre  and  waxe  withall. 

And  playd  in  chamber  and  in  halL 

The  king  of  him  had  joy  plenty ; 

A  feyrer  child  mi^bt  no  man  see : 

He  lette  call  a  knight  full  trew, 

That  named  was  Sir  Tbolomew  :f 

He  was  a  knight  of  great  pousU^X 

And  well  beloved  in  that  countr^, 

Both  of  more  and  of  less,^ 

For  him  followyd  all  goodness. 

Courteous  he  was  and  hende||  of  nouth, 

Qf  nurture,  I  wis,  much  he  couth,! 

That  lords  used  in  their  hall. 

And  ladies  in  chamber  great  and  small. 

Hermon^  said  in  all  manure, 

'^  I  have  a  son  that  me  is  dear. 

That  shall  be  heir  of  all  my  land; 

I  will  ye  have  him  to  understand, 

And  to  teche  him  in  all  manure. 

Like  as  he  thine  own  were." 

'*  Sir,  quoth  this  knight,  myld  of  speecb— 

Would  God  I  couth  your  son  teohe, 

Thyng  that  mi^ht  turn  him  to  prow  !**'' 

Ipomydon  receivetti  he  now. 

Tholomew  a  clerk  be  took, 

That  taught  the  child  apoD  the  book. 

Both  to  stng  and  to  rede, 

And  after  te  taught  him  other  deed : 

Afterward  to  ^erve  in  hall. 

Both  to  great  and  to  small ; 


•  MoDBlMTcUmiad,  wA  faililoo»  Md  xtw  b  an  epithet  of  mm  d^ltj  la 
•IdBncliah.  ,    ,^ 

±  Frendi,  power,  nk\fjkU 
(  More  and  lew.  crrat  and  «nall«  rktraad  poor* 
i  Civil. 

1  Cootli  aortare,  kaew  of  geood  InneedlB^. 
••  Frofit,  when  this  Roauuice  was  wrlttea,  the  N« 
tlK>rou|;bl>  BNOLiriED. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


16  THE  MOaTH  PJBTON 

Before  ilie  kivf  simt  to  karve. 
High  and  low,  ftir  to  aerve  > 
Both  of  I^iiuids  niud  hawkB  Mme^ 
After  he  taught  hioi)  all  i^nd  same ; 
In  sea,  in  field,  and  eke  li\  tyvtee^ 
In  wood  to.  chiuie  tha  wild  deep ; 
And  in  ^  field  to  ride  a  stead. 
That  all  men  had  joy  of  his  de^d.f 
Now  is  he  w^xen  a  goodly  maa. 
To  all  ffoodne9»  he  gave  hha  thaa. 
In  all  that  country  was  tliere  noae^ 
To  him  might  cast  tree  or  atone. 
The  kine  of  him  grefit  joy  had, 
For  all  folk  pf  him  wove  glad. 
Every  year  the  king  wold 
At  Whytsuntyd.a  feast  hold, 
Of  du|^,  erlis,  and  harouas, 
Many  there  came  from  divers  towns ; 
Ladies,  maidens  gentill  and  fiQ^e, 
Came  thither  firom  larr  cauntBi ; 
And  great  lords  of  farr  land. 
Thither  were  prayed  hefwe  hand  s 
Full  rich,  I  ^ot,  was  theiv  sevvice^ 
For  better  might  no  man  devise ; 
Ipomydon  that  day  served  in  hall, 
All  spake  of  him,  both  great  and  aaiall  | 
Ladies  and  nuqi  dens  heksld  ham  on^t 
So  goodly  a  man  thev  had  seen  noae } 
And  iii  theiv  hei(rts  they  mad^  ipoan. 
That  their  lords  ne  were.f  such  one  i 
After  meat  they  went  to.  pjay^ 
All  the  j^plfl,  as  1  yoa  tey.'; 
Some  to  chamber,  an4  aome  to  bo^c. 
And  some. to  the  hi^  tow^F) 
And  some  in  the  hsiLl  stood. 
And  spake  what  hefm\  thou^  goodb 
Men  tnat  were  of  that  city, 
Enquired  of  men  of  other  country  ; 


*  Vliittsaen««lfwcMiieordilsa1raq»sdtaiartlQS,sii«tel^ 
tops  and  bottoms. 

f  Looked  apon  him,  a  good  DMOpibife  phrav. 

J  Ne  were,  were  not.    This  mental  moaning  of  the  ladie«  may  be  Tttf  mofh 
in  character  and  nafvre ;  but  we  bold.it  not  mtet  to  be  Ml  down  ». 
'  \  Heai  Ik  the^aciamiiie  plilral  of  the  Saxan  tbind  penooal  prooean^    We  Mm 
use  mcthinks,  and  methonght. 
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or  Calabr^  )w4  into  wfB  fcyRfT) 

And  8om«  answered  ^o  hi^  asking, 

*<  He  is  dead  syihe  man^  a  day^ 

An4  b^nd  be  left  a  fiiir  MaY» 

That  is  bis  d^ugbier  md  his  nef  r ; 

Ij^  all  that  land  is  none  so  fair. 

And  so  sayn  al}  tl|iat  ber  do  see, 

She  is  the  fairest  that  ma^  be. 
The  Romance  of  Ipomydon  is  one  of  the  easiest  to  read, 
and  most  amnstng  of  aU  oi^f  old  fiii^liph  remains.  We 
first  intended  to  modernize  it  entirely  into  an  imitation  of 
Sir  Walter  Scott's  imitations  of  the  lyrical  romance,  but 
followed  our  own  taste  in  preferring  the  raciness,  as  well  as 
roughness  of  the  original.  H^re  and  there  a  few  lines  are 
left  out  for  shortness,  and  much  of  ijie  old  spelling  is  re-* 
tained^  Our  readers,  versed  in  their  county  dialect,  (which 
we  hold  to  be  very  genuine  English)  will,  we  hope,  be 
pleased  in  tracing  tne  ori^uality  of  their  colloquial  phraaes. 
Dur  lady  readers,  skilled  in  unravelling  the  mazy  tbeads  of 
romance,  will  have  already  wedded  Ipomydon  to  the  late 
lung  of  Ualabria's  daughter ;  but  fiir  and  softly,  the  marri- 
age cannot  well  happen  before  Christmas,  and  there  are 
pTentv  of  adventures,  and  m^ny  a  brilliant  passage  of  arms 
to  while  away  the  intermediate  months^  and  adorn  our 
coming  Kumbers.       --_-_.--,^— .— «,  J-ib  B.  D. 

INSCRIPTION* 

*  (M  m  McmtmitU  in  StfjbnbnUge  (^ur^ 

Cafolus 

Filius  Johan^is  CutcUffe^  Ar. 

e  Dan^mage  et  Eleanor^ 

Chichester  e  Dinnyton 

hujus  pajrochis 

Ccelestis  amoia  nunquam 

habitavit  pulchriore 

domicilio 

Narc.  et  Ganymed.  fictiunculas 

Solus  hie  noster  flps  et 

Delici;e  Ji^v.entntjs 
Q^dit  vis  diviw  (i^d 

y4ce>  

*  ilie  abofc  lyrariMmDted  by  a  medallion  coataiaing  a  colored  portrait  of  a 
y^mng  naa,  la  whlcb,  (or  in  tlie  fimcy  of  the  traascrllM^  there  to  a  Strang  faadly 

liKOIMi.  jSoSCiiPTOB. 
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THE  ROSE'S  MORAL. 

Ah  life  t  how  sweet !  how  short  I  a  summer's  day 
Sees  the  Rose  bud  and  break,  blow  and  decay — 
The  breeze  that  wafts  its  young  and  morning  scedt^ 
Its  ev'ninff  stem  beholds  with  age  o^erbent : 
Cull,  maid,  the  rose  while  fresh  its  short-lived  bloom^ 
And  reck  the  rede  !  so  hastens  on  thy  dootn# 


BARNSTAPLE  MELODIES, 

NO.  I. 
I. 

'  ^Though  dark  are  our  kennels,  to-day  We*ll  forget  them, 

And  smile — like  a  kitten  that^s  scalded  with  tea ;  (Aside*) 
There  never  were  Dogs,  if  their  masters  would  let  them. 
Less  given  to  be  sending  folks  into  the  sea. 
But,  just  when  the  chain 
Has  ceased  to  pain. 
And  hope  has  awakened  our  marrow-bone  glee, 
There  comes  a  new  link, 
'  Our  spirits  to  sink ; — 
Oh !  our  joy,  like  the  brimstone  they  put  in  our  bowld^ 

Is  a  fire  amid  cold  water,  quite  thrown  away,— 
But,  though  he  brings  chains  to  our  bodies  and  souls, 
We'll  cbnce  bur  full  length  otn  the  Do6-sta»*8  Day  1 

11.       _ 
He  shines  on  us  Dogs,  and  his  warmth  is  recorded 
On  hides  that  have  suffered  too  much  to  forget ; 
And  chains  shall  be  loosed,  and  attachment  rewarded,' 
And  idle  young  puppies  go  thieving  yet. 
Our  bacKS  they  may  lick 
With  many  a  stick 
But  ne^er  shall  fidelity  quite  pass  away ;     , 
Each  Jowhr  the  lastet 
Will  fawn  on  his  master  ;^ — 
And,  Blucher,  my  pup  !  though  skin-broken  thou  art^ 

There's  a  courage  about  thee  will  never  decay ; 
Thou  wilt  never  turn  tail  on  the  hound  Bonaparte, 
Though  cumbered  with  chains  on  the  Do6*-8Tar*s  Day. 

Ali  FjisiEn. 


•  See  foafth  No.  of  the  Irish  Melodies,  page  64.    Air-*'*  St.  Ffttrick^a  Day.* 
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NORTHAM  MELODIES, 

NO.  I. 

Th%  briglit  Siar  of  Lundy  now  gleams  in  the  west, 
'  And  peeps  thro'  the  dark  clouds  of  blue; 
And  I  wait  with  a  fond  and  a  languishing  breast 
For  thfe  sound  of  my  Sailor's  halloo. 

He  told  me,  '^  when  eve  swells  the  tide  on  the  shore, 

My  boat,  love,  shall  bear  me  to  you ;'' 
But  the  barJights  have  twinkled  a  long  hour  or  more^ 

And  I  hear  not  my  Sailor's  kalloo. 

Spread  wider^  bright  gleamer,  thy  ray  on  the  deep. 

That  his  white  sails  1  sooner  may  view; 
O'er  the  water  O  lightly  ye  night  breezes  creep, 

While  I  list  for  my  Sailor^s  halloo. 

Aliquis. 

Northaa  Barrowi. 


THE  EDITOR  TO  THE  PUBLIC. 

X>£AK   P., 

Pbi  vATE  business  of  some  importanceto  myself 
but  none  to  you,  has  inflicted  on  me  a  Ions  sojournment  in 
{iondon.  During  my  absence,  my  editorial  fiinttions  were 
entrusted  to  two  pei  contributors,  who  were  profuse  in  their 

rromises,  and  have  been  penurious  in  their  performances, 
nfirm  of  purpose,  or  •victims  of  some  weak  invention  of  the 
enemy,  they  have  idled  away  their  time  i4i  tours,  voyages, 
and  wuteriiijB^places,  leovinff  their  charge  to  its  fate,  and 
proving  the  moral  truth  of  the  old  si^in^,  ^^  that  if  you  wish 
a  thing  done  you  shotild  do  it  yourself;  if  not,  ask  somebody 
else  to  do  it,''  which  saying,  for  all  practical  purposes,  is 
hereby  recotmnended  to  all  my  readers. 

It  was  my  wish.  Dear  Public,  (hat  the  supplement  of  the 
lirst  volume  should  facilitate  an  alteration  in  the  publication 
of  the  following  numbere^  from  the  beginning  to  the  end  of 
the  month — a  plan  indifl^rent  in  itselT,  but  rendered  con- 
venient by  my  purposed  absence,  which,  however,  being 
protracted,  and  my  contributors  as  aforesaid^  having  totally 
neglected  my  injunctions,  and  their  own  engagements,  the 
present  number  makes  a  very  late  appearance  indeed  for 
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July,  but  it  shall  speedfly  be  followed  by  its  brother  for 
August ;  and  the  fatuFe  Bimbers  will  regularly  appear  on  the 
Friday  preceeding  the  last,  or  jB[)l]lowiQg  the  first  day  of  every 
month. 

The  reduction  of  si^  and  price  of  the  preseat  number  if 
not  intended  as  a  standard;  but  as  articles  vary  in  lengMi|SO 
will  the  numbfsr  of  sheets  (Qnd  consequently  the  price)  wiry^ 
to  avoid  the  necessity  q(  frequently  concaving  %  ^H?^f^ 
through  several  different  numters. 

The  wice  will  at  any  rate  for  the  present  nuvber  fdeaae 
those  of  our  friends  (or  epemies)  wk6  thought  that  one  shil- 
ling was  too  much :  Inrt,  gentle  public,  be  assaredtiuit  4iier» 
IS  a  slender  qiiantitv  of  tMt  which  goes  to  mahe  a  duaee  in 
such  ideas.  We  ^^avise  such  critics  to  examine  any  extant 
magazine,  and  see  if  they  can  find  one  ^hilling's  worih  in  it, 
yet  is  the  price  two  shillings,  or  even  (enormous  sum)  a| 
whole  half  crown.  The  N.  D.  M*  is  therejbre  the  cheap^t 
extant* 

We  are  much  obliged  to  our  Contributor  with  the  Maho- 
metan name, and  congratulate  him  on  writing  like  a  Christian. 
We  shall  be  glad  to  hear  from  him  again,  as  well  as  firom 
our  new  frieim  Ai4auis.* 

A  great  objection  exists  a^inst  the  North  Devow  Ma« 
GAziNB  because  we  so  completely  decline  politics,  and  al^ 
subjects  of  a  disputable  nature.  In  the  fireen-nesi  of  our 
youth  'we  thought  tUs  our  best  reoommendation ;  but,  alas  t 
vhe  sweet  visions  of  early  days  always  end  in  the  hitler  re* 
aliCies  of  Ufe--ii^tfiniorle^^ft;e  la  6dmi^«0s-rKMir 
have  politics  and  polemics  if  they  will  wait  till  next  immbor  « 
but  mind!  good  readers  1  it  is  your  taste,  not  ours.  Wo 
hold*-oh  we  cannot  tell  you  A09  cheap  we  hold  bothr-Wt 
Ibr  the  present  we  hold  our  tongues. 

Reverting  to  the  jjp^jgu&ir style  in  whi^tiiisaddresBbegan^ 
•  I  remain, 

Your  ABwtiMato  JacMIl^ 
THE  BDfTOR. 


-*  ByiJie>yc Is  Au  Qots an^  re)^oofo  Am Tiieise^ 

eRRA7tTI^. 
•Page  l,ibr  ««  AU<VJST,"  read  ?ULy. 


SearU,  Hrioicr,  t^arastspji;. 
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TH£  SWANSEA  GUIDE, 

'a   SBA   tUHN. — KO.  I. 


Swan,  swim  over  8c»-— swim,  mntbii,  swim ; 
Swas,  «wBn  kick  ii|;tlih— «well  twam  awan. 

-.  ffEAo.  cB«n.  njs. 

Tb  who  listen  with  credulity  to  the  reports  of  landsmeD,  and 
swallow  with  avidity  the  words  of  Captains  of  Packets;  who 
expect  the  s^  will  perform  the  promises  of  the  shore,  and 
that  the  deficiency  of  the  tide  will  be  supplied  by  the  breeze ; 
attend  to  the  advice  of  one  who  has  made  a  sea-turn  to 
Swansea,  in  Glamorganshire. 

First  of  all  do  not  forget  to  make  up  a  good  sea  stock, 
that  is  a  provident,  basket  of  provisions ;  and  secondly,  if 
you  are  not  resident  at  Ilfracombe,  ascertain  as  near  as  you 
possibly  can  the  time^  of  tide  that  will  conduce  to  the  PackeCM 
^oaiabUUy.  This  is  a  material  point,  for  if  yon  have  no  call 
to  ^  CttinDe,*  as  it  is  called,  before  you  start  ror  Swansea,  you 
mav  have  to  linger  there  for  sevieral  hours ;  perhaps  a  night 
and  half  a  day  l^fore  the  Packet  cait  sail;  though  you  may 
be  sure  of  being  told  she  is  about  to  sail  every  moment.  1 
suppose  you  have  seen  Ilfracombe  before,  but  if  not  two 
hours  will  shew  you  all  her  lions ;  so  if  you  have  many  hours 
to  pass  there  before  sailing,  I  do  not  know  what  you  will  do 
witn  yourself,  unless  you  can  derive  amusement  from  the 
chance  disembarkation  of  a  cargo  of  Irish  bullocks,  blunder- 
ing for  the  first  time  upon  the  shore  of  Devon.  In  case  of 
any  such  delays,  you  will  be  convinced  that  delightful  as 
'  it  may  be  to  bathers  and  Bristolians,  nothing  in  ^  Cume'  be- 
comes it  so  well  as  leaving  it.     But  all  jesting  apart  to  you 
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thai  are  on  board,  I  declare  that  Ilfracombe  appears  to  better 
advantage  from  the  deck  of  the  packet,  than  tirom  any  other 
point  or  view ;  the  clifl&  and  rof^  come  in,  at  various  points, 
as  side-scenes  in  advance  of  the  distant  buildings  and  ship- 

J>ing,  and  vary  with  their  barren  hwm  and.  over4Mn^ng 
bliag:e,  the  benutiflil  sea-green  reilectiovt  of  the  flowing  tide. 
As  the  vessel  recedes  from  the  harbour,  the  place  does  not 
appear  to  much  advantage,  the  cliffi  being  &r  exceeded  in 
elevation  by  those  about  Cbrnfie-Martin,  which  soon  open ' 
upon  your  view  in  looking  up  thp  channel  towards  Bristol. 
Watermouth^  the  seat  of  J.  D.fiassett,  esq.,  is  also  a  good 
object  from  the  water ;  but  if  the  breeze  be  fiiir,  and  the 
packet  makes  much  way,  for  tbeminater  objects  on  tiie  shore 
of  Devon  you  must  soon  have  recourse  to  your  telescope. 
The  view  down  the  channel  is  bocinded  by  Morte  point,  and 
Lundy  Island  &r  away  to  the  irestwaro.  I  shall  suppose 
you  have  not  omitted  oringing  a  good  sea-stock  on  board, 
and  if  you  fi^l  pickish,  by^  idf  means  indulge  your  propen- 
sity. He  that  can  eat  ijeartily,  and  swaltow  brandy  and 
water,  or  Bristol  porter,  will  be  but  little  «ftoled  by  the 
pleasing  vibration  of  tiie  vessel. 

Tbriee  ii  li«  «niw4il«i  en  Us  liMiaAttt; 
Ao4  he  but  sickly,  tho*  locked  ttp  wiUi  car«, 
Whofe  frame  wlih  appetite  Is  unacqulnted  1 

Now,  before  you  are  half  seas  over^  you  will  not  iiil  U^ 
observe  how  soon  the  voyage,  (pleasant  as  the  M^eather  >s> 
has  begun  to  develope  the  cbracter  of  the  passengers;  soni^ 
are  flill  of  hope,  and  others  full  of  fear. 

Here  is  one  who,  (if  you  will  believe  him  >Qft6»  as  he  had 
traversed  this  channel,  has  never  sailed  with  aconlrary  wind. 
A  lucky  omen  is  HE  as  a  pasaenger,  his  temperament  is  as'H 
li^ht  breeze,  cheerine  and  onward  to  the  omect  of  )m  pv-^ 
suit;  the  wind  may  cue  away,  but  HB  seesabreew  comiHg^ 
though  it  be  five  miles  off;  the  tide  may  turn  a^ast  usu 
but  he  is  meditatiiigonly  about  the  moment  of  its  Mjifc  ehsuftgv^ 
when  the  packet's  purpose  will  be  most  efectliailyfefimN 
Accordingly  you  wdl  dine  in  Swansea  toa^rtainty^  in^pite 
of  wind  and  weather,  for  when  did  they  ever  ftil  $9  fortun^W 
a  passenger,  so  undepressed  a  messmate  i  It  i$  ftt  good  fi^r^* 
tune's  office  that  he  will  pay  bis  fiire ;  he  i^  mk  ft'^go^d- 
horseman  on  his  fiivorite  steed,  while  1m  is  OH  boards  tto> 

Jacket  and  he  are  one  and  indivisible.  His  cenv«rsAtioa. 
ows  in  one  h&ppy^  tide  of  triumj^  at  every  puff  af  wind 
that  fills  the  mainsail,  or  of  consolation  fi>r  every  one  of  ks 
empty  and  impatient  flappiags  against  the  mast.    I|e  will 
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hmi  all  Mil  set,  studding,  and  giblopsai),  and  squaresail,  and 
akiTHKimper,  ifsoeh  a  sail  be  on  board.  The  captain  may 
lake  timn  in,  but  what  is  that  to  Hilarity's  sworn  brother. 

The  tide  may  tarn,  the  breeze  may  die  away, 
Bttt  still  he  sweatt  the  vetser*  makbg  way ! 

This  is  (he  right  man  for  a  sea  ium. 

Ifook  at  that  picture,  and  at  this,  the  counterfeit  present- 
Bent  <tf  two  passengers.  Observe  the  Being,  seated,  and 
trouchiiifp  as  closely  as  possible  to  the  deck,  for  fear  the  vessel 
skmid  slip  away  from  under  him.  HE  has  no  faith  in  tides, 
•o  reliance  on  winds,  or  the  bravadoes  of  one  merrier  com-* 

Kion.  There  he  sits  wrapt  up  in  his  own  contemplations, 
s  sky  may  darken,  but  it  cannot  be  gloomier  than  his 
fisatures ;  breese  may  blow,  and  tide  may  low,  but  he  fears 
they  will  sot  last,  and  he  is  looking  forward  to  spending  the 
coming  night  in  a  aultrr  and  sickly  birth  as  the  least  evil  of 
the  voyi^;e ;  happy,  indeed,  if  the  taciturn  seal  he  has  set 
uiHMi  his  lips  be  not  dissolved  by  the  bilious  omnipotence  of 
Neptune  1  ^^  Will  you  join  us,  sir,  in  discussing  the  contents 
of  our  sea  basket?'^  <' No  I  thank  you."  <<  You  had  bet- 
ter try  a  biscuit,  and  a  little  brandy  and  water."  ^<  I  am 
very  much  obliged  to  jou,  but  I'd  rather  not  at  present." 
^^  How  fiur  are  we  come,  captain  ?  are  we  half  across  think 
jonV^  ^  Do  you  see  that  slice  of  blue  land,  up  channeL 
sir^  when  we  are  half  over  it  will  appear  to  us  as  an  island." 


^<  You  don't  expect  a  quick  passage  to^avV^  ^^  Why,  no 
air,  but  there's  no  telling,  there's  no  wind :"  bout  ship  there ! 
and  let  the  foresail  draw,  we  must  make  another  tack.  <<  I 
thought  so^"  concludes  tne  despairing  passenger, 

Vf  itii  this  rejsard  his  hopes  are  turned  awry, 
Aad  Ibte  Uie  dream  of  Swaasea.  . 

It  IB  ndt  thus,  however,  with  many  of  us,  for  Mr.  C/has 
ewedthe  majority  of  the  dumps.  Now  ladies  and  gentle- 
men^ look  out  for  Wales ;  our  native  land  good  bye !  and 
every  glass  is  in  requisition  to  welcome  the  various  objects 
Hiat  present  themselves  upon  tins  portion  of  the  Cambrian 
seft-board.  Up  channel,  over  the  bow,  you  may  see  the 
place,  if  not  tlie  towers  of  Swajvsba  distinctly  noted  by  a 
doefd  cf  wHte  moke  coming  down  from  the  copper  works 
alMyre  the  town,  and  the  rest  of  the  bay  stretdiing  eastward 
beyond  Britten  Ferry,  and  Margam  Woods. 
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Far  away  to  the  westward  is  the  Worm's  Head,  a  pro- 
montory so  called,  because  the  sailors  faney  it  reseinbles  a 
worm  -creepinff,  with  its  head  erect,  between  the  N  ass  point, 
and  Saint  (Iowans,  in  Pembrokeshire.  The  worm's 
head,  now  the  farthest  point  of  land  we  see  down  channel,  is 
the  extremity  of  a  peninsula  commonly  called  The  Land 
of  60WER,  a  portion  of  the  county  of  Glamorgan.  It  is 
in  circuit  about  40  or  50  miles,  and  all  by  report  in  the 
sei^nory  of  the  D.  of  Beaufort.  It  is  by  report  also  in* 
ferior  to  the  other  parts  of  the  county ;  but  the  origin  and 
habits  of  its  inhabitants,  and  the  various  curiosities  and  an- 
tiquities to  be  seen,  render  it  well  worthy  of  the  traveller'a 
examination.  The  extreme  part  is  fertile,  producing  very 
fine  corn.  '  The  south-western  district  is  inhabited  oy  the 
descendants  of  a  colony  of  Flemings,  who  are  distinguished 
from  the  Welch  b^  not  speaking  the  same  lan(^uafje,  and  by 
their  own  provincial  dress.  One  article  of  which  is  a  shawl 
of  wool,  dyed  scarlet,  worn  by  the  women,  and  called  a 
whittle,  it  is  thrown  across  the  shoulders,  and  is  now 
usually  festened  with  a  broach,  but  was  formerly  pinned  to 
with  a  prickle  of  blackthorn.  (O!  for  the  degeneracy  of  the 
moderns.) 

From  the  Worm's  Heac,  looking  up  channel,  you  see  the 
little  bay  and  village  of  Porteinon,  famous  for  its  oystenr 
and  lobsters,  and  thence  you  look  into  Oxwich,  or  Oxwich 
Bay.  Near  the  beach  is  the  little  villajH;e  of  Oxwich,  and 
the  church  and  parsonage.  Beyond  af^in  is  the  castle,  of 
which  little  now  remains  but  the  Gothic  window. 

Farther  in  the  interior  of  the  bay  is  Pen  rice  Castle, 
the  mansion  of  C.  R.  M.  Talbot,  escK^  built  under  the  lowers 
of  the  ancient  castle  of  Penrice.  This  seat  embraces  the 
beauties  of  fine  woods,  lawn,  a  small  lake,  and  a  most  su* 
^  perb  sea-viQw.  Near  the  village  of  Penrice  is  an  old  en* 
trenchment,  and  a  bouse  called  the  Sanctuary,  said  once 
to  have  been  the  property  of  The  Knights  of  St.  John  of 
Jerusalem.  Above  is  the  point  of  I,'evenBryn,oneof  the 
highest  hills  of  South  Wales,  and  at  its  foot  are  seen  the 
church  and  vicarage  of  Penmaln. 

Passing  Oxwich  Bay,  you  next  look  into  that  of  Poldie,  a 
great  resort  of  the  stone  vessels  for  limestone,  which  is  here 
of  a  very  fine  quality ;  the  place  is  familiarly  termed  the 
<  Qarr,'  an  abridgement  of  quarry,  and  the  startling  explo- 
sion of  the  gun-powder  that  rends  its  rocky .  pinnacle,  is 
frequently  heard  over  the  boominj[[  surges  that  break  upon 
its  iron-bouud  shore.    In  this  bay  is  Bacon's  Hole,  so  liamed 
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from  a  stratum  of  stonp  which  has  been  imagined  to  reaemUe 
a  Mfliier  of  baccm ;  there  is  also  a  cavern  of  great  extent^ 
Init  difficult  of  access. 

*  The  next  bay  is  the  beautiful  one  of  Caswell,  or  Kerswell^ 
in  great  veqikest  for  its  Tarious  charms  of  peifect  seclusion, 
the  sHiootMBt  possible  beach,  an  abundance  of  fine  shells^ 
precipitous  rocks,  and  many  curious  caverns  and  pottos*  To 
one  of  these  are  three  entrances,  doors  or  windows,  as  the 
visitors  may  fiincy,  separated  by  irregular  rocky  pillars  which 
support  the  roof,  under  which  there  is  also  a  most  plentiful 
font,  or  basin,  of  the  purest  spring  water.  Altogether  this 
ba^  is  a  most  delightful  retreat  in  summer^  and  is  frequently 
visited  by  the  cold  colldiioners  of  the  vicinity. 

Beyond  this  we  pass  Lan^land,  and  then  Bracelet  Bay, 
and  arrive  at  the  foot  of  the  Mumbles  rock,  or  point,  which 
is  the  western  extremity  of  Swansea  Bay.  This  rock,  or 
^hain  of  rocks,  for  it  appears  as  three  islands  at  high  water^ 
18  surmounted  by  a  fine  Lighthouse,  which  contains  a 
large  iron  lantern,  with  eleven  grand  lamps  and  reflectors, 
cast  at  the  foundry  at  Neath.  When  lit  by  niaht  they  pro- 
duce a  brilliant  star,  forming  a  most  beautiful  object  irom 
the  pier  at  Swansea.  Under  the  lighthouse  at  low  water, 
may  be  seen  an  excavation,  called  Bob's  Cove,  which  seems 
to  undermine  the  whole  &bric. 

The  tide,  my  loving  passengers,  has  thus  compelled  us  to 
stand  in  pretty  close  along  shore,  till  it  has  brouaht  u^  under 
the  Mumbles  ;  but  we  shall  now  soon  round  the  point  and 
conclude  our  voyage,  for  the  sailors  have  been  long  whistling 
for  just  such  a  breeze  as  I  see  will  serve  to  carry  us,  with  a 
graceful  undulation,  alongside  the  pier  of  Swansea.  What 
a  happ^.  circumstance  for  tne  proprietors  of  Inns,  and  letters 
of  loogings. 

(to  be  concluded  in  oua  next.) 


FACTS,  FAIJCIES,  RECOLLECTIONS, 

AMD 

OBSERVATIONS, 

en  passant  regardant. 

NO.  I. 

Ofte  Reason  for  not  Visiting  your  Family  Estate. 

Travellior  the  other  day  through  the  county  of  ♦  •  ♦  ^^ 
I  canue.to  a  large  Mansion  House,  very  finely  situated  on  the 
banks  of  a  pleasant  river.    I  stopped  to  look  at  it  more 
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1  very  lialiirmliy  remarked,  '<  bb  Lordsktp  ia  in  tom  perhaps 
oi*  oil  hw  travek^"  when,  4«myftreat  tetooithlMliif  the  imd 
aiftwenHl,  "^  Ob,  n»)  sir,  icnrf  »wh-«- A«l  ife»  ifcw*  lAeif 

l^lie  cbitdren  of  Poverty  perisliM  unwepti 

But  a  Poet^s  trueliand  had  tbeir  Registtr  kept; 

Ani  few  tbough  the  gun-beams  oil  gladneae  that  fcll 

On  the  spires  oF  l^is  Borough^  the  roots  of  his  Hall--- 

Ah,  where  is  the  pencil  endowed  to  ii^pUrt 

A  shadow  ak  de^p  to  the  records  of  heart  • 

The  Tenicrs  of  Soaaow,  io  scenes  where  she  drains 

l^er  gobtet  o^er^'brinuned  with  mortality  s  paias. 

<?«*?Hc»  Jot  the  classkalty  eurhui. 
Wds  not  Gbgrops^  (see  crops)  a  good  name  for  the  man 
wlio  first  taught  the  people  of  Attica  to  cultivate  the  land  2 
-^And  was  not  fTAtsf  invented  by  the  people  of  OtricoUf 

Modem  I>egtntfndf. 
Firin  it  liNtt  Dkm  and  pdi^i^^  then  ^6ame  Mrs.  und  iroth^ 
tad  now  it  is  MAttAte  and  ttk. 

Farther  p4UiktdarSj  not  of  Mr*  Weare»* 
There  is  a  pottrait  of  Bonaparte  about  tt>wii,  drawn 
while  he  was  Iving  in  state,  and  if  correct,  it  i<)  a  ait>st  eariotta 
circumstance,  that  it  beare  a  most  striking  resemblance  f# 
one  taken  of  Thurtell  previous  to  dissection.  These  iMroea 
are  drawn  nearly  in  the  same  pe«itibn,and)  tH  organs  (aft  the 
craniolo^sts  have  it)  most  prominent  in  each,  are  precisely  the 
same.  Was  not  the  dominant  passion  of  each  of  these  men 
very  rimilar,  thot)gl^  exercised  upon  doeh  different  theatres  ? 

LONDON  LETTEB. 

Puns  PoeticaL 

At  a  female  boat-race  which  took  place  the  other  day  at 
Plymouth  Dock,  (we  beff  pardon)  at  Devonport,  the  con- 
tending jMrtite  "mft^  lUi^  laAi^  6f  Saiashy  nm  t\ke  ladies  of 
Qre^tm,  tOaiaton)  wli#,  %j  tk^  ftriiioa  ^  a  liawt^  oafht  to 

•  rhe  vM)r  ^ds|in|t<  #f  my  wherMiWaU       ■Adasia. 
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hmtm  w<>ii  tbe  race — but  they  dM  not;  (Ills  circmnstsiiM 
gave  rise  to  the  following  observation  and  reply :— 

Could  victory  to  a  fuame  beloa;^ 

This  contest  it  mfe^ht  gretcB ; 
Bnt.  Saltash  swept  in  pride  dong| 

While  Oanton  lost  the  race. 

KEPLE, 

What's  in  a  name !  why  $kmild  it  be 
That  Oarston  cut  a  dash  i 
9incp  oars  acquainted  with  the  sea. 
Might  well  become  Salt-ash,* 

Upon  Ascension  Day,  the  Doge  of  Venice  from  the  d^cl( 
of  hm  vessel  the  Bufentaur,  marri^e  the  Adriatic^  A  ring  is 
thrown  into  the  water^  but  a  slight  thread  seeures  it  after  ift 
has  sank,  as  the  perquisite  of  one  of  the  slate  ofiionri.  The 
fi>ltowing  is  the  mrm  of  words  used  by  the  0oge  upon  thlsf 
occasion:— 

Desponsamus  tc  Mar^,  in  signum  terf,  etperpetut  imperttf  ^ 

How  very  like  our  Modern  Marriages  I 


I  narry  ihm  Mahv  thy  Master  to  b^, 
Andllookr 


ifer  parpatoal  obediaaia  fimm  the*. 

PAmoi^Y. 

ikncw  by  the  tmoke  that  fo  gnct/MXf  eurl^ 
boTe  tke  hi^b  etmsi  that  a  cottaj^e  tvas  ocar, 
And  I  nld,  **  if  therc^i  peace  to  be  found  hi  the  worldy 
A  heart  that  is  humble  mi^t  hope  for  It  here  !'* 

WHT  MOT  ALSO, 

I  kasw  by  th0  bficUnim  90  cwileidy  barM 
Ab(»f •  the  higii  waU*  tbst  a  Piti^T  fioaad  was  near  I 
Ami  I  mi^  ^  if  we  soflbr  iUfh  Vbmgft  in  the  world. 
Oar  belles  with  their  pu|^dogs  will  never  come  here  !'* 


CALENDAR. 

'     (COKTIHUI^  MOM  flQ%  14.) 

SEPTSMBER  1. 

GiLSs,  Abbot  snd  Covpsssor,  was  bom  at  Athens,  and,  after  disposini; 
cf  his  fNttrimenjr  to  charitable  uses,  went  into  France  71j^.  He  lived  two 
yean  with  Caesarias,  Archbishop  of  Aries,  and  afterwards  retired  into  soli- 

■     ■  ■  II I T  ■■>■■■   I  1  i    ■    I  > ■■    ■      I  11. 

*  The  W0od  of  v^h'tch  (hr>  are  generally-  made. 
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tad&    Gharkt  Martel,  king;  of  Fnoce*  ef^cted  an  abbey  for  bini  at  NiMieik 
and  appointed  him  the  fint  abbot    He  died  in  the  year  795. 

7th.  Bmukchus,  Bishop  of  Oklbaiis,  otherwise  called  Evortiut,  is  taid, 
in  monkish  legends,  to  have  been  chonn  to  the  episcopate,  in  consequence 
of  a  doTe  seeing  upon  his  head,  a  ctrrumstaoee  which  was  deemed  mira- 
cnlonsi  AnuMi^  other  wonderful  hdtt  related  of  bin,  he  it  said  to  have 
converted  7000  mfidels  in  the  short  space  of  three  days. 

8th.  Nativity  of  the  Virgih  Mary.  A  concert  of  anc^eb  having  been 
heard  in  the  air  by  an  old  man,  (whose  name  and  residence  have  not  been 
recorded)  to  solemnize  this  event  about  the  year  695,  Pope  Servius  com- 
manded this  festival  to  be  observed.  In  1S44,  Innocent  IV.  honoured  it 
with  an  octave  $  and  Gregory  XI.,  about  the  year  1S70,  with  a  vigil. 

Holy  C  robs.  This  festival  was  instituted  in  the  year  6 1 5,  to  commemo- 
rate the  recovery  of  several  pieces  of  the  Uo\y  Cross,  which  had  been  left 
at  Jerusalem  by  the  Empress  Helena,  but  had  been  carried  thence  by  Cos- 
roes,  king  of  Persia.  Tne  Emperor  HeracKus,  havino^  pursued  and  defeat- 
ed Cosroes,  brought  back  the  relics  to  Jerusalem,  with  great  pomp,  hf m- 
lelf  carryiiu;  them  barefoot  The  cerbnony  of  kissing  Hae  cron  it  per-'' 
ibrmed  in  the  Greek  chorch  on  this  day.   - 

1 7th.  IiAiiBBnTy  fiisnoF  and  Martyr,  was  bishop  of  Utiecht  in  the  tinse 
of  Fe^Lyking  of  France »  but  attacking  the  licentious  manners  of  the 
age,  in  which  he  did  not  spare  the  life  of  the  sovereign,  he  was  murdered 
by  the  instigation  and  contrivance  of  his  concubine,  in  the  year  708.  Bein^ 
canonised,  he  obtained  at  first  only  a  simule  comm^mwation  in  the 
calendar;  his  festival  was  not  instituted  until  tne  year  1240. 

96th.  St  CYPRIAN,  Archbishop  of  Carthage,  and  Martyr,  was  one  of 
the  moft  eminent  Cithers  of  the  Christian  church.  He  was  made  a  presby- 
ter in  847,  hnd  bishop  m  848%  He  behaved  witii  great  courage  and  resolu- 
tion during  the  Decnn  peneeutton,  and  was  afterwards  beheaded  on  the 
14th  of  fit^ember,  858,  under  Valerianns  and  Gallienus.  But  the  saint 
comniemorated  on  this  day  in  the  Bomish  calendar,  is  another  Cyprian  of 
Antioch,  who,  from  being  a  sorcerer,  became  a  Christian,  and  a  Deacon  of 
the  church  of  that  city.  He  suffered  with  Justina,  a  beautiful  young  wo- 
man {  they  were  first  fried  in  a  pan  with  pitch  and  fiit,  and  were  afterwaida 
beheaded,  September  86th,  A.n.  878. 

SOth.  St  Jbromb,  Priest,  Confessor  and  DocTor,  was  probably  bom 
about  theyear  348,  and  was  ordained  a  presbyter  by  Paulinns,  at  Antioch, 
inS7S.  Hiswritinjgi  are  very  voluminous;  but  Jerome  is  chiefly  distin- 
guished by  his  biblical  labours,  having  translate  the  Old  Testament  from 
Hebrew  into  Latin,  vrhich  translation  is  now  weH  known  by  the  nadie  off 
the  Vulgate.    He  died  at  a  very  advanced  age,  in  the  year  488. 


A  HATCHMENT. 


"  In  ccelo  quieSy 

Vm  now  at  my  ease,'* 
The  Widower  cried,  with  a  contented  air ;;' 

**  What  means  your  Latin  ?" 

Said  my  Lady*x  maid  Satiw , 
♦♦  Thtfc  K  real  in  heavcu I"  "  Then  Mistress  is'nt  there.* 
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FARRAGO  LIBELLI. 

NO.  II. 

Wbxl,  now  we  are  ffoing  to  be  politicians,  and,  in  setting 
out,  of  course  try  what  we  can  say  of^  or  rather  what  we 
mean  by,  politics.  Politics,  I  hate  politics ;  any  thing  new 
in  the  political  world-^I  never  talk  politics. 

Referring  to  No.  7,  page  3,  for  the  expression,  not  of  our 
political  opipiojis^  but  of  our  opinions  of  our  own  politics, 
we  beg  to  expose  the  art  of  having  political  opinions ;  we 
got  up  early  one  morning,  (not  lately  we  own)  and  calling 
at  (he  post  office,  we  bought  a  London  letter  that  happened 
to  be  directed  to  us.  In  the  P.S.  our  friend  mentioned  an 
important  piece  of  public  news  that  had  readied  London  on 
the  day  he  wrote.  It  was  an  event  about  which  any  man  of 
common  sense  might  have  an  opinion,  and  talk  for  ten 
minutes  without  any  risque  of  committing  himself;  we 
walked  as  we  read,  and  met  our  friend  X,  and  with  the  usual 
importance  of  news-bearing,  we  communicated  ours.  In- 
deed 1  what  paper  was  it  m  ?  Paper !  pho,  privt^te  letter 
sir.  It  might  not  be  true.  Knowing  our  friend  to  be 
neither  fool,  nor  gossip,  we  pledged  ourselves  for  the  accu- 
racy. Really  !  to  all  questions  beginning  with.  Is  it — ?  Is 
it  not — ?  Do  you  think — ?  DonH  you  think — ?  we  could  get 
no  more  answer  than  if  we  had  spoken  to  a  post. 

We  walked  on  and  met  our  friend  Z,  and  with  precisely  the 
same  result. 

We  walked  home,  eat  six  slices  of  buttered  toast,  as  many  of 
ham,  two  sausages  and  an  anchovy,  and  drank  six  cups  of  half 
and  half.*  Having  no  servant  to  fetch  a  quire  of  paper  from 
Syle's,  we  overcame  a  strong  disposition  to  a  new  novel,  and 
walked  down  High-street.  On  approaching  a  group  of  lis- 
teners (unobserved)  we  found  our  friend  IL  declaiming 
fluently  in  a  powerful  Ultra  Royalist  tone,  upon. the  bit  of 
news  we  had  communicated  to  him  before  breakfkst,  and  a 
few  doors  further  down,  our  friend  Z  was  tracing  the  same 
fiict  to  its  consequences,  with  a  desperate  radical  twist  in  his 
argument.  Our  friend  X  had  been  home  to  read  the  Courier ! 
Z liad  walked  to  the  rooms  to  look  at  the  Globe ! ! 
And  this  is  what  people  call  POLITICS ! ! ! 

*  Don't  be  TQigar  reader,  half  and  half  means  half  black  and  half  green. 
We  find  a  larger  proportion  of  green  indisposes  us  for  study  ia  tiie  forenoon ;  to 
weaker  heads  we  recommend  cofiVe. 

VOL.  II.  F 
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I  wish  we  had  a  better  theatre  in  Barum— I  love  a  play 
better — aye,  than  apple  pie.  I  do  think  I  could  stint  myseu 
to  two  glasses  of  wine  (bumpers  mind)  after  dinner,  any  day 
in  the  week  (except  Sunda]^,  the  Mayor's  dinner,  and  all 
solemn  provocations  to  venison)  always  understanding  an  ocf 
libitum  movement  of  the  sherry  decanter  during  the  second 
course,  if  I  might  adjourn  to  a  dry  clean  house^  a  toterable 
company,  a  deep  tragedy,  and  a  killing  *  fitrce*  As  to  comedy 
I  hate  your  sentimentalities,  and  for  any  thin^  else,  we  must 
go  back  to  the  days  of  Shakspeare  and  the  gtants,  and  they 
are  caviar  to  the  general. 

In  some  respects  now  I  am  rather  singular.    I  vow  I  have 
sat  in  our  Barum  theatre  and  been  as  well  amused  as  in  Lon- 
don, and  with  as  good  reason  too.  ^  I  have  never  seen  a  play 
worse  done,  or  got  up,  as  the  saying  is,  in  Barum,  than  I 
have  in  London.    I  nave  seen  Venice  Preserved — ^preserve 
us  all  I  say ;  there  was  John  Kemble,  like  a  raisin  in  a  bot- 
tle of  small  beer,  giving  life  and  freshness  to  the  whole ;  but 
such  a  whole!  such  senators!    such  conspirators!      Our 
ministers  and  Thistlewood's  ganfif,  beat  them  by  chalks.   Oh 
we  remember  the.senate-8cene — bow  the  duke  mouthed,  how 
the  senators  shook  their  well  (no,  we  mean  ill)  dressed  wigs, 
and,  poor  brutes,  how  they  did  get  off  their  seats  and  steal 
away  (real  larceny)  their  own  joint  dolls  of  carcases^  pro- 
Vioking  the  shouts  of  the  galleries,  and  the  derision  or  the 
pit.  Now  we  seldom  sport  Venice  Preserved  Aere;  but  when 
we  do,  it  is  done  decorously  :  we  remember  it  when  Kean  was 
here,  and  every  thing  was  consistent.    We  quite  forget  who 
was  the  duke ;  but  Mr.  EMney  was  the  senate,  and,  as  a  sena- 
tor, he  agitated  his  wig^  and  folded  his  black  gown,  and 
looked  quite  as  consular  as  Alderman  Atkins,  or  my  Lord 
Waithman  could  have  done.    We  hear  that  Mr.  Lee's  com- 
pany lays  great  stress  upon  novelties  this  year,  and  like  the 
Athenians,  we  love  something  new  ;^  but  the  great  risque  of 
new  hands,  if  they  be  young  hands  is,  that  you  have  great 
comic  genii  coming  out  in  tragedy-^-infant  Jack  Bannister's 
in  Hamlet,  and  sucking  Listen's  in  Old  Norval ;  but  any 
thing  is  better  than  irregularity,  and  we  have  been  often  sick 
of  the  Barnstaple  boxes  weak  and  improper  toleraHon  of 
low  gallery  favorites.    In  the  present  days  of  Maudlin  me- 
thodism,  the  sta^e  cannot  be  preserved  for  the  amusement  of 
reasonable  people,  without  determined  respectability  on  the 

*  The  gpeotlciiuui  is  supposed  to  raeaa  KiUingiio  Murder. 

PRDITKK*«   VSVtU 
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part  of  the  performers^  and  down  right  iniolerance  on  the 
part  of  the  audience,  of  any  thing  like  irregularity.  One  rea- 
son why  even  mediocrity  of  talent  contributes  to  satis&ction, 
may  be  derived  from  the  allusion  to  Venice  Preserved  given 
above,  either  from  the  construction  of  the  play,  or  the  state 
of  the  company ;  if  one  character  is  pre-eminent^  the  house 
is  all  eonfusion  and  inattention,  unless  that  individual  Star 
be  upon  the  sta^e,  a  play  becomes  a  monologue^  a  scei^a  as 
the  opera  blockheads  call  it ;  the  interest,  as  far  as  plot  or 
performers,  vanishes;  the  rationality  of  the  amusement 
evaporates,  and  people  are  raving  in  a  Kean  fever,  oi*  a 
Macreadj  sweatiiiff  sickness.  Give  us,  Momus  and  Melpo- 
mene 1  give  us  in  Barum  a  company  of  tolerable  talent ;  roll, 
if  it  so  please  you,  a  fat  heroine  and  a  lean  one  together, 
and  divide  them  into  two ;  let  one  be  fit  to  play  OpheKa,  and 
the  other  Taffline.  If  we  have  a  Dowton,  let  him  play  Lord 
Duberly,  if  a  Farren,  Lord  Ogilby.  If  we  have  a  comic 
sins^er,  with  the  pleasure  of  Apollo,  may  he  know  a  tuning 
forK  from  a  toasting  fork  : — and  oh  !  for  the  comfort  of  the  • 
stewed  Christians  in  the  boxes,  may  every  house  be  only 
three  parts  full,  and,  for  the  teeming  of  the  treasury,  may  no 
house  be  less. 


A  VOICE  FROM  THE  LOGGAN. 

In  ibe  rammer  of  18 — ,  the  writer  of  this  article  paid  a  hasty  Tisit  to 
Dkewstbightoit.  (The  town  of  the  Druids  npon  the  Teign.)  The  weather 
was  fine,  and  hit  eKpeclations  of  the  nei^bonrhood  were  agreeably  sur- 
pass There  are  maav  beautiful  and  interesting;  objects  to  be  seen,  includ- 
ing a  Tariety  of  wood,  water  and  hill  scenery,  where  the  highW  cultivated 
and  sheltered  nluation  is  finely  contrasted  by  the  open  view  of  Dartmoor 
in  the  distance,  and  the  rocky  and  precipitous  banks  of  the  riTer  TEiGir» 
which  tntTerses  the  district. 

The  principal  cariosities' to  be  seen  aK,  first,  the  Loogaw-stoiib,  which 
lies  on  the  bank  of  the  river,  a  little  bek>w  Sandy  Park.  Its  weight  is  cal- 
culated at  abont  twenty  tons*  It  seems  well  ascertained,  that  the  Druids 
applied  the  vibratory,  or  balanced  motion  of  these  Lc^gan,  (or  Rocking- 
stones)  to  confinning  their  atithority  as  prophets  and  judges,  prei^iding 
that  the  motion  was  mnracuUHhk  The  lapse  of  ages,  and  the  mischievotts 
curiosity  of  visitoiv.  have  almost  destroyed  the  peculiar  moti<Hi  with  which 
the  L(»an-stoiie  of  DrewstM|ptoB  was  once  endowed,  and  it  now  requires 
onsiderable  effort  to  shake  it  ui 


a  considerable  eobrt  to  shake  it  upon  its  1 

A  little  above  the  Loggan,  on  Uie  opposite  bank,  are  the  fine  woods  of 
WioiiBir  PavK,  upon  &e  side  of  an  abrupt  hilU  the  surface  of  which  is 
thickly  scattemd  over  with  blocks  of  granite,  greyly  peeping  at  intervals 
through  the  tek  foltoee  •f  die  wood.   A  httk  bcfew  the  jLoggan,  upon 


Digitized 


by  Google 


32  Tll£   NORTH   DEVON 


the  fame  tide  oo  which  it  lies,  a  path  DB«ei  by  the  riTcr  nde  (oader  the 
piooaclei  of  Sharpiior  Rcicks)  to  FingaJ  Bridge*  a  pleaniig  object  at  the 
tennimition  of  a  moderate  walk  from  Sandy  Park.  This  bridge  cronei 
the  riTer  at  the  foot  of  Prestoabury  Hill,  ayery  abrupt  elevatioo,  ap«m  the 
fummit  of  which  are  ftill  Tbtble  the  remains  of  an  eztemiTe  encampment 
On  the  other  ride  of  the  Teign,  (between)  opporite  the  Loggnnetone  and 
Fingal  Bridge,  are  the  wo<rat  of  Moreton,  which  are  alio  farmoantrd 
by  an  entrenchment,  called  Cranbrook  Castl&  A  little  aboTe  the  Loggan- 
fione  the  loftier  banki  of  the  river  terminate ;  and  there  u  a  pleaant  walk 
through  meadowf  and  copseland  to  the  little  town  of  Chaglord ;  about  a 
mile  wyond  which,  at  a  spot  called  Holy-Street-Mill,  the  river  scenery  again 
becomes  tcty  beautiful  indeed. 

There  is  also  on  the  €um  of  ShilsUm,  in  the  parish  of  Drewsleignlon,  a 
considerable  pool  of  water,  called  Bradroere,  or  Bradford  Pool,  supposed  to 
have  been  an  ancumt  tin-pit ;  the  sides  of  it  are  now  very  prettily  planted 
with  various  trees ;  and  not  ht  from'thisis  the  Cromleh,  a  Druidical  monu- 
ment in  an  enclosed  field  belonging  to  the  fiurm.  This  Druidical  remain  is 
yet  entire,  consisting  of  three  upright  stones,  about  eight  feet  hi{^,  sup- 
porting a  fourth,  lying  horizcmlally  upon  them.  The  uses  to  which  the 
Druids  applied  this  monument  is  now  unknown.  Some  antiquarians  have 
decided  *Jiat  it  is  merely  sepulchral ;  others  that  it  was  used  as  a  grand 
altar  of  sacrifice  $  and  others  agaii^  thai  it  was  devoted  entirely  to  astrono- 
mical purposes. 


I. 

Come  to  the  Glen,  where,  alonfi^  its  bright  shallows. 

From  Dartmoor  descended,  the  Teigii  river  flows, 
With  a  voice  full  of  silver-^weet  music  that  hallows 

The  haunt  of  the  Druid^  lon^  gone  to  repose  : 
Not  a  care,  not  a  fear — no  anxiety  mortal 

The  chase  of  our  trouble  shall  fiirther  renew, — 
But  closed  on  the  world  be  the  Glen's  rodcy  portal, 

And,  lonely,  as  lovely,  the  path  we  pursue ! 

II. 

The  sun  Is  high  ris'n,  and  hath  flung  back  the  shrowd 

Which  of  hte  over-cast  the  blue  arch  of  the  world. 
All  were  azure  unstained,  but  for  one  pallid  cloud, 

Like  a  feather  so  light^  by  the  breezes  upcurled. 
Far  above  us,  the  grey  granite  Pinnacle  towers, 
'    O !  that  blue  sky  alone  for  its  banuer  were  meet ! 
And  midway  are  waving  bright  verdure  and  flowers, 

While  the  wrecks  of  the  mountain  lie  low  at  our  feet. 
Thence,  varied  of  hue,'  tho*  so  shapeless  and  shattered, 

(O'er-plumed  in  its  grace  by  the  young  mountain-ash,) 
Far  below,  to  the  bed  of  the  stream  they  lie  scattered 

To  checquer  with  shadow  the  bright  waters*  flash. 
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III.        . 

And  brightest  the  torrent,  and  darkest  the  shade 

Where  The  Liogg  an-Stone  couches  unmovM  by  the  wave, 
Grey  relic  of  power,  once  in  magic  arrayed 

By  the  arts  of  the  feeble — the  fears  of  the  brave ! 
And  still  in  some  winter  storm,  ftncy  may  dream 

(Could  she  banish  the  present,  and  summon  the  past,) 
Of  the  Druid^s  <  dark  speech*  in  the  rash  of  the  stream, 

And  the  victim's  last  cry  in  the  groan  of  the  blast. 
By  the  Stone,  that  nor  morti^l  nor  storm  shall  displace, 

Once  again  might  the  Augur,  extending  his  hand, 
With  the  touch  of  a  child,  to  and  firo  on  its  base 

Rock  the  altar  that  awed  an  idolatrous  Land. 
Nav,— gaze  not  around  for  it  is  but  a  gleam 

From  the  wreck  drifting  down  on  Tradition's  dark  tide, 
Tho'  The  Loggan-Stone  couches  as  yet  by  the  stream. 

The  Magician  hath  passed  from  the  place  of  his  pride. 

IV. 

Yet  the  rock  on  the  hill,  in  its  mantle  so  grey. 

Glances  awfully  down  as  the  Druid  of  yore,-7 
And  the  green  Woods  of  Moreton  in  waving  array 

Murmur  low  as  the  crowd  he  compelled  to  adore. 
For  not  on  the  wilder  of  scenery  alone. 

Upon  torrent  or  rock,  our  ravine  will  rely : 
Liet  grandeur  from  Sharpitor  voice  out  her  throne, 

But  the  green  woods  of  Moreton  for  beauty ifefly  : 
If  the  joy  of  the  rapid  hath  passed  from  our  ^ze. 

And  the  m'ountain-stream  nreaking  its  barrier  in  light, 
There  are  pools  where  the  stream  hath  its  seeming  delays, 

And  the  wave  to  our  mind  is  as  placid  as  bright. 

V. 

Ix>w  down  by  its  brink,  amid  rushes  and  fern, 

The  broom  and  the  fox-glove  are  waving  their  drops ; 
And  the  sa[)ling,  and  alder,  and  sallow,  by  turn. 

Shed  variety's  leaf  on  an  island  of  copse : 
And  varied  the  foliage,  and  verdant  the  screen 

Where  the  sons  of  the  forest  branch  broader  and  high 
The  granite  peeps  grey  the  dark  woodland  between, 

And  the  heath  blushes  purple,  a  floweret  of  fire. 
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VI. 

By  the  bank  of  the  fflen  let  us  wander  along, 

To  SiiARPtTOR  {nnnacle  why  shovld  we  climb? 
Let  the  Muse  soar  aloft  on  the  pinioDs  of  song^  ^ 

And  declare  if  her  glances  ken  warrant  for  rhime. 
She  is  gone — ^in  a  momenta—our  wish  is  obey'd, 

And  her  voice  from  the  pinnacle  comes  on  the  gale. 
To  tell  the  wide  prospect  before  her  displayed-— 

Moor^  woodland,  and  mountain-stream,  hq^hland^  and  vale* 
^^  Rich,  varied,  and  lovely  b^ore  me  they  ke;^* 

Would  that  the  Poet  tieside  me  could  stand, 
Then  sublime  were  the  madness  dilating  his  eye 

At  the  charm  of  the  view,  and  the  wealth  of  the  L^nd : 
On  a  wave  of  delight  might  his  fancy  embark, 

By  the  Cromlbu  of  SAf/5toiitf,-*-or  Holy-Street -Mill; 
Or  muse  under  boughs  in  the  green  JVidden-park^ 

Or  the  valiant  recal  to  th^ir  camjhcresied  hiUy 

VII. 

But  how  shall  the  Poet  her  summons  obey  ? 

(Though  mountain  and  vale  bathe  in  History's  wave) 
Too  brief  is  the  hour  for  such  lofty  essay. 

For  the  deeds  of  the  mighty— the  songs  of  the  brave. 
Yet  brief  as  his  visit-^-a  stream  of  the  lyre, 

(Its  warm  front  overflowing  his  bosom  within) 
tShdl  encircle  the  land  thai  he  Mtt)  to  admire^ 

And  the  Friends  that  he  met  oit  the  Banks  of  the  Teign^ 


VIIL 

Green  bough  to  the  woodland, — bright  wave  to  the  stream. 

Soft  mantle  of  blue  on  the  mountain  be  spread ! 
By  day  glowing  sun,  and  by  night  silver  beam, 

O'er  the  landscape  in  turn  all  your  loveliness  shed ! 
And  light  be  the  slumbers,  unclouded  the  days. 

May  the  Angel  of  Grief  overpass  the  sojourn 
Of  Those  whom  the  Poet  revisits  in  Lays^ 

That  from  far  to  their  birih-place  of  Beauty  return. 
Drewsteignton,  I  came  to  thee  glowing,  as  vet. 

With  a  vision  of  hope  whose  enchantment  sliould  Igst, 
JLnd  the  scenes  that  I  saw,  and  the  friends  whom  I  met^ 

Have  my  day-dreams^  for  once,  in  their  promise  surpast. 

VIATOR  JUYR16TES* 
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SOPHIA, 

on, 

THE  BLIND  GIRL. 

I  HAD  a  friend  in  my  infancy,  whom  I  loved  as  children  in 
general  do  at  that  happy  age,  when  friendship  holds  so  great 
a  place  in  one's  heart.  1  could  hardly  pass  two  hours  away 
from  Charles  !  and  it  is  thirteen  yearn  at  least  since  we  parted ! 

As  it  is  not  my  own  history  1  wish  to  write,  it  will  he  uas- 
less  to  relate  the  common  occurrences  of  life  that  caused  this 
separation,  any  more  than  those  which  re-united  us  for  a 
short  time.  In  the  commencement  of  our  separation  we 
wrote  long  letters  to  each  other,  which  every  year  beeaoie 
shorter,  and  more  rare ;  at  length  they  nearly  ceased,  but 
the  sentiment  which  united  our  heails  still  remained* 

We  met  again  with  great  joy,  when  some  business  obliged 
oie  to  revisit  the  country  which  I  had  left  in  my  twelfth  year, 
and  where  Charles  had  resided  ever  since.  1  learnt  that  be 
was  still  unmarried,  and  lived  in  a  pleasant  heose  in  the  en- 
virons of  a  little  town,  with  an  uncle,  whose  old  age  he 
watched  over  as  a  son.  I  should  have  had  great  pleasure  in 
aarprising  him,  and  passing  some  time  with  him,  but  my  re- 
turn was  unavoidably  iixed,  and  I  could  not  effect  this  pro- 
ject till  two  days  before  I  was  under  the  necessity  of  goings 
home.  I  took  the  way  to  his  house ;  as  I  approached,  the 
years  of  our  separation  effaced  themselves  rron  my  mind, 
and  I  believed  most  truly  tfiat  I  had  always  loved,  him  with 
the  same  tenderness — I  mrgot  all  the  happy  days  I  had  spent 
away  from  him,  and  those  which  I  had  passed  with  him  ap- 
peared alone  to  merit  that  title ;  I  forgot  also  that  I  had 
BOW  but  a  few  hours  to  spend  with  him,  and  my  heart  anti- 
cipated only  that  one  when  I  should  hold  him  in  ray  arms. 
I  arrive— I  announce  myself-**and  I  find  my  friend  as  tender, 
as  afectionate  as  in  onr  infant  days.  I  donH  know  whether 
we  should  have  recollected  each  other  if  we  had  met  by 
chance,  but  it  seemed  now  as  if  we  were  not  at  all  altered  ; 
afid  when  he  proposed  to  me  to  walk  in  a  beautiful  garden 
behind  the  house,  I  followed  him  with  as  much  pleasure  as 
1  formerly  used,  to  the' theatre  of  our  sports  and  plays.  A 
thousand  recollections  of  the  happy  days  of  our  infancy  ab- 
sorbed us'at  fi'ri^t,     To  the  teader  tears  ot  our  meeting  had 
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succeeded  the  gaiety  produced  by  these  remembrances ;  we 
both  spoke  at  ODce. — ^^  Don't  you  recollect  our  climbing  the 
trees  by  the  water  side,"  &c.  &c.  At  length  our  chattering 
ceased,  a  calmer  sentiment  succeeded,  it  was  mixed  with  a 
melancholy  leeling  by  no  means  displeasing ;  added  to  the 
happiness  of  finding  ourselves  again  together,  was  a  vague 
kino  of  regret  at  the  days  of  our  unconscious  childhood  being 
flown  never  to  return,  of  those  days  of  innocence  and  plea- 
sure, when  a  little  makes  one  happy,  and  cares  are  so  soon 
and  easily  effaced,  when  all  is  at  once  hope  and  enjoyment, 
when  we  feel  our  strength  encrease,  and  our  faculties  open ; 
when  sentiments,  true  as  nature,  and  friendfthip  fill  entirely 
the  heart,  and  make  the  moments  fly  so  quickly ;  fortunate 
age  I  how  soon  succeeded  by  stormy  and  tumultuous  passions  ; 
but  yet  in  the  midst  of  those  storms,  Providence  ^ives  us  still 
some  lovely  days,  which  we  enjoy  with  the  simplicity  of  child- 
hood. I  learnt  this  evening  a  great  truth,  that  tnere  is  no  situa- 
tion, however  cruel,  no  ill,  (remorse  alone  excepted)  for 
which  there  is  not  a  recom|)ence,  when  sought  with  strength 
of  mind  and  perseverance,  instead  of  abandoning  oneself  to 
despair.  How.  many  people  detest  life  from  imaginary 
chagrins,  and  casual  accidents,  which  a  moment  may  possibly 
repair.  Real  misfortunes  are  generally  the  best  supported ; 
we  find  stren^h  to  sustain  us  under  an  evil  without  remedy, 
and  in  its  pains,  even  discover  at  last,  some  advantageous 
side.  I  was  practically  ignorant  of  this  at  the  time  I  made 
these  reflections ;  every  idea  of  pain  was  far  removed  from 
my  mind,  and  the  world  and  life  appeared  to  me  a  terrestrial 
paradise,  in  its  primitive  beauty.  It  was  one  of  the  finest 
days  of  spring,  one  of  those  perfectly  pure  and  serene  days 
when  one  breathes  with  more  ease,  and  existence  appears 
lighter  than  usual.  At  the  side  of  my  friend,  walking  in  a 
lovely  garden,  my  arm  in  his,  I  felt  a  sentiment  of  happiness 
so  soft  and  peaceable,  as,  in  some  measure,  gave  me  an  idea 
of  another  life.  Nature  seemed  dressed  iror  a  fSte ;  a  firesh 
and  enlivening  air  surrounded  us,  and  wafted  the  perfume  of. a 
variety  of  sweet  flowers ;  the  trees  were  covered,  and  appeared 
as  immense  variegated  nosegays ;  the  beautiful  almond,  and 
the  lovely  peach  with  their  rose-colored  garlands,  animating 
the  snowy  whiteness  of  the  pear  and  cherry  trees,  from  which 
the  light  petals  falling,  rolled  under  our  feet,  making  our  path 
a  flowery  carpet : — the  apple,  more  charming  still,  bent  with 
grace,  its  branches  weighed  down  with  bu£  of  a  rose  and 
white  color,  intermixed  with  leaves  of  a  verdant  ffreen.  The 
birds  around  us  chaunted  their  songrs  of  love.    The  butter- 
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Srwithij^  variegated  wings,  flew  from  flower  to  flower* 
very  thine  around  us  offerea  a  spectacle  animated  and  ra*^ 
▼iahing^  ana  which  I  enjoyed  with  the  utmost  delighL  All 
at  once,  to  add  to  my  enchantment,  a  melody  which  appeared 
to  come  from  Heaven  was  heard  ;  after  some  choros  upon 
an  instrument,  a  voice  the  most  touching,  the  most  harmoni- 
ous, sun^,  with  an  indefinable  expression,  this  stansa,  which 
aaswered  so  well  to  my  ideas  at  the  moment : — ^'  How  b^u* 
lifnl  is  Nature !  How  she  speaks  to  our  hearts  I  BAold  her 
in  her  holiday  dress,  under  her  robe  of  flowers ;  the  birds 
in  the  trees  celebrate  with  their  voices  the  beauty  of  S|pring, 
and  I.  who  adore  my  God,  will  ever,  whilst  I  breathe,  sung  of 
his  ffoodnesB.*^  It  required  much  less  to  move  me  strongly, 
in  tne disposition  I  was  at  present  in;  I  hardly  breathed^ 
and  all  at  once,  my  eyes  filling  with  tears,  ^'  In  the  name  of 
heaven,  Charles,"  said  I,  squeezing  his  hand,  ^^  what  Angel 
is  thia  singing  V^  <<  It  is — —It  is  a  blind  Gir),"  replied  he, 
and  I  found  by  the  sound  of  his  voice  that  he  was  as  mwdi 
nifected  as  myself.  ^'  A  blind  girl !"  cried  I,  ^^  bounteous 
Providence !  is  it  a  blind  person  who  celebrates  with  siich 
expression  the  beauties  of  Nature  ?  and  the  happiness  of 
existence  ?  a  blind  girl  sayest  thou,  was  Ae  born  thus,  or 
became  so  by  accident  ?"  '^  She  is  my  neishbonr  and  friend, 
and  has  been  blind  for  some  years :  I  see  her  every  day,  and 
Wssure  you  I  have  gained^  from  conversing  with  her,  more 
%iie  philosophy,  more  sublime,  just,  andsalutary  ideas,  than 
i^ever  had  before  I  became  acquainted  with  her ;  look  at 
tbfc  house  next  to  mine,  in  the  second  story,  at  those  tw6 
open  windows,  that  is  her  apartment."  The  next  moment 
a  charming  striun,  followed  oy  a  second  stanza,  was  heard 
firom  that  side,  but  I  attended  so  much  to  the  voice,  that  I 
have  not  retained  the  words.  '^  Is  she  young,"  said  I  to  my 
firiend,  ^^  her  voice  indicates  as  much,  it  is  so  fresh,  and  so 
brilliant  ?"  '^  She  is  nearly  twenty"  he  replied*  ^^  she  was 
but  seven  when  the  small  pox  deprived  her  of  sight."  ^^  Oh 
Ood,"  cried  I,  ^^  shdNs,  no  doubt,  much  disfigured  with  this 
misfortune.  Frightful  maladv  I  I^r  voice  stul  remains,  but 
wliait  a  pity-*-*-''^<<  Sophia  is  &r  from  being  disfigured,"  said 
Charles  in  a  quick  tone,  ^'  she  is  charming,  and  her  voice 
which  strikes  you  so  much,  is  not  more  touching  than  her 
person ;  the  cruel  malady  ihat  blinded  her  was  not  of  the 
worst  kind,  a  slight  complaint  in  her  ey^  at  the  tim%  she 
took  the  infection  drew  all  its  malignity  to  that  party 
yon  can  no  where  else  p^oeive  any  marks  of  it ;  her  fiice 
would  be  perfect  if  the  eyes  were  open ;  Alas!  they  are  for 
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ever  closed !  You  may  jud((e  of  their  beauiifiil  sluipe^  siid 
her  lonif;  black  eve-lashen  denote  they  were  of  the  same  co- 
lor, but  that  IS  all ;  tho^e  eyes  formeriy  so  lovely  e^eist  no 
mors*  Her  niolher  often  talks  of  it  to  me ;  at  first  they 
were  excessively  inflamed,  and  were  shut  during  three  weeks ; 
at  the  end  of  that  time,  the.  maladv  having  run  its  course, 
the  inflammation  ceased,  yet  the  chiid^s  eyes  did  not  open ; .  but 
as  she  had  not  been  very  ill  they  had  no  fears  :  however  her 
tK>or  mother  tried  to  lift  up  those  immoveable  ieje-lids— judbpe 
of  her  profound  grie^  the  «yes  no  longer  remained  1  and  the 
lids  fell  for  ever  r'  My  friend  was^  silent.  I  read  in  all  his 
features,  the  emotion  which  the  recital  called  forth ;  .1  was 
not  myself  less  agitated*  '^  Poor  unfortunate'*  said  I,  ^<  m 
y<^ufi^,  yet  plunged  in  an  eternal  nighty  what  must  be  her 
despair/'  ^^  I  thought  as  you  do,"  said  Charles,  ^^  in  the 
commencement  of  our  acquaintance ;  I  felt  for  her  a  tender 
cottipassion  mixed  with  a  better  feeling :  but  these  sostiments 
soe«i  changed  to  admiration,  and  as  1  have  always  seen  her 
gay  and  serene,  even  in  her  solitary*  moments,  when  her 
mother  and  myself  have  frequently  observed  her  without 
her  knowledge,  1  have  finished  by  believing,  with  her,  that 
€k>d  can  gt^'e  a  compensation  for  every  evfl.  Her  mother 
has  (requently  assured  me,  that  her  parents  were  a  hundwd 
times  more  aniicted  than  herself;  this  child  of  .a  beauty  so 
rare,  was  their  pri^,  and  their  idol ;  ^<  We- no  doubt  deserved 
punkbment,"  she  said,  ^<  for  God  Almighty  admita  not.  of 
idols ;  he  did  not  break  my  heart  entirely,  oy  deprivide  me  of 
the  name  of  mother,  ought  1  then  to  murmer  since  he'  his 
prcservied  my  child,  and  that  in  her  soul  he  has  placed  an  in* 
terior  light,  which  consoles  hejr  for  what  she  has  lost/' 

She  related  to  me  also,  that  when  they  were  fWUy  con- 
vinced of  her  misfortune,  thtey  sought* to  habituate  her  by 
degrees  to  her  state  of  blindness.  They  left  a  band  over  her 
eye?,  although  none  was  wanted,  to  give  her- at  first  saoie 
hop^,  which  was  every  day  lessened,  and  at  the  same  time 
taught  her  to  supply  by  intelligence.  Me  sense  which  ^he  had 
lost ;  she  had  always  shewn  much  for  her  ace,  and  she  re* 
marked  every  thing  with  a  penetration  wonderful  in  a  chiM  so 
yoiing.  She  had  the  greatest  vivacity,and  was  much  .spoift,jpar* 
ticularly  by  her  fiither,  who  adored  her, and  who  survived  her 
illness  but  a  short  time.  Her  Ikipther,  at  his  death,  devoted 
herself  eiittrely  to  her  daughter,  and  her  cares,  so  cdnstant^ 
so  tender,  were  to  herself  the  strongest  consolation;  their 
mutual  attachment  became  greater,  more  aflectionate  than 
eVer ;  you  may  conceive  that  Sophia  was  treated  with  the 
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utnoA  bdulsenoe,  but  her  present  situation  obligjed  her 
mother  to  refuse  many  thing^s  to  her  entreaties/ which  for- 
merly she  would  have  bbtaiiMBd  with  the 'first  word^  and  for 
which  every  thing  was  sought  to  recompense  her.  Before 
her  misfortune  ste  interested  few  beside  Mr  parents ;  those  of 
)other  ffirls  were  envious  of  her  beauty  and  gentility,  ac|frinoflr 
geoerdly  to  discover  fiiults  in  her :  at  this  time  sim  excited 
a  general  interest,  and  every  one  tried  toahew  it.  Continually 
the  olgect  of  the  most  tender  cares,  and^  surrounded  by  an 
atmosphere  of  sensibility,  goodness,  and'  indul^pence,  her  at- 
taching Qualities  developed  themselves  in  the  highest  degree. 
This  is  tne  reason  why  blind  persons  are  ill  geaeralof  agay 
and  happy  character,  they  are  so  sure  to  interest  and  be  at« 
tended :  to  their  souls  open  to  friendship,  and  the  wants  they 
have,  generally  make  them  amiable.  Sophia  is  a  proof  of 
this,  die  exists  but  to  endeavor  to  render  nerself  agreeable 
to  those  who  do  evej^y  thing  for  her,  either  by  her  perfect 
sweetness  and  equality  of  temper,  or  in  cultivating  her  wit 
and  talents.  By  constantly  repeating  to  her  mother  that  she 
Was  not  unhappy  by  her  misfortune,  and  by  proving  it  in  her 
gaiety,  she  finished  by  herself  believing  it,  and  this  sweet  ufkd 
unobtrusive  gaiety  became  really  her  natural  disposition. 
Without  being  considerable,  her  fortune  procures  her  all 
the  resources  which  can  soften  her  fete,  and  attach  her  to 
life.  An  old  ecclesiastic,  and  a  learned  instructor  have^iven 
her  knowledge  and  a  sense  of  the  truths  and  sublimities  of 
religion,  from  whence  she  has  gained  her  consoling  tboughtsi 
and  more  intellectual  resources  than  are  ing^eneralmetwith 
in  her  sex.  Never  being  diverted  by  exterior  objects,  and 
finding  an  extreme  pleasure  in  her  lessons,  she  gave  to  them 
all  her  attention,  and  when  her  masters  quitted  her,  repeated 
word  by  word  to  her  mother  what  she  had  beard  from  them, 
without  changing  a  syllable.  This  her  mother  Wrote  down 
for  her  and  read  to  her  again  early  the  next  day,  which 
sufficed  to  entirely  engrave  them  on  her  memory.  You  have 
just  heard  to  what  a  point  of  perfection  she  has  carried  her 
musical  talents.  In  this  occupation  she  forgets  her  blindness ; 
she  fendes  she  really  sees  wnat  she  expresses  so  well  upon 
the  instrument,  and  with  her  voice;  she  repeats  with  the 
greatest  ease  ^e  Airs  which  she  has  once  heard,  but  oftener 
composes  them  herself,  with  words,  as  the  sumect  inspires 
her ;  such  are  the  stanzas  we  have  just  listened  to,  ana  the 
music  which  accompanied  them,  and  which  I  prefinr  to  the 
first  masters." 

(TO  BE  COHtlUVZD.) 
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EPIGRAM. 

Quoth  Ned  (who  for  his  wife  did  take 

A  widow  rich  and  sly) 
'«  My  gamfaiing  habiU  lUl  forsake." 

Says  Dick  "  You  wont — and  why  ? 
YouVe  married,  still  resolved  to  make 

Your  fortune  by  a  dit^  EWEN. 


SONG  OP  THE  LAID  COftN  FIELDS. 

Ye  ahowery  days  be  over-past, 

And  Oh  !  Thou  Burst  of  Sunny  Sheen ! 
Come,  victor  of  the  clmids,  at  last, 
To  us  the  lowly  green  t 

Or  wreatHs,  that  Autumn  should  have  crowned^ 

In  all  their  looked  for  beauty  thine, 
Will  scarcely  quit  the  sodden  ground, 

Her  sandals  to  entwine.  X. 


li  was  itdended  that  the  Sth  Number  of  the  N.  D.  M.  should 
have  contained  three,  if  not  four  sheets  ;  but  having  pledged  aur^ 
selves  in  our  last  to  publish  with  a  regular itjf  from  which  we 
had  departed  in  the  Dog  Days,  and  considering  how  much  we 
may  be  obstructed  in  our  9th  Number  by  the  idleness  of  the 
Fatr  week  and  its  consequences,  we  think  it  better  not  to  allow 
Number  VIII  to  exceed  Number  VII  in  bulk,  and  of  course 
many  articles  are  postponed — such  as 

How  to  grow  a  Country  Town. 

The  Burning  Key: — a  Legendary  Tale. 

The  continuation  of  the  Romance  of  Ipomydon  in  modernized 
iers^aiion. 

Sfc.  Sfc. .  Src.  Sfc. 

The  offer  of  a  regular  Theairical  Critique,  by  the  writer  of 
Farrago  LibeUi,  is  accepted;  but  we  wish  he  would  renounce 
green  tea  eJtoeether. 

Dear  Reaaers  we  wish  you  pleasant  weather,  and  a  merry 
Fair.  • 

ERRATA. 

.  Page  23,  Hoe  11,  for  «  one*  jread  our. 

24,  for  *  or  Ozvrich*  read  or  Ox? ich. 

*  Lbvkn*  read  Kbtbv.  ^ 

*  Peomaln*  read  Penniaeo. 
27,  for  '  Reple'  read  Reply. 


Searle,  IVinier,  B:iri»!«tu|>ie. 
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SOPHIA,     * 

OR, 

THE  BLIND  GIRL. 

(CONCI«17D£0   FROM   PA6B  89.) 

A8  she  lias  so  much  time  and  activity,  she  has  not  neglected 
the  works  of  her  sex ;  knitting,  sewing,  and  spinning  occupy 
her  many  hours  in  the  day ;  seated  by  her  mother,  who  ar*- 
ranges  for  her  the  worsted,  silk,  &c.,  (and  I  often  have  been 
permitted  to  do  it,)  she  employs  them  with  wonderful  ad- 
dress. Sophia  likewise  assists  her  affectionate  parent  in  many 
of  her  household  preparations,  and  as  she  distrusts  herself 
18  seldom  in  the  wrong,  making  fewer  blunders,  and  break- 
in|^  fewer  articles  than  many  young  people  who  go  about  it 
with  open  eyes.  She  accustoms  herself  to  walk  with  such 
liffhtness  and  precision,thatif  by  chance  she  does  knock  her- 
self against  any  thing,  she  is  seldom  much  hurt ;  but  she 
seems  to  have  such  a  particular  tact  for  discovering  ob- 
stacles and  shunning  ,them,  that  she  is  never  in  want  of  a 
guide :  to  vanquish  little  aifficulties  is  always  an  enjoyment 
to  her  self  love,  and  with  an  amiable  frankness,  she  says^ 
^  all  that  1  cannot  do,  or  do  awkwardly,  is  the  natural  con- 
sequence of  my  misfortune,  and  excites  only  a  tender  pity ; 
and  all  that  I  do  well,  causes  a  species  of  admiration  which 
18  not  without  its  pleasures.  I  find  myself  much  interested 
in  trifles,  easy  to  every  one  beside,  and  which,  by  frequent 
use,  are  become  indifferent  to  them ;  the  finest  painting  can- 
'  not  give  more  satis&ction  to  the  cleverest  artist,  than  I  re- 
ceive when  my  mamma  tells  me  my  sewing  is  even,  and  that 
the  stitches  have  not  slipped  in  my  knitting,  but  still  more 

VOL.  II.  u 
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am  I  pleased,  when  I  can  render  her  the  slightest  service/' 
Her  sense  of  hearing,  for  example,  is  so  exquisite,  that  when 
any  thing  faUs,  she  judges  by  tne  noise,  the  place  and  dis- 
tance, and  can  instantly  tell  whfire  to  find  it.  ^^  Thus,"  said 
I  to  Charles,  ^^  the  interesting  Sophia  is  resigned  to  her 
&te»"  <<  Sb^  m  xfwn  tfcaa  r^^fan^**  TepU^  )^  <(  she  is 
content  pith  it,  and  i  »n  hawy  wi  6^011,  wlntber  she 
wishes  to  see,  1  da  not  mean  that  if  it  were  possible,  she 
would  not  be  happy  lo  recover  Mr  «ight;  but  ^  ball  of 
tl^  eye  being  destroyed,  all  the  inquietude  of  wishing  is  past, 
as  she  knows  she  caimot  biw  a  Mrp^  performed  on  her,'' 
she  sometimes  says,  ^  from  how  many  dangers  have  I  been 
preserved)  by  this  one  salutary  affliction,  I  was  a  little,  rude, 
spoilt  chud,  very  vyn  of  my  fine  luack  eyes,  as  every 
one  called  them,  I  was  ^aharmed  when  tliey  were  ex- 
tolled, and  1  have  no  doubt  I  should  havesprown  up  a  light, 
inconsiderate  coauette,  and  consequently  nave  been  an  un- 
hqipy  character.^'  And  damH  n>u  tiuok^  my  friend,  that 
Sophw  was  right?  her  desires*  her  tastes^  her  ideas,  have 
td&en  another  tun ;  Am  new  niowa  bo  g^le,  her  soul  has 
l«ipained  like  a  piece  of  chmtal,  which^  9ot  even  a  sigh  has 
tannshed,  no  looks  of  voluptuousness  have  ever  caused  her 
to  IokAl  down  with  painfql  bhishes,  and  if  any  thing  pf  the 
hind  has  reached  her  ears^^he  has  not  understood  its  mean- 
ing, for  there  are  things  wMdi  a  look  alone  can  explain  to  a 
soul  as  innocent  as  that  of  Sophia,  she  is  ^orant  of  her  own 

Crson^  and  has  neither  the  vanity  nor  embarrassment  of  a 
autj.  Her  mother  always  reads  to  her|^  you  can  therefor^ 
comprehend  the  purity  of  ner  ideas^  from  the  subjects  cpu- 
stantly  choseon^  I  have  sometimes  the  happiness^  of  replat^isig 
her  in  thi^  interesting  occupation^  3ometimes  in  t1|e  housoi 
and  sometimes  in  the  arbpur^  where  I  have  spent  many  de- 
lightful boursi|],  is  at  were^perusing  the  soul  of  Sophia.  No 
Henry,  you  cannot  4x>nceiye  the  sublimity  of  her  Ideas^ 
Ihe  Justness  of  her  remarks,  with  what  .sagacity,  what  pene- 
tnrtion  riie  seizes  the  thought  of  the  au;thor,  and  irith  wjiat 
neatness  she  developes  it ;  ^he  most  interQ8tii\g  hpursi  of  my 
life  have  been  those  wbieh  I  have  dedicated  to  this  emplp>  - 
imnt,  and  for  which  I  have  been  so  we\\  repompensed^  ^oiii^- 
ttmes  also  I  have  obtained  permission  lo  assist  §A  iBoma 
lessons  which  jshe  ogives  to  a  few  younig  girlH  in  the  Bf»gh* 
bouiliood,  w<tose  educations  have  been  neglected;  sheas- 
semliles  them  at  her  hoiise^  distinguishing  each  by  her  %'pice, 
and  taTks  with  them  of  religion  and  morality  in  a  manner  so 
persuasive  and  touching,  that  it  is  npt  possible  but  whdt  it 
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ttinst  be  engraven  on  their  Irearte.    Some  young  friends  of 
lier  own  age,  frequently  come  to  sit  with  her  to  read,  otras^ 
aemble  together  to  Ibrm  little  eoncerts,  and  these  oatties^ 
mnimated  by  lier  wit  and  gaiety,  are  the  greatest  meainre 
{XMsible  to  these  young  people ;  they  are  become  a  tbottsand 
times  more  amiable,  and  being  admitted  to  them  is  ailistinc* 
tion  so  great,  that  the  young  men  admire  them  the  more  on 
that  account ;  for  this  adorable  young  creature  is  respected  as 
much  as  she  is  cherished  in  society ;  gay  with  young  people^ 
reasonable  with  those  of  a  more  ttiature  age,  and  wise  with 
the  old,  she  addresses  all  in  their  own  Jangmige,  in  a  voice 
which  enchants  and  gives  a  new  charm  to  her  expressions, 
so  simple,  so  pure,  and  sometimes  so  suMime.    My  friena 
was  silent,  he  had  put  into  his  recital  so  much  fire,  with  such 
an  accent  of  truth,  that   I   was    moved  *even  to  teanr.- 
^  Charles,''  s»d  I,  <^  if  only  half  of  what  you  have  told  ine 
of  Sophia  be  true,  how  can  you  help  adoring  her  ?  with«- 
«ut   doubt  love  has  dictated  this  eulogy;  Charles,  von 
love  Sophia.''*    Charles  appealed  somewhat  confused,  out 
%e  soon  recovered  himsel£    ^  Friendship^''  said  tie,  ^*  may 
be  as  eloquent  as  love^  and  more  true,  it  is  not  bUnd,  and  I 
have  painted  Sophia  such  as  she  really  is,  do  doubt  I  adorfe 
lier  as  a  beautifal  image  of  tli^  divinity ;  but  that  itself  ar- 
rests all  other  thoughts ;  I  should  think  it  a  crime  to  alter 
the  serenity  of  her  mart ;  happy  in  beinja;  her  friend,  I  ap- 
preciate that  title  too  much  to  risk  losing  it  *,  but  here  she 
comes,  you  shall  Judge  now  if  I  have  at  afl  exaggerated  her 
perfections ;  she  is  her^  Henry  ^oti  are  no  stranger  to  her, 
a  thousand  times  hav^  i  spoken  to  her  of  the  companion  df 
my  youth.'^    Charles  opened  the  gate  which  separated  the 
two  £ardens,  and  walked  to  meet  her,  I  was  struck  imme- 
diately with  the  elegance  of  her  slender  figure,  and  the- light- 
ness of  her  step,  she  was  dressed  in  white,  her  appearance 
had  something  aerial  and  celestial ;  1  fimcied  I  saw  an  angel, 
such  as  visited  our  first  parents  in  Paradise,  and  I  was  almo6t 
tempted  to  prostrate  myself  before  hen    When  she  came 
nearer,  this  impression  still  remained,  herfhce  dazzling  with 
the  first  fireshness  of  yootb,  had  an  expresnon  it  is  impos- 
sible to  give  words  to ;  it  could  not  be  in  her  eyes,  her  soal 
was  painted  as  they  were  closed ;  but  I  found  it  in  the  per- 
fect harmony  of  her  features,  in  the  turn  of  her  beaHttfiil 
oiral  countenance,  in  her  pnte  and  transparent  eoinp&Minn, 
and  above  all,  in  her  smile,  whidi  said  evei^  tUng  geHeMlly 
ekpf essed  by  thcreyes.    A  large  Mftiw  bonnet  haff  MvfifM 
liers,  bat  what  was  visiMe  had  nothing  mtfrkaMit «  fM- 
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fttl  in  the  appearance;  they  were  sweetly  dosed  at  a  little 
distance,  appearing  as  if  only  lowered,  and  when  their  im- 
mobility destroyeathb  illusion,  you  nii§:ht  have  taken  her 
for  a  model  of  one  of  those  beautiful  reveries  that  Providence 
sometimes  sends  to  men,  to  give  them  an  idea  of  happiness 
destined  for  them.  Repose,  innocence,  internal .  content, 
perfisct  serenitv,  was  the  expression  of  her  countenance,  and 
it  was  impoBsiDle  to  see  her  without  a  lively  emotion.  She 
stopped  with  an  irresolute  air  when  Charles  came  near  her ;  1 
had  advanced  a  few  steps  without  speaking,  but  the  extreme 
fineness  of  her  ear,  told  her  there  was  more  than  one  person. 
^^  You  are/not  alone,"  said  she  to  Charles*  ^^  No  Sophia,  I 
am  very  happy  to  day,  I  can  present  to  }  ou  the  friend  of  my 
iniancY,  of  whom  I  have  said  so  much,  for  I  have  found  him 
ajg;ain.  ^^  Ah !  is  it  Henry  ?"  said  she  smiling,  ^^^  you  see 
sir^  I  am  well  acquainted  with  your  name ;  in  this  garden, 
it  IS  a  very  familiar  one,  friendship  has  often  pronounced  it.*' 
I  squeezed  Charleses  hand  against  my  heart,  I  felt  so  happy 
that  he  had  spoken  of  me  to  the  interesting  Sophia :  we  seat- 
ed ourselves  in  the  arbour,  and  commenced  a  conversation 
which  I  never  afterwards  forgot ;  it  not  only  confirmed  all 
that  Charles  had  said  to  me  of  this  creature,  so  superior  to 
every  other  woman ;  but  it  inspired  me  with  a  sentiment  of 
enthusiasm  and  veneration,  which  resembled  nothing  I  had 
ever  felt  before.  As  1  cannot  transmit  to  this  cold  paper, 
either  the  sound  of  her  voice,  or  her  smile,  (although  not  a 
word  she  said  escaped  my  memory)  I  shall  decline  repeating 
the  conversation,  tearful  of  weakening  the  sublimity  of  her 
expressions  on  various  subjects ;  some.few  words  on  her  own 
situation,  may  give  an  idea  of  the  way  in  which  she  regard- 
ed  it;  I  know  not  by  what  foUy,  the  consequence  wiUiout 
doubt  of  my  emotions,  some  expression  escaped  me,  of 
the  beaifty  of  the  surrounding  trees,  flowers,  and  the  cul- 
tivated and  rich  land,  I  had  forgotten  that  I  spoke  of  things 
which  she  could  not  enjoy  ;  but  this  idea  coming  upon  me  of 
a  sudden,  I  stopped  with  some  embarrassment.  ^^  Go  on,'* 
said  she  with  a  charming  smile,  ^^  I  am  less  a  stranger  than 
you  think,  to  all  these  objects,  and  I  see  them  perhaps  more 
beautifully  than  you  do  through  the  glass  of  imagination, 
aided  by  remembrance,  I  am  much  mtppier  than  a  person 
bom  blind,  who  can  form  no  idea  of  any  object,  and  conse- 
quently must  be  devoured  by  desire  and  curiosity.  I  can  re* 
call  enough  to  my  mind,  to  enjoy  in  idea,  and  to  comprehend 
the  descriptions  of  the  poets,  and  the  enthusiasm  of  my 
friends ;  no  doubt  1  have  privations  regretted  at  the  time. 
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but  followed  wilb  acknowledgments  of  how  mocli  more  for- 
tunate 1  am  than  many  others^  confined  to  their  couches  by 
illness,  shut  up  in  obscure  prisons  with  every  faculty,  but 
without  the  means  of  enjoying  them.  You  will  say.  hope 
remains  with  them ;  and  1  also  have  hope ;  what  do  I  say  ? 
1  have  conviction  that  the  day  will  arrive  when  my. eyes 
will  be  opened,  and  I  shall  contemplate  wonders  above  any. 
the  present  world  contains ;  the  obscure  way  I  now  walk, 
will  conduct  me  to  an  eternal  light ;  but  do  not  believe  that 
closed  eyes  can  see  nothing ;  they  fitncy  everv  thing. 
Some  days  before  the  illness  which  deprived  me  oi  sight,  I 
went  into  the  country  with  my  parents,  and  although  very 
yottUff  at  that  time,  the  impression  of  the  journey  will  never 
be  e&ced ;  why  should  I  not  believe  that  God  himself  in  his  , 
^reat  goodness,  willing  to  soften  the  fate  reserved  for  me, 
impressed  thus  strongly  these  infant  remembrances  ?  we  set 
out  before  dav^  and  1  saw  the  sun  rise,  and  the  brilliant 
colors  of  the  horizon ;  it  was  this  season  of  the  year ;  I  saw 
the  opening  flowers^  and  the  meadows  white  with  flocks ; 
during  this  journey  a  storm  came  on ;  I  saw  the  lightening 
furrow  the  clouds,  and  the  heavens  cover  themselves  with  a 
dark  veil;  after  a  heavy  shower,  I  saw  the  sun  re-appear  in 
all  his  ^lory,  and  the  drops  shining  on  the  foliage ;  we  re- 
turned in  the  evening  by  the  .light  of  the  moon ;  her  rapid 
course  amused  me,  and  1  regard^  her  unceasinffly ;  I  fiincy 
I  yet  see  this  fine  silver  gloTO  rolling  in  the  vaiut  of  heaven, 
through  the  clouds  hiding  herself  and  re-appearing,  shining  . 
on  the  waters  of  a  lake  which  bordered  the  road ;  1  have 
never  fors^otten  this,  and  a  thousand  times  these  images,  and 
others  which  I  cannot  define,  come  to  embellish  my  dreams, 
and  animate  my  solitude.  To  me  the  trees  and  fielcb  are  ever 
in  bloom ;  for  me  the  moon  is  always  bright,  and  in  her 
plenitude  rolling  in  the  etherial  vault,  and  spreading  upon 
nature  her  even  and  tranquil  light.  When  1  near  the  thun- 
der growling,  and  the  winds  roaring,  I  see  the  radiant  sun 
that  will  soon  console  the  earth,  and  dry  the  humid  leaves ; 
storms  have  no  terrors  for  me-^no,  my  friends,  I  am  not  un- 
happy ;  God  has  indeed  taken  my  eyes  from  me,  but  how  has 
he  recompensed  me ! !  I  can  yet  adore  him  in  his  works — am 
I  not  able  as  well  as  you  to  taste  this  air  so  pure  and  fresh  ? 
do  not  I  enjoy  the  perfume  of  the  flowers  ?  can  I  not  hear 
the  concert  of  birds  ?  and  much  more  still,  have  I  not  a 
mother  and  friends  that  constitute  the  charm  of  my  existence? 
to  whom,  perhaps,  the  privation  of  my  sight,  and  their  tea- 
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d«l«ei^f«ft^#ilik#  me  More  deaf  rtft«tattadli  Ibemfletyes  sinMigtr, 
ttbm  tlli«6  lielieflts  they  fvpfettd.  Ah  i  if  it  is  true  that  I  am 
iielter  lov«d  tiiaii  I  ehould  otherwise  have  been,  is  tt/per*' 
Mihitt^d  ftte  to  (complain^  and  have  I  not  gained  more  than  I 
have  loit  ?  Oh  m j  Ood/*  said  she  raising  her  elasped  hands 
to  beateri,  *<  I  should  indeed  be  an  ingrate,  if  1  murmured 
M  the  fhte  thou  hast  given  me,  if  I  felt  not  all  the  faappiness 
whi<sh  yn  r^main^  for  me!''  Charles  and  I  were  softened  to 
iearsr^  dhe  jpefeeived  it  by  oar  respiration.  ^  You  weep,*' 
aaid  fllie  tb  ml,  **  these  tears  are  sweet,  ibr  without  doubt  the 
goodness  of  God  has  touched  you ;  I  am  as  willing  as  these 
Slrds  tb'  celebrate  the  day  witn  my  song,  since  my  voice  has 
litade  y6n  weep,  I  will  eive  you  a  hvmn  which  shall  always 
t^xAM  yon  of  the  bliii<L  yet  happy  Kophia."  She  sung  in  a 
low  voice,  the  air  that  1  had  heard  before,  I  repeated  it  after 
her,  and  never  have  I  felt  my  soul  so  much  penetrated  with 
God's  goodness,  as  at  that  instant.  I  was  so  happy  as  never 
to  have  doubted  it ;  but  if  an  atheist,  (I  can  hardly  think 
there  is  one)  had  heard  the  blind  Sophia  celebrate  the  beau- 
lies  of  nature,  and  the  bounties  of  the  creator,  he  must  have 
%Mar(ed  his  errors. 

Tb6  hours  flew,  Sophia  was  under  the  necessity  of  retufo- 
f  n|^  te  her  mother,  and  I  recollected  that  this  evening  I  must 
(quit,  perhaps  for  ever,  the  angel  who  had  appeared  to  me  for 
6n  instant;  this  idea  oppressed  my  heart  so  much  that  1  was 
«9I  master  of  fny  grier;  1  took  the  band  of  Sophia,  I  inua- 
nUMd  it  With  toy  tears,  I  covered  it  with  my  kisses.  >^  Sophia, 
Mgel  of  Heaven,'*  said  I  to  her,  <^  pray  for  me,  and  never 
Ibfget  m«."  <<  Never,'*  said  she,  squee2ing  my  hand,  *<  shall 
we  Charles?  he  will  be  often  with  us  in  this  arbour." 
Charles  also  much  moved,  had  withdrawn  himself  from  us, 
but  approached  when  he  heard  himself  named.  <<  Adieu  my 
Mends,  adieu,"  said  she  retiring.  Charles  would  have  given 
h^  his  arm,  "  Remain  with  your  friend,"  said  she,  "  I  know 
this  place  so  well."  She  bowed  to  us  and  slowly  withdrew, 
by  tike  assistance  of  her  hand  found  the  open  gate,  and  was 
iiooti  in  the  bouse.  I  took  my  ft*iend's  arm,  and  retired  in 
#itelice.  '^  Charles,"  said  I  at  the  end  of  a  few  moments, 
^  for  three  years  you  have  seen  Sophia  every  day,  and  have 
preserved  your  heart !  you  will  never  lose  it.  1  deoeivad 
myself  wbeh  I  believed  you  to  be  in  love  with  her ;  I  had 
then  not  saen  her,  I  had  then  net  heard  her.  No,  it  is  n6t 
lan  eaHkly  love  thtt  Sophia  can  inspire*"  He  sighed  with- 
«at  MMr^ffiig  m(B  I  I  left  the  garden  irith  bifti,  ft  tN»  fimi^; 
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H  Sophia  had  re«iaiBe4  m  hour  iMf  er^  k  unfit  baM  fatan 
an  inuportaat  affair  iadeed  wUeh  cotud  have  withdraira  me 
fifofli  her. 

The  image  of  the  interesting:  blind  girl  folloiFed  sia^  aad 
oevar  left  lay  thoughts ;  at  first  it  animatod  my  aolitude^  but 
at  imgth  made  it  insupportable  to  me ;  I  was  at  last  oblioed 
toaclMiowledge  to  myself,  that  without  her  I  nerer  could  be 
happy*  I  was  rich.  independeDt ;  Sophia's  mother  mjist  wish 
to  settle  her  before  her  death*  But*-^Charles-^Ah!  npdoabt 
Charles  thought  not  of  her,  since  after  seeing  her  censiaotljF 
for  three  years  Ids  heart  remained  free.  I  was  on  theiwiDt 
of  writing  to  him,  to  request  he  would  offisr  to  his  fi^r  friend 
my  hand  and  fortune,  when  I  received  from  him  the  fiiUow* 
hig  letter : — 

^^  Pawtamjb  my  felieity  my  dear  Henrv,  I  am  the 
hapoiflst  of  men,  and  soon  shall,  if  possible,  be  mane  ee» 
Sophia  is  mine.  Sophia  loves  me.  Sophia  cooaents  tp  be# 
eome  my  adored  companion !  She  will  he  Bsiiie,  it  is  yo«p 
happy  friend  who  is  destined  to  heeone  her  gnicte)  hep  atay 
upon  earth ;  it  is  she  who  will  be  the  tutelary  aa^  to  i^n-* 
duet  me  to  virtue  hens,  to  blim  hereafter.  To  wham  can 
I  better  apeak  of  mj  happinem  than  to  my  frimd^  wba  hae 
semi  Sophia  and  wmisn  enthumasm  revealed  to  mysrif  the 
soeret  of  my  heart.  No,  Hearv,  I  do  not  deceive  yon,  jjoaa^ 
divined  a  sentiment  of  vhicb,  till  then,  I  knew  not  the  forcn. 
The  calmness,  the  angelic  purity  of  my  Sophia,  oommasi* 
ceted  itself  to  my  soul,  and  alUbmigli  I  l^ed  her,  I  had  ne¥er, 
tfll  then,  awved  tn  myself;  1  knew  well  that  all  other 
wamen  wese  indafferent  to  me^  that  1  was  never  happy  but 
when  nnar  her,  but  I  knew  mt  that  unless  she  became  «a^ 
tirely  mian  I  could  not  samort  life ;  and  it  was  you  who 
tow  off  the  veil  which  bio  the  nature  of  ssy  attachment. 
liVhea  yon  said  ie  me  ^  Charks*— you  love  Se^iia,'  the  pair 
pitetina  af  say  heart  told  me,  that  what  I  called  friendship 
was  a  pnawen  the  vmst  ardent.    But  1  felt  not  all  its  force 


till  the  moment  when  yea  parted  from  her ;  I  saw  you  were 
bathed  in  team,  and  pvessed  with  your  lips  her  arms  and 
hands  ;  a  torrent  of  fire  calculated  in  my  veins.  I  was  not 
jealous  of  yon,  you  had  known  her  but  an  instant,  and  were 
then  going  to  4}utt  her,  but  I  felt  that  if  eyer  she  were  to  be- 
long to  another  man  it  would  cost  me  my  life ;  I  promised 
myself  however  to  hide  my  love  from  her  who  inapirad  it, 
liU  the  moment  when  I  should  be  free  to  offer  her  mv  tmwL 
My  nacle  was  still  alive,  the  blindness  and  moderate  fortune 
of  Sophia  would  be  to  him  two  insurmountable  obstacles; 
but  under  the  title  of  friend  I  redoubled  my  att^otioaa^ 
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and  obtained  at  length  her  entire  confidence,  she  hid  Tiothing 
from  roe,  and  all  her  secrets  were  also  mine.  Henry  imagine 
my  happiness  (when  the  death  of  my  uncle  enabled  me  to 
offer  my  heart  to  Sophia)  to  hear  her  avow,  that  hers  had 
been  given  to  me  some  time*  ^^  1  oui(ht'*  said  she,  smiling, 
^^  to  put* amongst  the  advantages  of  blindness,  the  fiicility  of 
hiding  a  sentiment  that  is  always  betrayed  by  the  eves ;  yes, 
Charles,  I  sought  to  hide  from  you,  although  I  divined 
it  was  partaken  ;  but  could  I  imagine  that  with  such  a  mis« 
fortune  I  could  ever  be  yours !  You  will  find  in  me  always 
the  tenderness  of  a  friend  with  the  love  of  a  wife,  but  those 
attentions  which  ought  to  be  reciprocal  in  a  married  life,  1 
shall  receive  from  you  without  the  {>ower  of  returning/' 
"  You  can  give  me  enough  for  my  happiness,'*  cried  I,  "  and 
without  Sophia  there  could  none  exist  for  Charles."  She 
yielded  at  length  to  my  ardent  solicitations,  and  the  certainty 
that  I  would  never  marry  an^  other  woman.  This  conver- 
sation, which  decided  the  felicity  of  your  friend,  took  place 
in  that  very  arbour  where  I  had  seen  you  so  penetrated  with 
the  inestimable  price  of  my  treasure,  and  wnere  friendship 
now  recalls  thee.  This  month  Sophia  will  take  my  name, 
and  belong  entirely  to  roe.  Sophia  so  good,  so  tender,  to 
fltrange  children,  what  will  she  be  to  ours  if  I  have  the  hap* 
piness  to  become  a  father.  Ours — this  word  alone  tells  me 
iiow  happy  I  am  !  The  tender  joy  of  my  Sophia's  parent 
and  mine  adds  to  it  still.  ^^  My  daughter  will  not  then  be 
alone  when  I  shall  have  ceased,  to  exist,"  said  she  to  me, 
^^  she  will  still  possess  the  eyes  and  heart  of  a  friend."  My 
goad  Henry,  the  happiness  of  your  Charles  passes  all  expres- 
sion, he  wants  but  yoUr  presence.  Recall  now  often  in  our 
childish  conversations  I  have  hoped  that  my  wife  might  have 
fine  eyes,  I  was  ignorant  then  how  much  more  beautiful  is  a 
lovely  soul,  and  I  have  attained  thai  how  much  better  than 
m]^  wish ;    To  be  the  choice  of  Sophia  comprehends  all  my 

Kride  and  felicity.    Come  to  witness  my  happiness  and  to 
eighten  it ;  come,  Sophia  wishes  for  you  alsp ;  we  will  wait 
for  you  in  the  arbour  you  quitted  with  so  much  regret. 

Your  happy  friend, 

Charles." 
Alas !  these  regrets  were  more  lively  than  ever !  'I  threw 
down  the  letter,  I  took  it  up  again ;  mv  heart  was  divided 
between  the  most  bitter  grief  and  a  tender  sentiment  for  the 
happiness  of  those  I  so  tenderly  loved.  *^  Be  happy,"  cried  I 
at  length ;  Charles,  Sophia,  you  love  each  other,  you  are  wor- 
thy of  each  other ;  Be  happy  !*'  But  it  was  a  long  time 
before  I  cnu.ld  go  to  the  arbour  in  the  garden. 
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^    THE  BUllNING  KEY. 

A   LEGENDARY   TALE. 

There  is  perhaps  no  land  like  our  beautiful  England,  so 
abundant  in  leffendary  associations,  so  adapted  to  the  mind 
of  a  weakly  and  nervous  wanderer  (who,  wearied  and  palled 
with  the  monotony  of  common  history  and  common  life,  seeks, 
in  the  contemplation  of  the  past,  a  diet  more  congenial  with 
his  sickly  appetite)  spotted  as  it  is  with  the  vestiges  of  depart- 
ed ages,  and  every  glen,  and  every  road,  and  every  stream, 
the  scene  of  some  traditionary  marvel ;  the  present  with  its 
deceit,  and  its  vanity,  and  hypocrisy  is  forgotten,  and  the 
broad  stream   of  the  past,   again  floats  over  the  face   of 
the  land.    In  the  North  broad  and  massy  fra^ents,  and 
ruined  turrets,  burst  upon  us  at  every  point ;  in  the  West 
the  habitation  of  man  is  now  only  indicated  by  the  waving 
of  the  ripe  corn,  where  once  were  congregated  the  thousands 
of  the  children  of  the  kings  of  the  world ;  in  the  East  are  the 
rehiains  lefl  by  the  ftigitives  of  a  more  modern  tyranny ;  and 
in  the  South,  rich  and  deep  woodlands  and  forests,  hitherto 
unprofaned  by  the  axe,  biit  variented  by  the  lighter  and 
more  polished  structures  which    have  arisen  in  a  more 
civilized  age ;  yet,  at  a  period  still  so  remote  that  the  hand 
of  time  has  done  its  work  on  the  feeble  turrets,  and  the  rich 
cornice,  and  the  carved  wall,  and  the  variegated  marble  now 
crumbling  into  dust.    Of  such  a  structure,  after  a  long  and 
severe  indisposition  which  had  left  my  mind  but  the  wreck  of 
its  former  self,  with  a  body  proportionably  enfeebled,^  I  had 
become  the  tenant ;  one  habitable  turret  alone  remained  of 
a  spacious  quadrangle,  that,  many  years  since,  had  fallen  a 
prey  to  the  devouring  flames;   but  in  that  turret  have  I 
wasted  hours  in  the  contemplation  of  the  ruin  that  surround-- 
ed  me ;  or  as  my  strength  gradually,  though  slowly,  returned, 
thence  have  I  issued  on  many  a  tranquil  eve,  to  wander 
through  its  deserted  galleries,  or  gaze  upon  the  lovely  night 
from  its  decaying  walls.    Enough  of  the- building  yet  re- 
mained to  demonstrate  its  departed  magnificence,  and  each 
portion  still  retained,  in  the  traditions  of  the  peasantry,  the 
name  by  which  it  was  once  designated,  when,  to  my  imagi- 
nation, the  court  yard  was  thronged  by  the  young,  and  the 
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Ely,  and  the  noble,  where  now  &  few  aged  animals  were  al- 
wed  to  brouse  upon  the  lone  grass  that  forced  its  way 
through  the  interstices  of  crumbling  fragments  of  the  ruined 
wall,  or  covered  an  irregular  surfrce,  wnere  once,  it  is  said, 
a  fountain  played.  There  was  the  damask  chamber,  the  vel- 
vet saloon,  and  the  chamber  of  images,  and  the  banquetting 
hall,  but  all  alike  roofless !  the  chapel  too,  where  I  could 
yet  fancy  I  heard  a  pealing  chorus,  or  a  Vesper  hymn, 
was  alike  the  scene  of  desolation;  two  or  three  elder 
treesy  and  a  spreading  ash,  had  possessed  themselves  of 
the  floor,  and  the  ivy  climbing  along,  and  clinging  to 
the  walk,  had  entwined  itself  around  the  niches  of  sculp- 
tured saints^  which,  blanched  by  the  action  of  the  fire,  looked 
»D  the  receding  light^  ghastly,  contrasted  with  the  deirk  and 
living  drapery  which  time  Iiad  flung  fimtastics^Uy  •  around 
them«  The  abbey  itself  had  been  seated  in  one  of  the 
wildest  glens  at  the  foot  pf  the  South  Downs,  embowered  in 
deep  woodlands,  and  surrounded  by  elm  and  larch,  and  oak, 
and  aeacia,  the  growth  of  agesj  and  from  many  points  of 
the  buildioj;,  over  the  surrounding  woods,  a  long  range  of 
hills  was  visible  in  the  setting  sun.  At  that  hour,  and  while 
the  old  game«)ceeper,  to  whom  the  desolate  turret  was  intrust- 
ed, and  whose  avocations,  old  as  he  was,  aroused  him  with 
the  lark,  was  at  rest,  I  would  steal  forth  from  iny  chamber, 
take  my  solitary  station  at  some  disconsolate  orieL  or  some 
craggy  arch,  to  the  alarm,  perchance,  of  the  belated  peasant, 
who  hurried  by  with  averted  glance,  as  his  eye  caagiitinthe 
dim  twilight  the  motion  of  mv  arm,  or  the  waving  of  my  dress 
as  it  rose  and  fluttered  in  the  evening  breeze.  There  were 
many  traditions  in  circulation  regarding  the  conflagration  to 
which  the  structure  had  fallen  a  victim ;  secluded  as  I  was^ 
however,  but  few  of  them  had  reached  me,,  and  though  my 
mental  weakness  was  prepared  for  the  reception  of  any  tnn 
dition  however  wild,  none  had  made  any  impression  on  me« 
Day  after  day,  evening  after  evening  thus  fled  away ;  bat  ever 
as  1  took  my  evening  station,  whicn  had,  like  other  habits.^ 
now  become  necessary  to  me,  I  had  observed  first  dim  ana 
indistinct  in  the  distance,  the  figure  of  an  aged  peasant  ap-' 
parently  angling  in  the  stream,  which  deepened  and  confined 
by  the  abbey  w^ls,  had  once  served  as  a  kind  of  moat,  and 
been  passed  by  a  bridge,  whose  ancient  cycloidal  *  archer 

*  It  if  m  t{B|(iiimr  circovstance,  that  (be  ciyckiidal  arch  wliick  hai  beea  wf 
posed  to  do  so  much  honor  to  Mr.  Reanie  as  the  inventor,  and  of  ivhich  wc  are 
accu6lomed  to  reeard  the  Waterloo  Bridge  as  the  oufy  specimen  hitherto  perfbcf- 
r4>  Occam  more  tliaii  onoe  in  SvbSCZi  there  li  one  oo  the  |iro|>cr(v,  1  think,  af  iai^ 
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fitill  remained,  but  whick  d«vi«dled  into  a  small,  but  rapid 
rivulet  in  the  distance,  wound  itself  circuitously  into  a  wild 
and  romantic  valley  more  tban  otice  crossing  the  road,  which, 
like  most  of  those  in  the  wild  part  of  the  country,  appear  to 
have  been  in  some  remote  age,  the  channel  of*  a  mountain 
stream,  of  which  the  hand  of  man  had  taken  advantage  for 
bis  own  purpose  of  communication.  I  am  no  fisherman,  or 
this  rivulet  would  haV'e  had  temptations  for  me,  which  would 
probably  have  weaned  me  from  my  solitary  vigil  by  night, 
for  it  had  the  reputation  of  an  excell^it  trout  stream.  I 
Iiave  known,  however,  those  who  are,  and  I  was  therefore 
the  less  surprized  that  the  old  man  shotfld  forever  resume 
bis  nightly  occupation  on  its  bank,  regardless  of  wind  or 
fileep ;  but  it  at  length  struck  me,  as  not  a  little  singular^ 
that  whilst  on  every  succeeding  night  he  took  his  station 
nearer,  and  his  motions  became  more  distinct,  I  should  never 
have  ob^rved  him  to  be  successful,  in  his  operations :  his 
line  seemed  ever  in  the  water ;  but  ne  never  appeared  in  the 
act  of  one  who  has  what  is  termed  ^  sport  (*  his  occupation 
fleeoMd,  in  iact^  as  monotonous  as  mine,  save  that  at  times 
the  wind  wotild  bear  to  me  the  low  murmnrings  of  ason^,  a 
singular  anomaly  as  I  then  thought  in  my  simplicity,  having 
aver  been  taught  to  con^der  iSshmg  a  silent  sport;  at  length 
his  approaches  were  brought  so  near^  that  I  could  distinctly 
trace  the  words  of  a  wild  melody^  which  he  chaunted  at  times 
in  a  low  voice  more  resembling  the  weaving  of  a  charm,  and 
then  with  rapid  transition,  in  a  quick  undulating  tone,  that 
seemed  to  keep  time  with  the. wave  that  rippled  at  his  feet* 
No  time  will  effiM^e  the  burthen  of  this  melody  from  my  re* 
collection  >^ 

THE   ANGLER^'S  SONG. 

Rapidly,  rapidly  over  its  bed 

Hushes  the  silver  wave. 
And  so  for  ages  man  hath  sped 

Over  his  fellow's  grave,. 
Silently,  silently  burst  away 

The  bubbles  as  they  rise^ 
So  man  glides  on  Us  weary  way^ 

And  so  forgotten  dies ; 


Robert  Spencer,  near  Midbnrst.  It  has  two  perfect  cydoldal  arches,  and  I  ahoiild 
conjecture  canntft  huTC  been  buiH  lets  than  WO  ^ears. 
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And  struggles  ever  but  to  die,  w    ^ 

And  toil  but  to  complain  ; 
As  thus  my  endless  task  I  ply, 

And  ever  ply  in  vain. 

Drives  the  rain,  or  drifts  the  sleet 

Before  the  rushing  blast, 
When  clouds  in  hurried  contact  meet. 

And  glides  the  lightening  past ; 
Speeds  the  rack  o^er  the  troubled  sky, 
'  Or  lowers  the  coming  storm', 
Or  from  her  azure  home  on  high 

Shews  forth  the  moon  her  form ; 
Ever  the  nightly  spell  hath  power. 

And  sees  my  task  begun-^ 
*   But  woe !  alas  !  for  the  fatal  hour, 

That  ever  shall  see  it  done. 

I  had  so  often  listened,  almost  without  consciousness  to  the 
wildness  of  this  strain,  and  without  reference  to  the  import  of 
its  words,  that  when  they  first  became  intelligible,  I  remem- 
ber starting  like  one  who  had  been  the  unconscious  auditor  of 
some  tremendous  warning  of  evil  addressed  to  himself,  and' 
which  he  only  comprehends  when  too  late  to  avert  it ;  but, 
from  that  instant,  there  was  a  fascination  in  his  voice  that 
ever  led  me  to  the  spot  and  kept  me  there.  It  was  no  lon^r 
the  love  of  lonely  misery,  a  high  and  more  momentous  im- 
pulse was  upon  me ;  I  felt  myseli  the  conscious  agent  of  some 
great  work  to  be  accomplished ;  the  old  man^s  song  was  ever 
after  addressed  to  me,  and  to  me  only ;  at  length  I  accosted 
him ;  he  shewed  no  symptom  of  surprize,  that  l,[a  stranger, 
should  address  myself  to  him,  his  reply  was  as  to  one  with 
whom  he  was  familiar,  or  for  whose  app^earance  he  had  been 
prepared  ;  he  entered  too  on  the  explanation  1  reauired  of 
him  with  an  alacrity,  and  an  unhesitating  freedom,  wnikt,  not 
foi;  an  instant  was  his  task  remitte^d ;  but  what  was  my  amaze- 
ment when  I  at  length  learned  that  all  his  efforts  were  for 
the  recovery  of  a  key,  a  charmed  key  I  his  tale  was  comprized 
in  a  few  words,  at  m*st  I  treated  it  as  the  wild  imagination  of 
a  diseased  intellect ;  by  degrees  pay  mind  accustomed  itself  to 
receive  it  as  reality,  until  at  length  I  no  more  thought  of 
dbubtii^  it  than  my  own  identity ;  ^f  the  abbey  had,"  he  said, 
and  as  1  well  knew,  "  from  time  immemorial,  belonged  to  the 
Montagues;  he  was  himself  the  onl^  remaining  tenant  of  the 
)ast  of  the  race^  who  had^  in  the  pride  of  hU  power^  and  bis 
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wisdom,  and  his  knowledg^e,  held  communioii  with  beings  of 
another  world,  who,  in  fulfilment  of  some  compact,  or  in 
return  for  some  concession  supposed  to  have  been  received 
at  his  hands,  had  furnished  him  with  a  key  of  a  capacity  to 
open  any  door,  provided  the  object  in  so  doing  had  no  alloy 
of  infirmity;  once  it  had  been  the  means  of  rescuing  him 
from  captivity,  how,  or  where  was  beyond  the  old  man's 
knowledge ;  that  the  fact  was  so  was  sufficient  for  him ;  but 
when  I  saw  it,*'  continued  he,  ^^  it  was  suspended  near  my 
lord's  canopy  in  the  damask  chamber,  there  where  you  now 
see  the  moon  beaming  through  the  dark  foliage,  where  she 
once  shone  through  painted  glass,  and  armorial  blazonry. . 
Often  had  I  remarked  it  there,  but  to  none  of  us  were  its 
virtues  then  known ;  would  that  the  turf  Had  been  piled 
over  my  grave  ere  I  had  ever  become  accjuainted  with  them  ! 
a  wretched  being,  I  have  dragged  on  existence  through  this 
knowledge,  and  by  me  a  curse  is  upon  the  house.  It  was  the 
practice  then,  as  now,  for  families  to  remove  to  town  for  a  sea- 
son ;  they  had  left,  and  among  the  few  domestics  that  remained, 
was  myself;  there  was  a  portion  of  the  building  to  which 
none  of  us  had  access ;  it  had  been  long  closed,  and  many  tales 
were  told  of  the  unhallowed  deeds  that  were  done  in  that 
^Itery,  (there  where  the  buttress  has  fiillen)  but  still  the 
iron  door  remains ;  it  had  often  suggested  itself  to  me,  that 
between  that  gallery  and  the  fatal  key  (here  existed  some 
mysterious  communion ;  often  had  1  lingered  to  cast  a  long- 
ing look  to  where  it  hung ;  but  now  that  for  a  season  the 
apartments  were  to  be  closed,  and  the  sounds  of  revelry  and 
life  hushed,  save  in  the  chamber  of  the  few  domestics,  the 
temptation  was  no  longer  resistable.  The  keys  of  all  other 
chambers  were  within  my  reach ;  but  of  this^  no  matter  how,  I 
obtained  possession!  Oh  how  1  trembled!  this  hair  now 
whitened  by  seventy  summers,  was  then  flowing  in  youth, 
and  these  muscles,  now  shrivelled  and  decaying,  were  strong, 
but  I  trembled,  and  the  floor  seemed  sinking  beneath  me, 
when  I,  for  the  first  time,  touched  the  forbidden  steel ;  but 
such  feelings  were  soon  shaken  off  bv  the  elasticity  of  youth* 
1  t|;od  once  more  the  frequented  hall;  but  yet  it  seemed  dark 
and  gloomy.  All,  save  me,  were  at  rest,  and  I  was  about  to 
tempt,  I  knew  not  what,  of  good  or  evil.  That  door  then, 
where  it  still  bids  defiance  to  time,  was  within  reach ;  the 
key-^but  1  felt  the  burning  iron,  the  accursed  metal  clung  to 
my  hand,  a  fire  was  in  my  eyes,  and  round,  and  about  me,  and 
every  where— I  screamed  in  agony,  and  rushed  to  the  bridge, 
Ihfire  &U  th^   biasing  instrument    of  mischief;    but  the 
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fcHildiiig  itseir  WIS  in  dames,  roAers,  and  buttress,  asd 
piilars,  aod  portals,  crMshed  and  fell  around.  The  screanis 
of  my  fellow  inmates  were  ringing  in  my  ears,  and  a  circle 
of  many  miles  ^as  illuiniDated  by  the  pyraonid  of  fire.  But 
1  heeded  it  not ;  the  iron  ii«d  <eii4ered  into  my  souL  I  was 
long  a  raving  maaiac ;  but  at  length  a  ray  of  light,  a  bright 
vision  shot  over  my  scattered  senses ;  I  awoke  to  a  sense  of 
the  necessity  of  a  task  to  be  done,  and  here  have  I  toiled 
and  tasked  myself  for  years,  (meanwhile  the  last  of  the  race 
had  perished  in  a  foreign  land)  but  the  mystery  of  the  gal- 
lery  IS  still  unfolded,  and  the  key  oooe  recovered,  the  wonders 
of  the  past,  and  the  secrets  of  the  future,  will  be  at  ooce  reveal- 
ed,the  old  man^s  task  will  be  accomplished,  and  the  grave  even 
now  yawns  that  will  close  over  htm  forever/'  I  tried  to  lis- 
ten with  incredulity;  but  the  austere  gravity  of  that  old  man 
Mas  formed  to  strike  conviction  on  a  mind  the  most  sceptical ; 
•nine  was  deUlitated  bv  disease,  its  food  had  ever  been  the 
marvellous,  and  he  who  had  at  length  become  my  nightly 
companion,  had  a  memory  stored  with  the  incredible,  and  the 
impossible  fictions  of  the  wildest  romance,  now  clothed  in 
the  radience  of  unearthly  light.  His  bright  rays  of  ima- 
gination were  embroidered  and  floating  before  roe  now  in  the 
gloomy  vesture  of  the  darkest  superstition ;  his  demons,  his 
wizards,  and  his  creations  of  evil,  were  hurtling  in  my  ears, 
or  stunning  my  senses,  cnr  tempting  me  to  unimagiBable  sia  ; 
jiow  the  sky  was  peopled  with  beings  of  every  conceivable 
form  or  stature,  and  monstrous  deformity,  the  earth  clothed 
with  a  darknesd  that  was  tangible^  that  I  have  touched,  and 
lelt,  as  with  a  garment ;  and  now,  as  his  tale  varied,  the  light 
breezes  came  wattin^  rocJodies,  or  the  night  wind  came 
booming,  commingled,  and  loaded  with  the  floating  harmo* 
nies  as  of  a  thousand  organs,  and  voices  as  of  no  earthly 
power.  But  these  moods  of  the  mind,  and  the  relations  that 
influenced  them,  were  but  of  temporary  duration,  ever  ne- 
verting  to  the  object  in  which  we  had  now  a  mutual  interest. 
Many  weeks  had  oqr  association  continued,  whda  I  was 
startled  by  a  loud  cry,  I  can  hardly  say  whether  it  partook 
most  of  the  wildness  of  joy,  or  of  the  moaning  of  unutter- 
able grief;  but  it  came  firom  my  companion,  I  turned  <|uickly 
upon  him  and  beheld  his  arms  extended,  and  liis  whole  form 
fieemed  no  longer  imman.  The  key  mas  gtiUeringat  kbfatt. 
i  stooped  to  take  it,  and  he  was  gone.  1  lingered  not ;  a 
madness,  an  infatuation,  an  impulse  with  which  it  was  •»- 
possible  to  contend,  contPoUed,  distraaied,  hurried  me  on. 
iFhe  air,  though  it  was  the  mid  hour  of  a  moonless  nighty 
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was  bright  and  sliininig  around  nie,  the  stars  had  disappeared, 
and  lurid  streaks  waved  and  flashed,  and  gleamed  like  the 
northern  lii^hts,  only  they  were  glancing  in  every  direction, 
above  and  below,  and  without  and  within  me,  my  very  shirt 
seemed  on  fire,  as  the  key  turned  in  the  wards  of  the  lock 
to  which  I  immediately  applied  it;  but  these  feelina;8  were 
calmed  by  the  sweelness  of  a  Voice  that  murmured  the  follow* 
ing  words  as  my  senses  receded,  and  I  fell  down  exhausted 
and  overworn : — 

The  night  is  past,  and  the  darkness  at  last 

From  my  prison-house  is  flung  ; 
I\e  burst  the  chain,  and  mingle  again 

With  the  element,  whence  1  sprung* 
Spirits  of  air }  prepare !  prepare  I 

Our  course  again  well  run ; 
Again  unite,  in  the  rainbow's  light. 

Or  the  light  of  the  setting  sun. 

When  I  again  gazed  around  roe,  the  morning  sun  was  shinina 
cheerily,  the  birds  were  caroling  their  morning  hymn,  and  alt 
nature  was  clothed  in  her  hundred  hues  orbrightness.  I  we» 
at  first  doubtful  of  my  own  existence.  I  sought  ia  vain  for  (he 
burning  key,  and  the  charmed  door ;  of  the  former  I  dis* 
Covered  no  vestige,  and  a  low  oaken  door  which  had  once 
opened  into  one  of  the  domestic  offices,  was  all,  save  my 
own  mindy  that  served  to  recall  the  night  thad  Was  past. 
I  crossed  over  to  the  rivulet's  bank,  it  flowed  calmly  as  ever, 
mocking  with  its  quiet  ripple,  the  recurring  agitation  within 
me.  I  sought  my  chamber,  my  hosts  had  so  much  accustomed 
themselves  to  my  nocturnal  ratnsbles,  that  my  absence  had 
created  nosurpnze;  but  when  I  spoke  of  that  Old  Angler,  the 
JTe^,  and  the  beings  with  whom  1  had  held  converse,  both  of 
them  shook  their  heads.  I  walked  out  in  the  vicinity,  I  inquired 
of  all  1  mety  but  no  such  pemonage  was  knoirn^  and  I  at 
length  returned  to  my  accustomed  miunts  in  town.  Occupa* 
tion,  and  the  ever  varying  incidents  of  a  busy  life,  have  at 
times  driven  the  impression  of  this  period  from  my  mind ; 
but  in  the  course  of  the  last  springr*,  I  found  an  opportunity  of 
a^in  visiting  the  old  abbey :  my  venerable  hosts  received  me 
with  kindnes6,almost  with  afiection.  There  stood  the  old  walls 
bleaching  in  their  solitude ;  but  to  this  hour  I  can  scarcely 
satisfy  myself  whether  they  were  really  witnesses  of  the 
scenes  I  have  described,  or  whether  all  was  the  effervescence 
of  a  heated  and  a  distempered  imagination.  V.  N. 
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HOW  TO  GROW*  A  COUNTRY  TOWN. 


Probalum  est. 


Would  you  know  the  way  to  grow  a  tlirivhig  country 

town,  sir  ? 
Build  a  church  !  a  parson  and  a  clerk  will  then  come  down,  * 

sir, 
A  sexton  and  a  ringer ;  of  an  Inn  then  certain  you  are ; 
But  what's  an  inn  without  a  smith,  a  butcher  and  a  brewer  ? 
I  Nice  houses  occupied  require  a  tailor  and  shoemaker ; 
But  how  are  they  to  live  without  a  carpenter  and  baker  ? 
Plum-puddings  must  at  Xmas  be  made,  and  boiled,  and  so 

sir. 
Young  tailorets,  et  cetera,  petition  for  a  grocer ; 
The  grocer  is  a  great  man,  his  spouse  of  city  quality, 
And  then  the  place  begins  to  look  a  town  sir  in  reality ; 
For  the  parson's  wife  to  be  out  done  you'd  think  it  very  ill 

in  her. 
So  she  brings  down  from  London  town,  a  dress-maker, 

and  milliner ; 
A  barber  then  gets  introduced,  the  parson's  wig  to  trim,  sir, 
And  shave  the  smith  on  Saturdays,  and  drink  a  pint  with  him, 

sir: 
A  stationer  for  billet-doux,  and  then  ^  spruce  exciseman. 
To  gauge  the  casks,  until  at  length  some  very  very  wise  man 
Discovers  that  the  damosels  would  all  do  very  well,  sir, 
If  they  could  but  contrive  to  read  a  little,  and  to  spell,  sir ; 
The  schoolmaster  gets  footing  thus,  the  hosier,  and  the 

hatter 
Of  course  take  root ;  the  parson  the  meanwhile  keeps  getting 
fatter, 

*  Our  contributor  spcmti  to  think  that  He  flitow  towns  in  tbe  covntry,  at  Ik^ 
ovow  ^parroiigra'^s  at  Baltersca. 
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So  gets  a  cumte,  that  his  work  on  Sundays  may  be  still  done^ 
The  curate  gets  a  wife;  of  course  there  follows  twenty 

children; 
And  round  about,  in  rabble  rout,  the  little  urchins  run,  sir, 
Destroying  rattles,  dolls,  and  balls,  and  gingerbread,  like 

fiin,  sir : 
But  then  indignant  that  they  idl  should  be  so  very  healthy, 
A  smug  Apothecary,  not  particularly  wealthy, 
.liVith  three  blue  bottles  takes  his  stand,  but  stands  not  long 

until  he  has 
Discovered  that  the  ladies  all  are  nervous,  sick,  or  bilious ; 
The  childreii  too  are  looking  blue,  and  thentoadd  to  these  ills. 
There's  some  have  got  the  hooping  cough,  and  some  have 

got  the  measles : 
•  So  next  the  undertaker  comes,  and  somehow  he  contrives,  sir, 
.To  carry  on  a  roaring  trade,  and  manfully  he  thrives,  sir : 
Meanwhile  the  butdier,  better  stocked  with  foaming  ale  than 

brains,  sir, 
Nicknames  the  tailor,  and  receives  a  thrashing  for  his  pain8,sir. 
With  goose  the  taylor  knocks  him  down,  and  thrusts  his 

greasy  hat  awry, 
And  so  at  law  an  action  lies  for  '^  said  assault  and  battery.** 
.  And  peace  and  lawyers  having  been  for  ever  incompatible, 
The  lawyers  very  soon  get  hold  of  all  that  is  get-at-able. 
Together  by  the  stupid  ears  now  rush  the  whole  commiintty, 
Till  to  reduce  a  scene  of  such  confiision  into  unity, 
A  mayor  and  court  of  aldermen,  or  bailiflb  are  elected, 
.  And  so  for  ever  after  is  the  worthy  town  protected. 

EWEN. 

VOL.  II.  K. 
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THE  SWANSEA  GUIDE. 

k  STEA  TWIN:,  NO^IP, 


Can  va-nuin*$  whis4le  favorini:  breezes  fetch  ? 

I  know  not :  but  he  irhistl^,  and  full  free 
WoMay  oiir  cdur»e,  ttod  Srlnd^off  tfaAve'lreatrftcli 

Fur  Swansea  pier: 

fA}6  4Nr  Tim  IKA  MlXffniBU 


As  we  sail  along  towards  Swansea  froih  'tlie  Mdfnbleb  yiSa 
cannot  help  remarking  the  beautiful  appeartocfe  of  4h6  Bay; 
the  shore  of  whjch  is  linqd  in  its  whole  exteAt  by  a  noble 
beach,  between  tour  aiid  five  mltte  tfa  'lei^h,  %e(ffita  Whi^ 
•  the  Itf  lid  rises  with  argehde  eltfiMk^n,  cniiisistiDg  ^f  eorafiekhL 
meadow,  and  woodlands,  adorned  with  numerous  vilias  ana 
wbitc  cottages.  %ut  'th^  'WMft  tliMt  IWs  Wb^^Mrimde'B 
whistle  compels  lis  to  leave  the  closer  inaf>ectioD  of  the  shore, 
till  we  go  together  to  see  OrsTEitMOUTH  Castle,  A  object 
trbtcb  you  mtsLy  6b^t^\ip^<awewmeniekicAi\ymd^ 
bv  the  water's  edge,  just  round,  inside  the  Mumbles  point* 

"  Passing  between  two  buoys,  wKlbli  sSWfe  tb  taiWAc^be dtiili. 
ml  of  the  river  TVrwb,  ^-its  'CottflA99eewith4lie  sea,  we  ofKw 
enter  within  the  pier  of  Swansea.  .  This  Pier  is  of  consider- 
able magnitude,  pretty  high  out  of  the  wa€<^atfl6%4ide,and 
consists  of  two  br^hebes,  or  anrms^  embraoiqg  the  harbour  we 
have  entered.    The  western  arm,  on  wbicb  we  shall  preseniW 
^teb  ashore,  is  dOO  ya^dk'iti  Kfib^,  attd^^mlMitM  iA^'Wiia 
li^othouse,  lit  by  gas ;  the  level  sur&ce  of  this  part  of  the 
,.pier  leads  directly  to  the  town.    Thbeastern  ifi^ih.  t^on  oar 
right,  reacbing  froiii ihe  pfer-^Beatf toSUthonserpbHitToad*, 
is  more  than  double  the  len^hof  the  western,  and  the  entrance 
between  the  pier-heads  lis  eighty  yardlB  lii'Vmrh.    7Ms  MAAI-^ 
soihe  erection  is,  of  course,  a  gi^eat^improvenieiit  toSwamea 
fiarbour,  as  it  renders  the  entrance  moresaieandcbnvenieht^ 
.  and  the  shipping  gain  by  it  tnore  tfa^n  HMe^  YdKt  idltttMiif 
water.   .But  it  is,  moreorer,  no  isligbt  /eoovenience  to  -us 
passengers  i7er  pacie/ ;  for  you  will  &d  it  much  pleasatii&r 
to  be  a^le  presently  to  step  straight' cudtifPfhli^f^MPl  "ttpAlt 
th6  pier,  instead  of  dropping  yourself  into  a  wet  boat  to  be 
rowed  through  a  surf,  and  hoisted  ashore  froin  me'bd^kltfHi 
blii^  jacket  njpon  a  sandy  beaclu 
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Be4b|i^  ytfif  ]^Aj  however)  yqv,  m^y  jusi^  lool^  at  tbji  situq^ 
tion  of  the  towq,  which  puts  09  its  best  appearance,  imposing^ 
f^  the  f^ren^h  have  it,  from  this  point  of  view.  Swansea 
fikands,  a«  you  may  sfoe  by.  a  glaxi^  right  aa4  l^Ay  about  the 
centre  of  thfi  Bay,  betiK«^  two  lulls  irhicb  shelt^  it  to  thei 
Qorth^e^st  and  nortti-^est.  The  prinpipal  piirt  of  the  towj| 
k  built  upofi  ^  sen^qic^i^ar  bank  i>ear  the  mouth  of  the  river 
Tawe,  (&om  which  it  derived  its  ancient  appellation  of 
AberUofi^l}  but  in  front  of  the  oid  town,  and  a  litUe  to  the 
west  step3  forward  a  r^ge  of  modern  buildings,  with  a  tru^ 
watering-place  aspect  to  welcome  the  visitor*  This  range  i^ 
called  vie  Burro^^  consisting  ivyostly  of  lodging  houses,  and 
98  the  pleasantest  part  of  (he  town.  Among  them  are  the 
Rooms^  par  excdknctj  not  loJdg  ago  completed  by  the  muni* 
ficence  of  the  corporation;  comprising  on  the  ground  floor 
a  reading  an4  coffee  room  in  front,  with  a  billiard  room  be- 
bii^d  thm ;  and  above  thiese  upon  the  first  floor  an  eli^gant 
ball-room,  behind  which  are  card  and  supper  rooms.  In 
^ont  of  these  roc^ms  is  ^  pleasure-ground  for  promenading^ 
anclpsed  wftfa  iron  |mlisades«)3|eiag  in  extent  about  four  acresf, 
laid  out  in  shrubberies,  walK9,  and  parterres.  Xo  the  west 
•gain  of  the  Burrows  is  Burrows  jLodge^  the  residence  of 
U*  Haynes,  eso. 

The  form  of  the  old  town  seeps  to  have  originated  in  thf 
|>eBd  which  the  river  ta^es  at  this  point :  for  taking  the  river 
«8  the  segment  o^  an  interior  circle,  you  will  findT the  main 
streets  circumscribed  parallel  to  it«  First  n?xt  the  river  lie 
th®  Quay^  and  Tram-roi^d ;  then  again  intercepted  by  various 
buildings  is  the  Strand,,  parallel  to  which  occur  Wind  Street, 
Castle  Bailey  Street,  and  High  Sti*eet,  in  one  continued  line.; 
and  behind  these  again  with  very  little  break  in  the  curve  are 
Fisher  Street,  White  Walls,  Goiit  Street,  and  Back  Lane : 
find  these  longitudinal  streets  are  intersected  by  shorter  on(^ 
which  radiate  ^f  it  were  ^rom  a  point  beyond  thie  centre  of 
the  river's  curve. 

Wind  Street,  the  fiishionable  parade,  is  wide,  handaomef 
find  remarkably  weUpaved.  It  contains  the  Custom-house, 
the  Post  Office,  the  Bftnk^  the  Macworth  Arms,  <the  prio- 
^mal  Inn)  sevei^  Circiflating  Libraries,  and  numerous  Shops, 
^^plus  ffid  all  the  principal  streets  are  paved  at  the  sides  with 
flagstoqes  according  to  their  respective  widths,  and  in  winter 
lit  ^y  ff^  wh^ch  ^dvaatMes  add  much  to  iiip  appearance 
a9  welff^  the  comfort  of  Ujie  town.  At  the  head  of  Wind 
Sfirf^t  if  t^  M^rlfi^t  Squaria^  wit|^  %  l$If  r|^ft  house  for  corn, 
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with  the  lead  of  St.  David's  Cathedral,  given,  for  that  pur- 
pose^ by  Oliver  Cromwell  to  a  Grentlemaii  of  Swansea.  Above 
this  is  Castle  Bailey  Street,  adjoining  which  is  the  Castle,  a 
building  once  very  extensive:  it  was  ereeted,  or  generally 
suppos^  to  be,  by  Henrv  Beaumont,  earl  of  Warwick,  in 
the  reign  of  Hbnry  1st.  It  is  now  the  property  of  the  duke 
of  Beaufort,  Lord  Paramount  of  Gower.  It  comprises  a 
Town-hall;  new  Market-^place,  and  Gkol  for  debtors :  ^  The 
Swansea  Guide*'  (a  Cambrian  publication)  has  a  curious  ex- 
pression for  the  latter,  terming  it  <^  The  Gaol  for  the  Liberty 
cf  Gower^  From  the  round  turret  of  the  Castle  may  be 
seen  a  fine  panoramic  view  of  the  town  and  its  vicinity. 

My  business,  however,  is  with  what  is  now  before  us.  To 
the  left  are  the  Burrows,  Burrows  House,  and  the  Infirmary, 
(a  large  building  near  the  beach)  and  the  land  ranging  with 
a  gentle  elevation  towards  the  Mumbles.  In  the  centre  be- 
fore us  we  look  up  the  course  of  the  river  upon  the  main 
body  of  the  town,  with  its  Castle  above  all,  wnose  principal 
feature  is  a  massive  square  Tower,  bordered  round  the  upper 
story  by  a  light  range  of  arches,  supporting  the  parapet 
which  connects  the  t  urrets  at  each  angle.  Below  is  the  Q  uay, 
with  its  crowded  shipping,  warehouses,  the  pottery,  and 
brewery.  Upon  our  right  the  river  is  bordered  by  neat  houses 
opposite  the  ferry,  and  is  backed  by  the  steep  acclivity  of 
Kiivey  Hill.  This  eminence  is  crowned  with  the  ruin- of  a 
windmill,  whence  there  is  a  very  superb  view,  as  you  may 
imagine,  both  inland  up  the  vale  of  Glamorgan,  and  oversea 
to  the  coast  of  Devon.  You  may  observe  one  side  of  this 
hill  is  entirely  bared  of  its  natural  verdure  by  the  smoke  from 
the  Copperworks  above  the  town.  These  works  are  situated 
Just  under  the  v/hite  cloud  of  smoke  which  rolls  as  it  were 
up  the  side  of  the  hill,  barring;  our  farther  view  in  that  di- 
rection. Fortunately  for  us  the  wind  to-day  is  from  the  sea, 
if  it  were  otherwise  that  coppery  cloud  of  smoke  would  come 
down  upon  us,  to  our  great  annoyance,  eclipsing  the  beauty 
•  of  the  view,  find  totally  concealing  the  precipitious  land  which 
rises  at  the  back  of  the  town^  where,  amid  a  sprinkling  of 
woodland  and  houses,  it  seems  broken  up  into  stone  quarries* 
As  a  stranger  you  would  imagine  that  this  copper-smoke, 
which  is  such  an  enemy  to  vegetation,  must  have  as  dele- 
terious an  effect  upon  the  health  of  the  inhabitants :  but  it  is 
not  the  cas^-— or  the  people  of  Swansea  will  not  own  it :  and 
indeed  the  emolument  dei*ived  to  the  town  from  the  trade, 
directly  and  indirectly  dependent  upon  the  possession  of  the 
Copper  works,  seems  amply  to  compensate  tne  inhabitants  for 
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the  occasional  inconvenienceof  fcreatiiing  such  an  otmosplie  re. 
I  have  heard  it  affirmed,  (though  I  by  no  means  swallow 
the  affirmation,  looking  upon  it  as  the  extravaganza  of  soiiie 
highly  licensed  traveller)  that,  in  order  to  bribe  the  opinion 
oi^the  rising  feneration  into  approbation  pf  the  coppersnloke, 
the  children  here  are  early  accustomed  to'  eat  half-pence  be* 
tween  slices  of  bread  and  butter^  (as  we  in  our  early  da^fs 
were  in  like  manner  indulged  with  sugar)  so'that  when  they 
ffrow  up  there  is,  of  course,  a  unitecf  interest  of  prejudice 
between  money  and  white  smoke ;  but  this  story,  as  I  observed, 
must  be  taken  with  a  grain  of  salt,  for  although  I  certainly 
have  observed  Swansea  children  munching  a  portion  of  this 
preparation,  while  the  smoke  so  salubriously  ascended  the 
chimnies  of  their  infiintine  noses,  I  never  was  able  to  detect 
the  appearance  of  any  positive  coppers  between  the  slices  of 
their  repast. 

Waiving  this  nubiferous  digression,  such  are  the  principal 
featui-es  of  Swansea  on  entering  the  port,  which  having  seen, 
let  us  go  ashore.     Your  first  encjuiry,  perhaps,  will  be  for  a 

food  inn,  or  a  comfortable  lodging,  and  I  udmire  your  taste ; 
ut  really  upon  this  point  you  must  excuse  my  guidance,  or 
information  ;  candidly  1  have  no  predilections  to  indulge;  I 
can  only  tell  you  that  the  Macworth  Arms,  in  Wind  Street, 
is  at  the  head  of  the  Inn  list ;  and  that  there  are  also  The 
Bush,  in  High  Street ;  The  Wheat-sheaf,  in  CastleStreet, 
and  The  Talbot  Arms,  in  Butter  Street ;  all  of  them  at 
your  service^  and  expressly  adapted  for  the  accommodation  of 
man  and  horse,  or  man  and  packet.  As  to  lodgings,  they  are 
innumerable,  and  suited  to  every  man^s  taste,  so  that  my  dear 
passengers,  according  to  you rvseveral  systems  of  finance,  (as 
you  are  safe  on  shore,  I  say  nothing  of  your  sinking  fund) 
tttmm  horum  mavis  accipei  go  to  which*  \ou  like,  engage 
what  lodgings  you  please;  for  at  each  and  all  1  have  no  doubt 
>ou  willbe  thoroughly  acceptable  to  the  honored,  estimable, 
and  very  attentive  proprietors. 

After  all  this  picturesque  and  joking,  perhaps  you  would 
wish  for  a  little  serious  information  to  be  included  in  the 
limits  of  your  Guide's  handbill ;  so  as  we  are  walking  to  the 
Macworth  Arms,  1  beg  leave  to  inform  you  that  Swansea  is 
a  borough  town,  governed  by  a  portreeve,  recorder^  twelve 
aldermen,  two  chamberlains,  two  sergeants  at  mace,  and  an 
iinlimited  number  of  burgesses— with  six  other  contribiitary 
boroughs,  it  returns  a  member  to  Parliament  His  Grace 
the  Duke  of  Beaufort  is  Lord  of  the  borough*  The  sea«diore 
IS  comn^ious  for  bathing,  alad  there  are  sea-water  and 
vapour  baths  ready  for  you  on  the  burrows,  in  short,  the 
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Marv'9. 

TW  fwrkiti  are  cua  We4ne«d%y»  api4.  Sa^Hf^y^o  ^hare 
ve  UO  gaa  lamfiB  fi^  Uft>t^^  tb^  (awih  %a4  F^^^tf^  Ugb^cif 
the  9ai»9  in  tdsiost  ever;  iiMaiu&«jk>py,  ftbop,  and  inn.  Qf 
c^rK  Ike  irjW^mr^  q/"  IA0  Smflns^gatf  i^  not  exc€€4ed  bjf  WBijf 
g09  in  lAe  Ajif  j^ifem.  There  k«ve  b4e9  Jiorse-racife^  ana  may 
«^n  be  t  and  tb^e  nQvr  ap^  b^t-rpfien  vbicl^  generiilly  00- 
Olir  in  August.  The  pop¥lati<N|  if  abo^t  eU\w  or  twelve 
Ibouaandtt.  Tbe  trude  of  $ vansea  extendi  ^o  8S  pnrt»  q{ 
the  United  Kingdom,  beqidee  tbe  Baltie)  America,  tbe  We^t 
Indies,  France,  Spaini  PorMifpiil,  and  tb^  Mediterranean.  It 
is  a  bonded  port.  In  the  vicinity  are  mines  of  coa},  ptoi^ 
coal,  culm,  flags^  fire  clny,  lime,  iron  apd  rotten  stone ;;  and 
there  are»  conaequontly,  manufactories  for  iron,  eopper,  bras^ 
spelter,  tin,  and  earthenware,  built  upon  the  l^nks  of  tbe 
river  and  canal.  ^  There  are  also  two  breweries  and  a  dry 
dQck.  (For  wherjever  there  is  a  dry  docb*  there  is  a  necess^^ 
for  porter.)  Tbe  canal  reaches  10  miles  ipland,  with  ^ 
locks,  and  one  four  arch,  and  sis  one  areh  aqueducts  on  its 
line,  on  which  als6,  near  Swansea,  are  eight  lane  copper 
works,  collieries,  a  copper  rolling  inill,  a  brass  and  tin  work} 
•n  iron  forge,  twe  iron  furnacef?  an  iron  foundry,  and  two 
potteries.  These  are  all  well  worth  the  inppectipn  of  tho 
.curious  visitor.  The  Castle  tower  aUe  is  worth  ascending ; 
:and  near  the  Castle  is  the  old  Mansion  House  of  the  lords  of 
the  Manor,  built  round  a  Quadrangle,  The  church,  dedi- 
cated to  St..  Mary,  has  not  a  very  imposing  exterior,  but  the 
interior  is  well  fitted  up,  it  has  a  good  organ^  and  14  Jit  by 
gas.  There  is  also  another  church,  St.  John's^  situated  in  the 
vpper  pert  of  the  town.  The  dissenters  have  (several  places 
ot  worship.  Sion  Chapel  on  the  burrows,  the  Indejieiidept 
4?liape],  in  Castle  Street,  the  Methodist  Chapel)  m  Goat 
Street,  the  Unitarian,  in  High  Street,  the  Baptist,  in  Baak 
I/ane,  tbe  Quaker's  Meeting,  in  the  Strand;  besidee  which} 
there  are  Welch  Independents,  Welch  Calviuiii^t  Methodists, 
Unitarian  Ba^f8ti,RomgiiCatbelieaf«iida  jew'sgiyn^g^ 
an  the  WhiteWaUe. 

There  are  a  bouse  0f  Industry  fer  the  pper,  epd  en  Ip* 
firmary,  both  under  ene  roof;  a  Free  Gramner  School,  Ls^" 
master,  National,  1»A  Swday,  jBelioels;  ee^  The  Caflpbrien 
Inslitiitfen  for  tbe  eaeetuHmneiit  #f  6ee|ogy,  Mi)iereU>g«'9 
mni  Natural  History^ 
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The  PiMic  iloelii8i^B*Ubrd  T^U^&^Librarias^^nd  £atliii|| 
Machines;  and a^gnuid  panule,  in  Wind  Street,  on  the  pier^^ 
knd  oh  the  beach ;  and  there  is  a  I^ewapkpfirr,  "SD^^WdmSttf 
fittbKfi^hea  evWf  Friddy ;  so  ibiit  my  Aearr  ttairrtlinrB,  if  y^a 
liremotadl)qii«lel7«»mMd,  I  really  mvtst-  think  it  wiU,  ^ 
your  own  faalt ;  yet  in  closing  my  iist^of  iofonnatioi^  whea 
you  have  exhausted  the  agreeables  of  Swansea,  ipply  to  me^ 
and  I  shall  be  extremely  hap[fy  in  accompanying  you  to  any 
object  of  your  curiosity  tbat^  may  lie  within  a  reasonable  dis* 
taiiee  from  our  present  head  quarters — ^so  adieu,  ju^u^  ttH 
rccoir !  ^ 

\:hijb  vkfoliy  lif'lNiiiiMaiuliMitiiaiM^WitaiiP^rry.  ths  tfldaotf 
the  Land  of  Crorww,  la  4Mir  next.) 


H^UaCE  Air  ^miUArOMBfi  TRACT- 

ODE  VII.    BOOK  I. 

J- 
'^•Ihe  broom  or«J(ortheasterfrom4batfiic8iof  Pid^ell  sHiia 
To  Plymouth  sweeps  the  rainy  cloud,  piping  at  both  Q'Ob, 
Sodo.yoq,  my  gallant PiFBOLAr,  h09p^our.glas8  andluimoar 

dry, 
-And  iiom  ellaccustmnedaorrows  to  jour  smiy^gled  lefpirita  flf  ^ 
Whether  you  reviewing  go,  in  camps  a  volunteer^ 
Or -tfisiiif  •  vove4il  skady yfrove 4o  /your  reflections  dear  I    ; 

9.       - 

"Wten  '9tr9%  TH:ari?r,^oBee'ftwr'Hll  dtgtermimng^o  eheek-k. 
At  Canterbury  shrine  laid  toWtke  .pride  of  Tom  i  Beekeij 

'I. 

Albos  tfl^^Mai^rMlff^viMMtaio 

Sepe  Notuf,  iHfte  ^Sictnrtt 
PerfMaw:  Jftle4Ki<MpMiiiiMiritf 

TrittitUm,  Tttaauu  tilNaii 

CattntMeat* 
Tibarif  omfeMnai* 

!!• 
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Bnt  heard  that  cMl  UDgHeBTj^wte  |Nmi|itod  his  the  deed^ 
Had  Tcngeanee  oh  the  perpetrators  solennly  decreed. 
The  hero  armed  his  yassals  all  with  sword  and  pocket  pistol. 
And  rode  br  life  and  transport  to  the  pleasant  port  of  Bristol, 
Where  he  mounted  a  sea-horse,  but  the  breeaes  in  his  crupper 
Died  awaty  off  the  FUUholmes^  and  he  went  ashore  to  supper. 

S. 
There,  his  forehead  wreathed  with  parsley,*— when  the  si- 
lent meal  was  done, 
He  rose,  and  cried,  ^^  Ye  partners  of  my  dangers  and  my  fiin! 
Come  do  not  be  down  hearted  at  the  change  in  worldly  things. 
This  world  it  is  a  weathercock,  and  round  about  it  swings  ; 
But  oh !  what  check  of  fortune  shall  ever  more  disgrace  ye 
While  ye  bear  the  cognizance  and  sword  of  a  De  Tracy  ? 
A  better  Saint  than  Becket  CY^^was,  or  ever  will  be. 
Promises  a  new  De^Tracy-Castle  ours  shall  still  be  : 
So  ye,  who  fought  w\A  firmer  woes,  against  the  ihvmiiI  brace 

And  huzza!   for  our  title-deeds  red-sealed  with  blood  of 

Tracy : . 
To-niglit  your  sorrow  drown  in  wine — ^*tis  care  alone  brings 

man  ill-7 
And  to-morrow,  boys,  again  we  plough  the  roaring  BritiA 

Channel! 

III. 
-Csmoi  nds  Ljtto 


Tempom  popales  fertar  vinxiMe  coieas» 

Sic  tnitai  sdiktof  amicot. 
«<  Qao  nof  canoqae  feret  melior  fertnsa  psrsale* 

Ibimut,  O  Bocii,  comttefqac 
Nil  defperanduoit  Teocro.diice»  el  avfpios  Teacro,: 

Certui  enim  fMnomifil  ApoUo»' 
Ambigtutmisllaro  bora  Salanuna  fatoram* 

0  fortes  jMsjonqne  pani 
Mecnin  uepe  yin,  nunc  vino  peliite  carsf : 

Cm  ingenf  ttecabimot  «qaor '.** 


•  Prolmhiy  the  f^raidi  of  their  cold  snpper-diih^ 
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THE 

LYPE  OF  IPOMYDON : 

(AN   OLD   ENGLISH   ROMANCE.) 

We  left  our  poet  praising  the  beauty  of  the  late  kin^^  of 
Calabria^s  daughter ;  he  proceeds  to  describe  her  daintiness 
and  difficulty  .on  that  material  point,  Inatrimony. 

Dukes  and  kinss  own  her  command. 

And  emperors  have  sought  her  hand ; 

But  rank  and^  titles  strive  in  vain 

Calabria's  princely  prize  to  gain  : 

The  man  with  her  that  hopes  to  wive, 

Must  be  the  doughtiest  man  alive ; 

Must  be  the  first  in  battle  fray, 

Must  bear  the  tourney  prize  away, 

And  at  the  feast  in  lordly  hall. 

Must  win  the  meed  of  ^ace  from  all. 
This  runs  smoother,  but  we  do  not  like  it  so  well  as  the  origi- 
nal ;  but  as  all  tastes  must  be  humoured,  we  sh^ll  sometimes 
^ve  a  version,  sometimes  an  abstract,  as  the  attorneys — we 
beg  their  pardon— the  solicitors  sav,  and  8ometim£s  stick  to 
the  old  text  to  please  ourselves.  This  account,  which  would 
have  damped  mos^t  people's  curiosity,  had,  selon  les  regies^ 
quite  the  contrary  effect  with  the  prince  of  Apulia;  just  as 
a  poor  emetic  had  upon  us  *  when  we  were  a  little  boy — we  * 
took  the  emetic  like  a  bad  boy ;  but  having  voXved  that  we 
would  not  be  sick^  we  kent  our  wprd  like  a  good  boy,  and 
were  not  sick ;  and  of  all  the  rules  of  life,  we  think  the 
rule  of  opposition  is  the  most  general — first  then,  the 
prince  frigntened  his  governor,  then  the  governor  over-per- 
suaded the  kinff,  and  the  upshot  of  it  was,  that  the  prince  of 
Apulia,  concealing  his  real  di8;nity,  like  the^  prince  of  Saxe 
Cobourg,  under  a  travelling  title,  set  off  with  his  tutor  for 
the  court  of  Calabria,  under  pretence  of  going  the  Gfrand 
Tour. 

The  lucky  doss  arrive  just  in  pudding-time,  and  after  a 
little  parley  witn  the  porter  of  the  palace,  desire  him  to  <  go 
into  the  hall.' 

*•*  iTs,  we,  the  accosative  and  nomioativc  singular  of  the  first  perranal  prononiiy 
periodical  and  regal. 

VOL,  II.  L 


Digitized 


by  Google 


66  TUE    NORTU    DEVOX 

"  Go  into  the  hall 
And  tell  thy  lady  gent  and  free, 
That  men  come  from  a  fiur  country 
IVould,  if  it  please  her,  humbly  pray- 
To  share  her  Dounteous  board  to-day  J^ 
The  courteous  porter  bowed  full  low ; 
"  To  do  .your  errand  sirs,  1  go." 
Then  to  his  lad]f  went  in  haste. 
Where  she  presided  at  the  ftast. 
'^  God  save  yon  nustress  uine,'*  he  aaid^ 
^^  Strange  men  in  strange  attire  m^yao. 
Humbly  do  your  highness  greets 
And  pray  to  taste  your  wine  and  meat/' 

The  lady  orders  the  strangers  to  be  admitted,  and  Ipomy-^ 
don  briefly  states,  that  hearing  of  her  beaut]^  and  breeding, 
he  was  come  to  ask  to  b^  admitted  to  her  service ;  he  is  irome* 
diately  created  cup-bearer^  though^  truly,  the  lady  thinks  that 
a  man  of  his  sinews  and  manners,  scarcely  came  for  a  place 
only.  Day  after  day  the  cup-bearer  grew  in  &vor  witn  the 
princess ;  but  as  it  pleased  him  to  preserve  his  incognita ;  and 
as  in  those  days  it  was  against  all  rule  to  ask  impertinent 
questions,  the  p€M>r  lady  i)egan  to  suffer  the  pains  of  active 
cariosity,  and  involuntary  meditation** 

The  lady  laid  her  in  her  bed ; 

Butsleep  was  from  her  pillow  fled; 

And  let  the  lady  do  her  oest, 

Still  on  her  squire  her  thou^its  would  rest : 

His  manly  form,  beyond  compare, 

His  graceful  limbs  and  noble  air. 

It  was  a  tantalizing  case ; 

She  knew  not  whence  nor  what  he  was  ; 

But  womlm's  ways  are  ever  wise ; 

She  soon  contrived  a  quaint  device. 

This  device  (we  wonder  she  did  not  think  of  k  sooner,)  is 
to  order  a  hunting  match ;  and  as  proficiency  in  all  field  sports^ 
from  the  finding  of  the  game  down  to  the  homely  processes, 
which  we  in  our  refinement  assign  to  the  huntsman  and  cook,, 
was  a  necessary  accomplishment  for  squires  o{kigk  degree  in 
those  days,  the  princess  draws  a  very  legitimate  inference 
as  to  her  cup-bearer^s  consequence,  from  the  superior  style 
in  which  he  killed  the  deer,  blooded  the  hounds,^  and  cut  up 

*  Ha,  Aa,  ha,  good,  we  reoommend  our  contribotor's  phrase  ta  all  yoong  Iaidi«6, 
Mho  feel  that  they  eaii*t  help  a  certain  ^  fellow  nwaingio  tiieivhcad  strangely.**' 
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the  venison.  Upon  this  she  promotes  him  to  sit  at  table  by 
her  cousin  Jason,  a  promiiiing  youth  with  whom  he  bad  be- 
come very  intimate.  Now  we  can  easily  imagine  that  in  the 
lady's  state  of  mind,  certllili  unequivocal  uses  of  the  eyes 
might  call  for  corresponding  glances  from  the  gentleman,  and 
nothing  more  natural ;  but  the  lady's  dignity  caipe  to  her  aid, 
and  eitner  ashamed  or  afraid  of  encouraging  him  too  fast, 
she  proceeded  to  give  him  an  oblique  hint,  bv  reproving  her 
cousin  Jason^for  ogling  one  of  her  maids  of  honor.  Ipomy- 
don  takes  the  hint,  but  not  bs  the  princess  wished ;  for  be 
takes  it  in  great  dudgeon,  and  pleads  business  at  home,  ftnd 
leaves  the  lady  to  lansfuiBh  and  repent  her  severity  at  leisure* 

When  the  lady  found  that  he  was  gone, 
Oh  then  arose^her  heavy  moan  ! 
^  Alas,  alas,  and  well-a-day. 
That  for  a  word  he  went  away ! 
So  fair  a  form,  so  strong  a  hand. 
Is  not  again  in  all  my  land — 
(To  be  continued  in  our  next,  and  following  NtHubcrs.) 


PORTRAIT  CHARMANT.       • 

1* 

An  old  maid,  with  a  vinegar  &ce. 

An  artist  of  merit  would  seek  ;— 
So  she  laced  herself  up  like  a  Grace, 

And  puffed  a  rose^tint  on  her  cheek, 
And  hung,  her  decay  to  elFace, 

A  lock  on  her  brow,  a  F antique. 

:    "•  •    / 

Some  one  recommended  the  fair 
To  Vaknish,  the  Laurence  of  his  age ; 

Who  said,  with  an  off-handed  air, 
*  (Being  horribly  given  to  quiz  age) 

*^  With  pleasure  I'll  oil  up  your  hair, 
Bot^  1  cannot  DiSTEHi^Bft^  yoor  visage!" 

A    PKAMfen,  ftc. 

I ■ ■"  •  '^     '•      ■■ 
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THE  STAG-HUNT. 

A  BALLAD. 


Theibus.    This  way  the  ttag  took  ;— 
Gbrbold.  '  Stay  and  edify !-— — 

THB  TWO  VOBLB  KtffBXBir, 


I. 

A  T 1 81011  of  the  olden  day  ii  to  mine  eye  retiiraiog» 

With  itf  fan  that  roie  ia  glory  hright  aod  set  in  ocean  huming ; 

When  crowns  were  won  hy  those  who  hest  could  sword  and  huckler  lift* 

And  the  chase»  it  was  the  pastime  of  the  yaliant,  fair,  and  swilt 

II* 
O !  scarcely  battle's  trumpet-tone  upon  the  welkin  died. 
When  bunting  horns  from  green-wood  as  gallant!  j  replied ; 
And  gallants  brushed  the  early  dew  from  dingle,  dell,  and  lawn. 
And  beauty  lent  her  roses  to  enhance  the  blush  of  dawn. 

III. 
There  was  grace  in  erery  form  «tfae  early  breeze  out-braTing; 
Feathers  light,  and  tresses  bright,  all  unconfinedly  waving : 
And  graceful  paced  the  palfreys,  in  their  lorely  burthens  priding, 
With  arching  neck,  and  ears  erect,  that  drank  the  baj-hound's  chiding. 

IV. 
And  graceful  vailed  to  saddle  bow  the  men  of  martial  mien. 
Gay  knights,  who  defied  their  armour  brigbtfor  vest  of  Lincoln  green ; 
For  crested  helm  the  bonnet  plumed,  their  manly  foreheads  shaded. 
And  hunting-sword,  and  chasiug-boms,  were  slung  in  baldrick  braided. 

V.       • 
So  point  device  in  their  array,  so  gallant  in  their  bearing. 
Were  those  unto  the  royal  chase  at  early  dawn  repairing : 
Good  sport  befall  the  hunters  bold,  and  lightly-vai|lting  steed. 
And  honor  to  the  blanch-white  hound,  the  Talbot's  noble  breed  I 

VI. 

Give  space  and  law  onto  the  slag!  for  hark  the  tufteis  keen 
Have  tracked  him  out  through  all  his  haunts,  into  his  covert  gieea  ( 
And  blow  the  horn  up  cheerily !  awake  our  hunting  lay, 
Pue  salutation  to  the  cbace>  ere  yet  he  break  away. 


""■^"  i 


MAGAZINE.  69 

VII. 

For  as  a  king  beleaguered,  who  bean  the  tmmpet  soinidt 
And  rushes  forth  to  look  rebuke  on  all  his  foes  around } 
So  shews  the  stag  undaunted,  to  the  fatal  morning's  blaze. 
The  branchy  grandeur  of  his  front,  the  lightning  of  his  gaxe. 

VIII. 
In  scorn  he  scents  the  morning  air,  hb  crest  is  tossed  on  high, 
And  he  clears  the  coTert  at  a  bound,  the  Field  is  in  full  cry  I 
And  doubly  cheered  the  stag-hound  staunch,  and  prised  the  gallant  steed. 
Whose  courage  checks  at  nothing,  and  whose  limbs  '  are  good  at  need*' 

IX.  V 

Aye,  good  at  need  must  be  their  speed,  who  seek  the  red  deer*s  blood, 
0*er  mountain,  moor,  and  meadow,  through  forest,  and  through  flood  s 
Unwearied  with  his  toilsome  race,  undaunted  still  is  he 
To  swim  the  stream,  or  leap  the  cliflf  that  oTerhangs  the  sea. 

X. 

Call  off  the  dogs  I  the  noble  beast  will  yet  regain  the  diore ; 
But  feeble  is  our  chance  to-day  of  chasing  him  once  more : 
As  on  his  thronging  foemen  turns  a  chief  in  mortal  fray. 
So  faint,  but  fearless,  on  the  beach,'  the  stag  has  turned  to  bay. 

XI. 

Now  then  beWare  ye  mettled  hounds !  beware  ye  hunters  bold ! 
(But  of  the  maddening  deerVhom-hurt  the  leech  hath  vainly  told) 
Unseen  is  fear  of  harm,  or  hurt,  by  him  who  leads  the  chace. 
For  on  the  brave,  the  brave  alone,  will  fortune  shed  her  grace. 

XII. 
While  many  a  stag-hound  rues  the  deed  of  baiting  him  too  near. 
The  hunter  hath  slipped  off  his  horse,  and  stolen  behind  the  deeri 
Death's  weapon  from  each  antler's  point  is  darkly  glancing  round. 
But  the  whinyard  does  his  duty,  and  the  stag  is  on  the  ground.* 

*  Formerly  wlien  the  ■tag  was  at  bay,  the  hontsman,  if  be  had  soflicieDt  tkill» 
dismounted,  and  slipping  behind  the  deer  oonfri?ed  to  hamstring  the  aniraal  with 
his  ivhinyard,  or  dooble-edged  hantiog  sword,  and  then  cot  the  deer's  throat. 
The  Lady  who  was  first  in  at  the  death  was  requested  lo  make  an  Incision  in  the 
breast  of  the  stag,  to  ascertain  the  quality  of  the  venison,  and  her  health  was 
drank  by  the  huntsman,  par  bxcbixbiicb,  in  a  bicker  of  ale,  or  brandy.  After 
this  the  deer  was  aaoKEir*  (as  the  phrase  went)  a  share  being  allotted  to  the  hounds, 
nnother  to  the  huntsman,  and  a  small  grisly  bone  near  the  nrisket  was,  by  custom, 
/dedicated  to  that  ominous  bird  the  raven. 

S«|B  TBS  mpXANCS  01  SIB  TBl»TBBaf|  SPITBP  BT  SIB  W.  KOTT,  BABT* 
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Tbeo  rodi  the  pack  to  daQghter,  and  the  sword  ii  at  hit  throat. 
And  his  dying  *^roan  is  lost  amid  the  hom*s  triamphant  notei 
Breathe  sadly  now  ye  hunting-horns  that  roused  him  to  the  sport, 
The  funeral  honors  o*er  his  cone,  the  solemn  sounds  of  Morte ! 

XIV. 
And  as  the  death  note  of  the'l^ace  is  ringing  far  and  wide 
Ahing  the  shore,  from  beach  and  rock,  and  over  ocean's  tide, 
Up^ther  fiut  the  flagging  steeds,  and  riders  scarce  in  breath. 
To  signalise,  by  wild  halloo,  their  presence  at  the  death. 

XV. 

Now  fades  the  dream  of  days  gone  by,  why  riiould  I  sing  the  rest. 
The  fatal  knife  in  beauty's  hand  to  bare  the  Tictim's  breast  t 
And  beauty's  health  by  huntsman  pledged  in  ale  or  brandy  blithe. 
The  breaking  of  the  slaughtered  stag,  the  raven's  grisly  tithe? 

XVI. 
The  -vision  fades  upon  my  sight  of  all  that  gallant  crowd, 
The  hunting  chorus  dies  away  that  lately  rung  so  loud  i— — 
But  still  are  left,  and  long  remain  t  our  latter  days  to  cheer 
With  semblance  of « the  olden  time,'  our  chasings  of  the  deer. 


A  COLLOQUIAL  CAVEAT. 
Dedicated  to  the  beautiful  Miss  *  *  ♦  ♦ 

A. Nay,  urge  no  longer, — were  the  strain, 

As  sweet  as  Mercy's  soothing  pain, 

Such  influence  She  held  before 

She  knows  He  cannot  love  her  more. 

B. ^But  there  may  be  a  silence  chill, 

As  that  of  pride  usurping  will. 
And  passion's  course  may  languish,*^ 

A. — ^Yes, 

And  He,  perchance,  im;  to^  ker  lass. 
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PUBLIC  BATHS,  PLYMOUTH. 
The  sum  already  Subscribed  to  building  the  proposed  Balhs  is 
13,000/.   Thanks  are  due  to  Mr.  J.  Poulston,  the  Architect y 
for  his  Exertions  in  maturing  the  Plan* 

PLYXOVTB  PJfPERS. 

I've  a  caution  for  Plymouth,  a  vain  one  I  own 
Not  founded  on  fear,  but  on  quibbling  alone. 

Now  the  rage  for  improvement  has  caught  her ; 
l^iThe  builders  of  baths  may  put  up  with  Jbul  stone^ 

But  the  bathers  will  look  for  CLSAif  water. 


By  a  celebrated  Physician,  on  attaining  his  Fortieth  Year^ 

An  Adage  old,  sagaciously 
Lays  down  this  hard  condition, 

^  At  forty  every  man  must  be 
A  Fool  or  a  Physician." 

.  Pve  been  a  Doctor  long  enough, 
Thanks  I  Adage,  for  the  option  ; 
Throw  physic  to  the  Dogs  I  the  stuff! 
Be  Folly  my  adoption. 


TO  THE  READER. 

Thb  Editor  did  purpose  to  indulge  himself  in  a  tolerablj 
minute  theatrical  critique,  but,  as  far  as  minuteness  goes,  it 
must  be  defered,  for  this  reason  :— ever  since  the  theatre 
opened^  (and  the  company  was  not  in  much  force  then)  a 
night  has  hardly  passed  ivithout  the  appearance  of  a  new 
actor.    It  would,  of  course,  be  unfair  to  criticise  very  strictly 
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those  who  are  not  yet  familiarised  to  the  stage  and  audience. 
But  we  have  no  hesitation  in  saying,  that  never  season  be^n 
with  betterpromise)  and  better  pledge  of  thset  promise  being 
realized.  Barnstaple  may  bear  what  repute  fortune  pleases, 
it  is  a  long  way  from  London  sure  enough,  but  we  are  well 
satisfied,  that  to  acquire  and  retain  the  public  favor  in 
Barnstaple,  is  a -greater  proof  of  real  theatrical  merit,  than 
similar  success  in  Bath,  Bristol,^  or  even  London. 

The  society  in  Barnstaple  is  unlike  that  of  any  other  place, 
.  and  as  far  as  regards  theatricals  it  is  fastidious  and  implacable 
in  no  small  degree.  The  theatrical  world  is  a  world  of  itself, 
and  by  itself;  and  it  has  its  passions,  its  prejudices,  its 
opinions,  and  its  jealousies,  peculiar  and  distinct  from  those 
of  the  real  world,  in  every  point  but  one,  that  of  not  being 
founded  in  sober  sense  and  reasoning ;  and  so  we  can  account 
for  many  of  those  anomalies  in  management  that  create  a 
world  of  whys  and  wherefores  in  the  unreflecting  puUic. 
On  this  occasion,  however,  we  have  fewer  than  ever  to  com- 
plain of;  every  thing  goes  on  well ;  with  one  or  two  excep- 
tions, every  body  has  had  the  part  they  could  best  play,  and 
as  the  exceptions  have  been  chiefly  among  the  ladies  we 
shall  say  no  more.  The  gentleman  most  out  of  his  place  is 
Mr.  Chaplin,  who  ought  to  be  in  London  :  when  he  is  stage 
manager  there^  we  are  sure  he  will  have  reason  to  give 
Mr.  Montemar  an  engagement.  Mr.  Woodley's  face  is  of  a 
first  rate  comic  cast ;  but  we  must  see  more  of  him.  Of  the 
ladies — but  really  we  are  too  young  to  speak ;  it  is  provoking, 
too,  to  be  upset  in  our  criticism ;  out  as  we  have  no  fault  to 
find,  we  are  the  more  easily  consoled.  We  are  in  love,  over 
head  and  ears,  with  Miss  Norton,  Miss  Fry,  and  Miss  Pindar, 
and  only  wish  w;e  were,  as  Mrs  Malaprop  says^  like  Cerberus, 
three  gentlemen  at  once  for  their  sakes; 

The  Life  of  Ipomydon  is  necessarily  curtailed  in  this 
Number,  and  Farrago  Libelli,  No.  Ill,  unavoidably  post- 
poned. 

Our  London  friend  also  must  wait  till  another  months 

The  Self  Justified  Sinner^  now  postponed  for  the  third 
time,  shall  positively  appear  in  our  next  Number. 

In  our  earlier  numbers  we  gave  our  Printer  a  rub  or  two, 
and  gladly  avail  ourselves  of  an  opportunity  to  administer 
a  remedy  in  the  shape  of  praise.  He  has  excelled  our  ex- 
pectations this  month,  ana  left  us  nothing  to  wish  for. 


Searlr,  Prinler,  Bambtaple. 
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TA^  Priv€t0  J^moirs  a»d  Cojtfc9skms  of  a  Jusii^i  Sintter  •• 
Written  by  Himself:  With  a  Retail  of  curious  TfadUionarif 
Faetff  0910  9tk^  fyitkucc^  bj/  tie  EdUor. 

Thb  private  meqioirs  nnd  coBlfe^naiis  of  a  Se^justified  Bia« 
ner,  written  br  himself  I  Ibr  such  was  the  title  of  the  tiook 
when  it  was  llm  advertised ;  we  knew  not  what  to  expect. 
The  freaaiea  fboleries  of  lhnfiti(iBni,  are  not  subjeelB  of  pro- 
iMible  conjecture.  It  ni^ht  be,  that  some  nistaken  wig^ht 
)iad  deserted  field  preaching  for  the  Minerva  press.  It  might 
be  that  some  hungry  votary  of  Leadenhall  Street,  (a  good 
iiame)  bad  made  a  desperate  dash,  and,  seeing  that  many  ex« 
cellent  novels  had,  with  good  taste,  good  sense,  and  good 
feelin|;  to  back  them,  acquired  a  high  place  in  public  favour, 
by  a  juflicious  admission  of  religious  principles,  was  endea- 
vouring to  overdo  the  thing,  as  a  way  to  quick  sale,  and  high 
{rice,  of  course,  from  the  publishers,  by  availing  him  (or 
er)  self  of  the  untried  ground  of  abstract,  and  high  flown 
polemics.  Little  did  we  expect  the  stuff  we  have  found; 
out  having  found  it,  and  the  title  being  a  tdcing  one,  we 
shall,  according  to  original  intention,  give  it  a  place  in  our 
reviewing  department.  From  what  has  now  been  said,  the 
reader  will  not  augur  very  fhvourably  of  the  book,  and  we 
cannot  say  much  to  induce  him  to  alter  the  impression.  The 

.work  (its  best  recommendation  is  its  size)  is  in  a  ^voaW 
volume  of  S90  pages.  It  contains  the  Editor's  narrative, 
occupying  141  peges,  9nd  being,  in  fact,  a  work  of  itself,  pre- 
tending to  give  the  traditionary  statement  of  the  facts  on 

.  which  the  story  depends,  as  introductory  to,  or  explanaf  oi:y 
of  the  second  part  of  the  volume,  designated  in  the  running 
title  as  <^  4he  private  memoirs  and  coBfessions  of  a  sinner, 

VOL.  II.  M 


Digitized 


by  Google 


74  THK   NORTH    DEVON 

and  occupying  226  or  7  pages ;  after  which,  the  Editor^s  nar- 
rative resumes,  and  gives  a  short  detail  of  which  we  shall  avail 
ourselves  by  and  bye. 

In  certain  circles,  too  well  informed  we  fear,  this  book  is 
ascribed  to  our  friend  the  Ettrick  shepherd,  Mr.  Hogg.  We 
are  sorry  for  James :  he  is  a  fellow  of  prime  talent,  and  if 
the  present  work  should  be  considered  as  mere  moonshine, 
we,  nevertheless,  must  remember  the  beautiful  vision,  the 
fairy  sunshine  of  the  bonny  Rilmeny.  Hogg^s  error  seems  to 
be  in  attempting  too  much ;  he  can  write  a  short  stor}',  no 
man  better ;  but  his  wind  is  short;  his  perils  were  danger- 
.  ous  undertakings,  and  decisive  failures ; — and  the  present  at- 
tempt, if  really  his,  though  short  enough,  has  the  plague  spot 
of  Blackwood,  and  the^  Liondon  about  it ;  it  smells  of  the 
poppy,  second-hand,  as  if  concocted  during  an  imitation  of 
Taylor  and  Hessey's  Opium  Eater;  now  what  trasherie 
must  an  imitation  of  trash  be  ?   * 

We  shun  an  enquir]^  into  the  metaphysical  delusions  of 
those  wretched  religionists  who,  with  limited  abilities,  and 
imperfect  education,  and  disordered  imaginations,  trammel 
themselves  in  the  cumbrous  harness,  and  entangle  themselves 
in  the  intricate  paths  of  mysticism,  and  self-interpretation.* 
We  leave  suchio  Bedlam,  fleabottomy,  (an  excellent  remedy 
if  applied  in  early  life)  and  the  straight  waistcoat.  Suffice  it 
for  the  present,  that  this  horrible  and  unnatural  story  is 
founded  on  the  supposition  of  such  detestable  delusion  in  one 
of  two  brothers,  whose  histories  are  minutely  detailed.  In 
the  traditionary  memoir,  or  Editor's  narrative,  we  are  told 
that  the  elder  of  two  brothers  was  found  dead,  and  that  a 
.  friend  with  whom  he  had  some  altercation  the  night  before, 
was  suspected,  and  obliged  to  fly  the  country ;  in  fact,  how- 
ever, it  was  a  business  contrived  between  bis  brother,  and 
a  mysterious  friend  who  had  obtained  a  complete  ascendancy 
over  him,  and  who  was  either  an  agent  of  the  Great  Enemy, 
or  the  arch  deceiver  himself,  not  exactly  in  proprid  persondj 
but  in  very  alluring  personsds,  and  who  puzzles  every  thing 
by  his  talent  for  assuming  the  features  and  figure  of  any  body 
Bt  pleasure*  In  this  way  the  murder  of  young  Colwan  was 
perpetrated,  as  we  learn  from  an  eye-witness;  the  account 
IS  spirited,  so  we  extract  it  :** 


*  Let  U8  Dot  be  misanderstood ;  our  opiDions  do  not  trench  npon  individual 
Itberty  of  conscience ;  bat  there  is  a  great  difference  between  denying  the  Pope 
of  Rome,  and  tolerating  ^very  conceited  puppy  who  sets  himself  op  (or  a  Pope 
in  hiiowD  person,  and  who  i*,  in  fact,  more  Popish  than  the  Pope  of  Rome  hinsclf. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


MAGA2INE.  *fi 

<<  In  the  mean  while,  as  our  apartment  was  a  corner  one, 
and  looked  both  east  and  north,  1  ran  to  the  easter  casement 
to  look  after  Drummond.  Now,  note  me  well :  I  saw  him 
goin^  eastward  in  his  tartans  and  bonnet,  and  the  gilded  hilt 
of  his  claymore  glittering  in  the  moon ;  and,  at  the  very 
same  time,  1  saw  two  men,  the  one  in  black,  and  the  other 
likewise  in  tartans,  coming  toward  the  steps  from  the  oppo* 
.  site  bank,  by  the  foot  ot  the  loch ;  and  1  saw  Drummond 
and  they  eying  each  other  as  they  passed.  I  kept  view  of 
him  till  he  vanished  towards  Leith  Wynd,  and  by  that  time 
the  two  strangers  had  come  close  up  under  our  window. 
This  is  what  1  wish  you  to  pay  particular  attention  to.  1^ 
had  only  lost  sight  of  Drummond,  (who  had  given  me  his 
name  and  address,)  for  the  short  space  of  time  that  we  took  in 
running  up  one  pair  of  short  stairs ;  and  during  that  space 
he  had  halted  a  moment,  for,  when  I  got  my  eye  on  him 
again,  he  had  not  crossed  the  mouth  of  the  next  entry,  nor 

froceeded  above  ten  or  twelve  paces,  and,  at  the  same  time, 
saw  the  two  men  coming  down  the  bank  on  the  opposite 
side  of  the  loch,  at  about  three  hundred  paces'  distance. 
Both  he  and  they  were  distinctlyinmy  view,  and  never  with* 
in  speech  of  each  other,  until  he  vanished  into  one  of  the 
wynds  leading  toward  the  bottom  of  the  High  Street,  at 
wnich  precise  time  the  two  strangers  came  below 'my  win« 
dow.;  so  that  it  was  quite  clear  he  neither*  could  be  one  of 
them,  nor  have  any  communication  with  them. 

^'  Yet,  mark  me  again^  for  of  all  things  I  have  ever  seen, 
this  was  the  most 'singular.  When  I  looked  down  at  the  two 
strangers,  one  of  them  was  extremely  like  Drummond.  So 
like  was  he,  that  there  was  not  one  item  in  dress,  form,  fea- 
ture, nor  voice,  by  which  I  could  distinguish  the  one  from 
the  other.  I  Has  certain  it  was  not  he,  because  I  had  seen 
the  one  ^oing  and  the  other  approaching  at  the  same  time, 
and  my  impression  at  the  moment  was,  that  I  looked  upon 
some  spirit,  or  demon,  in  his  likeness.  I  felt  a  chillness  creep 
all  round  my  heart,  my  knees  tottered,  and,  withdrawinff'my 
'  bead  from  the  open  casement  that  lay  in  the  dark  shade,  1 
said  to  the  man  who  was  with  me,  ^  Good  God,  what  is 
this!* 
■    <<  ^  What  is  it  ?'  said  he,  as  much  alarmed  as  I  was. 

'^  ^  As  I  live,  there  stands  an  apparition !'  said  I. 
•    ^<  He  was  not  so  much  afraid  wnen  he  heard  me  say  so, 
and  peeping  cautiously  out,  he^  looked  and  listened  awhile, 
and  then  drawing  back,  he  said  in  a  whisper,  ^  They  are 
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both  living  nen,  and  one  of  them  it  he  I*ptt8eA  mt  the 
corner/ 

''  <  That  he  is  not/  said  I,  emphatically.  '  To  thai  I  wiU 
Jiiake  oath/ 

*^  He  smiled  and  shook  his  headland  then  added^ '  I  never 
then  saw  a  man  before,  whom  I  could  not  know  a§aiii^  par* 
ticnlarly  if  he  was  the  very  last  I  had  aeen.  But  What  nmt«- 
ters  it  whether  it  be  or  not  ?  Ae  it  is'  no  concern  of  oats  let 
us  sit  down  and  enjoy  ourselves/ 

/^  ^  But  it  does  matter  a  very  mat  deal  with  tMy  sir/ 
said  1.-^'  Bless  me,  my  head  is  giddy— -my  breath  quite  gone, 
and  I  feel  as  if  1  were  surrounded  with  fiends.  Who  are 
you,  sir  ?' 

<^  ^  You  shall  know  that  ere  we  two  part,'  said  he :  <  I 
eannot  conceive  why  the  return  of  this  young  gentleman  to 
the  spot  he  so  lately  left,  should  discompose  you  I  1  suppose 
he  ffot  a  glance  of  you  as  he  passed,  and  has  retumeu  to 
look  after  you,  and  that  is  the  whole  secret  of  the  nmtter.' 

^^  When  I  peeped  over  again,  the  two  men  were  disputing 
in  a  wjiisper,  the  one  of  them  in  violent  agitation  and  terror, 
and  the  other  upbraiding  him,  and  urgug  hinl  on  to  some 
desperate  act.  At  len^h  I  heard  the  young  man  in  the 
Highland  nrb  say  indignantly, '  Hush,  recreant !  It  is  God's 
work  which  you  are  commissioned  to  estecute,  and  it  must  be 
done.  But  if  you  positively  decline  it,  I  will  do  it  myself, 
and  do  you  beware  of  the  consequences/ 

'< '  Oh,  I  will,  I  will !'  cried  the  pther  in  black  clothe?,  in 
a  wretched  beseeching  tone.  ^  You  shall  instruct  me  in  thii, 
as  in  all  things  else.' 

^^  I  thought  all  this  while  I  was  closely  concealed  from 
them,  and  wondered  not  a  little  when  he  in  tartans  gaye  me 
a  sly  nod,  as  much  as  to  say,  ^  What  do  you  think  of  this  ?* 
or,  <  Take  note  of  what  you  see,'  or  something  to  that  eflfect, 
from  which  I  perceived,  that  whatever  he  was  about,  he  did 
not  wish  it  to  ne  kept  a  secret.  For  all  that,  I  was  impressed 
with  a  terror  and  anxiety  that  I  eoold  not  overcome,  but  it 
only  made  me  mark  every  event  with  the  more  intense  curi* 
osity.  The  HigblsHider,  whom  I  still  could  not  help  regard- 
ing as  the  evil  genius  of  Thomas  Drummond,  performed 
every  action,  as  with  the  quiekneris  of  thought.  He  eon- 
cealed  the  youth  in  Uack  in  a  narrew  entry^  a  little  to  the 
westward  of  nry  windowi,  and  as  he  waa  kadinj^  him  across 
liemoonliffht  neen  by  the  Aoulder^  1  perceived,  ibr  the 
first  time,  that  both  of  them  were  artMd  with  rapiers.    He 
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pMhed  biiii  wkkout  remtince  into  tlie  dftrk  dhuded  close, 
made  Another  sjfCiuil  to  me,  and  haated  up  the  close  to  Lucky 
Sudds'  door.  The  city  and  the  morning  were  so  .still,  that 
I  beai*d  every  word  that  was  uttered,  on  putting  my  head  out 
a  little.  He  kn<>cked  at  the  door  sharply,  and  after  waiting 
a  considerable  spac^,  the  bolt  was  drawn,  and  the  door,  as  I 
conceived,  edced  up  as  finr  as  the  massv  chain  would  let  \U 
<  Is  young  Dalcastle  still  in  the  house  V  said  he  sharply. 

^<  I  did  not  hear  the  answer,  but  I  heard  him  say,  shortly 
after,  ^  If  he  is,  pray  tell  him  to  speak  with  me  for  a  few 
minutes.'  He  then  withdrew  from  the  door,  and  came  slowly 
down  the  close,  in  a  lingering  manner,  looking  oft  behind 
him.  Dalcastle  came  out ;  advanced  a  few  steps  after  him^ 
and  then  stood  still,  as  if  h^itatin^  whether  or  not  he  shoula 
call  out  a  friend  to  accompany  him ;  and  that  instant  the 
door  behind  him  was  cloned,  chained,  and  the  iron  bolt 
drawn :  on  hearing  of  which,  he  followed  his  adversary  with* 
out  farther  hesitation.  As  he  passed  below  my  window,  I 
heard  him  sliy,  ^  I  beseech  you,  Tom,  let  us  do  nothing  in 
this  matter  rashly ;'  but  I  could  not  hear  the  answer  of  the 
other,  who  had  turned  the  corner. 

^'  1  roused  up  my  drowsy  companion,  who  was  leaninr  on 
the  bed,  and  we  both  looked  together  from  the  north  window. 
We  Were  in  the  shade,  but  the  moon  shone  full  on  the  two 
young  gentlemen.  Young  Dalcastle  was  visibly  the  worse 
of  liquor,  and  his  back  beinr  turned  towards  us,  he  said 
something  to  the  other  which  I  could  not  make  out,  although 
Jie  spoke  a  considerable  time,  and,  from  his  tones  and  ges* 
tures,  appeared  to  be  reasoning.  When  he  had  done,  the 
J  all  young  man  in  the  tartans  drew  his  sword,  and  his  face 
beins;  straight  to  us,  we  heard  him  say  distinctly,  ^  No  more 
words  ubout  it,  Oeorffe,  if  you  please;  but  if  you  be  a  man, 
as  I  take  you  to  be,  draw  your  sword,  and  let  us  settle  it 
here.' 

'^  Dalcastle  drew  his  sword,  without  changing  his  attitude ; 
but  he  spoke  with  more  warmth,  for  we  heard  his  words, 
^  Think  you  that  I  fear  you,  Tom  ?  Be  assured,  sir,  I  would 
not  fear  ten  of  the  best  of  your  name,  at  each  other's  backs : 
all  that  I  want  is  to  have  friends  with  us  to  see  fair  play,  for 
if  you  close  with  me,  you  are  a  dead  man.' 

^<  The  other  stormed  at  these  words.  ^  You  lire  a  braggart, 
air,'  cried  he,  ^  a  wretch--^  blot  on  the  cheek  of  nature —  a 
blight  oD  the  Christian  world^^^  repr6bat»*^ril  have  your 
a^uK  sir^Yott  must  play  nt  tennis,  and  put  d<>wn  elect 
brethren  iu  unptheMtorld  td-morrow.'    M  he  said  this,  lie 
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brandished  Lis  rapier,  exciting  Dalcastle  to  oflfence.  *  He 
gained  his  point :  The  latter,  iivbo  had  previously  drawD) 
advanced  .in  upon  his  vapouring  and  licentious  anta^nist, 
and  a  fierce  combat  ensued.  My  companion  was  delighted 
beyond  measure,  and  I  could  not  keep  him  from  exclaiming, 
loud  enough  to  have  been  heard,  '  tnat's  grand  I  that's  ex- 
cellent !'  For  me,  my  heart  quaked  like  an  aspen.  Young 
Dalcastle  either  had  a  decided  advantage  over  his  adversary^ 
or  else  the  other  thought  proper  to  let  him  have  it ;  for  he 
shitted,  and  vi^ore,  and  flitted  from  Dalcastle's  thrusts  like  a 
shadow,  uttering  oflimes  a  sarcastic  laugh,  that  seemed  to 
provoke  the  other  beyond  all  bearing.  At  one  time,  he  would 
fipring  away  to  a  great  distance,  then  advance  again  on  young 
Dalcastle  with  the  swiftness  of  lightning.  Ehit  that  yobng 
hero  always  stood  his  ground,  and  repelled  the  attack :  he 
never  gave  way,  althou|^h  they  fought  nearly  twice  round 
the  bleaching  green,  which  you  know  is  not  a  very  small  one. 
At  length  they  fought  close  up  to  the  mouth  of  the  dark 
entry,  where  the  fellow  in  black  stood  all  this  nhile  conceal- 
ed, and  then  the  combatant  in  tartans  closed  with  his  anta- 
gonist, or  pretended  to  do  so  ;  but  the  moment  they  began  to 
grapple,  he  wheeled  about,  turning  Colwan's  back  towards 
the  entry,  and  then  cried  out,  *  Ah,  hell  has  it !  My  friend, 
my  friend !' 

''  That  moment  .the  fellow  in  black  rushed  from  his  cover 
with  his  drawn  rapier,  and  gave  the  brave  young  Dalcastle 
two  deadly  wounds  in  the  back,  as  quick  as  arm  could  thrust, 
both  of  which  I  thought  pierced  through  his  body.  He  fell, 
and  rolling  himself  on  his  back,  he  perceived  who  it  was 
that  had  slain  him  thus  foully,  and  said,  with  a  dying  empha- 
sis, which  I  never  hoard  equalled,  *  Oh,  dog  of  hell^  is  it 
you  who  has  done  this  !' 

'*  He  articulated  some  more,  which  I  could  not  hear  for 
other  sounds  ;  Tor  the  moment  that  the  man  in  black  inflicted 
the  deadly  wound,  my  companion  called  out,  '  That's  unfeir, 
y<ju  rip!  That's  damnable  !  to  strike  a  brave  fellow  behind! 
One  at  a  time,  you  cowards!  &c.'  toall  which  the  unnatural 
fiend  in  the  tartans  answered  with  a  loud  exulting  laugh; 
and  then,  taking  the  poor  paralysed  murderer  by  the  bow  of 
the  arm,  he  hurried  him  into  the  dark  entry  once  more, 
where  I  lost  sight  of  them  for  ever." 

The  evidence  thus  procured  is  satisfactory ;  the  witnesses 
identify,  unsuspectedly,  the  youuger  brother  as  the  murderer 
of  the  elder,  and  officers  are  sent  to  apprehend  him,  but;  in 
vain;  he  is  never  more  heard  of;  and  here  the  Editor^siiar* 
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rative  closes;  the  private  memoirs  and  confessions  of  a 
sinner  follow,  giving  a  clue  to  all  the  unaccountable  inci- 
dents of  the  traditionary  narrative,  and  we  regret  to  say, 
that  in  looking  over  it  for  extracts,  we  fear  the  traces  of 
Jamie  Hogg's  pen  are  visible,  more  so  than  in  our  first,  and 
perhaps  hurried  perusal ;  and  we  decline  giving  any  speci- 
mens from  so  horrible  a  composition.  Even  in  the  Great 
Unknown's  Novels,  we  think  that  the  peculiar,  dialect  of 
Sectarians  is  too  often  introduced  ;  but  what  possesses  the 
true  tragic  terror  in  a  master's  hand,  becomes  a  horrible 
caricature  in  the  imitation  of  an  inferior  genius.  Old  Dry  fos* 
dale,  in  the  Abbot,  is  a  brilliant  and. effective  sketch  with 
his  visionary  predestination,  and  remors.eless  contempt  for 
life,  either  his  own  or  another's;  but  in  this  work  the  au- 
thoi*  has  dabbled  in  horrors,  en  cochon^  with  a  vengeance. 
Many  parts  are  too  absurd  to  be  endured ;  the  younger  bro- 
ther, for  instance,  in  hb  first  acquaintance  with  the  devil, 
mistakes  him  for  an  earthly  prince,  instead  of  an  aerial  one, 
and  absolutely  surmises  that  he  is  the  Czar  of  Muscovy. 

The  volume  next  contains  a  letter  of  Hogg's,  originally 
published  in  Blackwood's  Magazine  for  August,  1803,  giving 
an  account  of  the  opening  and  partial  examination  of  the 
grave  of  a  suicide.  Prorably  he  at  first  intended  nothing 
further  than  to  contribute  a  mystifying  article  ;  but,  he  now, 
under  the  guise  of  the  Editor  of  this  work,  continues  the 
hoax.    The  letter — he  says — 

"  Bears  the  stamp  of  authenticity  in  every  line ;  yet,  so 
often  had  I  been  hoaxed  by  the  ingenious  fancies  displayed 
in  that  Magazine^  that  when  this  relation  met  my  eye,  I  did 
not  believe  it ;  but  from  the  moment  that  I  perused  it,  I 
half  formed  the  resolution  of  investigating  these  wonderful 
remains  personally,  if  any  such  existed. 

^^  Accordingly,  having  some  business  in  Edinburgh  in 
September  last,  1  took  that  opportunity  to  pay  a  visit  to  my 
townsman  and  fellow  collegian,  Mr.  L 1  of  C— — d,  ad- 
vocate. I  mentioned  to  him  Hogg's  letter,  asking  him  if  the 
statement  was  founded  at  all  on  truth.  His  answer  was,  "  I 
suppose  so.  For  my  part  1  never  doubted  the  thing,  having 
been  told  that  there  has  been  a  deal  of  talking  about  it  up 
in  the  Forest  for  some  time  past.  But,  God  knows  !  Hogg^ 
has  imposed  as  ingenious  lies  on  the  public  ere  now." 

"  I  said,  if  it  was  within  reach,  I  should  like  exceedingly 
to  visit  both  the  Shepherd  and  the  Scots  mupimy  he  had  de- 
scribed.    Mr.  L 1  assented  at  the  first  proposal,  saying 

he  had  no  objections  to  take  a  ride  that  length  with  me,  and 
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make  the  fellow  prodyce  his  credentials :  That  we  would 
llRve  a  deli|^htful  jaunt  through  a  romantic  and  now  classi- 
cal country,  and  some  good  sport  into  the  bargain,  provided 
he  could  procure  a  horse  for  me,  from  his  father-in4aw,  neit 
day.  He  sentup  to  a  Mr*  L  ■  "W  to  inquire,  who  returned 
fer  answer,  that  there  was  an  excellent  pony  at  my  service, 
and  that  he  himself  would  accompany  us,  being  obliged  to 
attend  ajgreat  sheep  &ir  at  Thirlestane;  and  that  he  was 
certain  the  Shepherd  would  be  there  likewise. 

^^  Mr.  L  ■  t  said  that  was  the  very  man  we  wanted  to 
make  our  party  complete ;  and  at  an  early  hour  next  morn« 
ing  we  started  for  the  ewe  fair  of  Thirlestane,  taking  Black* 
wood's  Abflazine  for  Auj^ust  along  with  us.  We  soon  found 
Hon,  standing  near  the  foot  of  the  market,  as  he  called  it, 
heftiw  a  great  drove  ofpaulies,  a  species  of  stock  that  I 
never  heard  of  before.  They  were  small  sheep,  striped  on 
the  hacks  with  red  chalk.  Mr.  L«<-^Mt  introduced  me  to 
him  as  a  great  wool-stapler,  come  to  raise  the  ()rice  of  that 
article ;  but  he  eyed  me  with  distrust,  and  tt|rning  his  back 
on  us,  answered,  ^<  I  hae  sell'd  mine." 

^^  I  followed,  and  shewin|f  him  the  ahaveH|uoted  letter, 
said  I  was  exceedingly  curious  to  have  a  }ook  of  these  sin- 
gular remains  he  hid  so  ingenloosly  described ;  but  he  only 
answered  me  with  the  remark,  that  ^  It  was  a  queer  fiincy 
for  a  woo-stapler  to  tak." 

^^  His  two  friends  then  requested  him  to  accompany  us  to 
the  sjpot,  and  to  take  some  of  his  shepherds  with  us  to  assist 
in  raising  the  body;  but  he  spurned  at  the  idea,  saying, 
^^  Od  bless  ye^  ladt  I  hae  ither  matters  to  mind.  I  hae  a* 
thae  paaliet  to  sell,  an'  a'  yon  Highland  atotts  down  on  the 
green  every  ane ;  an'  then  I  hae  ten  scores  o'  yowes  to  buy 
after,  an'  if  I  canna  first  sell  my  ain  stock,  I  canna  buy  nae 
ither  body^s.  1  hae  mair  ado  than  I  can  manage  the  day, 
foreby  ganging  to  houk  up  fiunder*year-auld  banes." 

^^^  Finding  that  we  could  make  nothing  of  him,  we  left 
him  with  bis  paqties.  Highland  stotts,  grey  jacket,  and  broad 
blue  bonnet,  to  go  in  search  of  some  other  ^uide.  L  ■  w 
soon  found  one,  for  he  seemed  acquainted  with  every  person 
in  the  fair.  We  got  a  fine  old  shepherd  named  W'— ^m 
R^'-^i-e,  a  great  ori^nal,  and  a  very  obliging  and  civil  man, 
who  asked  no  conditions  but  that  weshoiUd  not  speak  of  it, 
because  he  did  not  wish  it  to  come  to  his  master's  ears,  that 
he  had  been  enga^fed  in  sic  a  profane  thin^. 

^^  Our  guide  said  he  had  always  heard  it  reported,  that  the 
Eltrive  men,  with  Mr.  David  Anderson  at  their  head,  had 
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risen  befiMre  day  on  the  Mpndajr  morning,  it  h^viffg  bi^en  on 
the  Sabbfttii  day  that  tbe  man  put  dowp.  bmsi^f ;  aod  tMt 
tbey  fiet  out  >wiiii  the  iatontion  of  burying  bim  on  Cpi|ran  V 

^  Croft,  vhme:  three  mardies  Boust  at  a  poixit.  Qut  Utiaving 
been  an  inrariaUe  rule  to  bury  3iich  lost  8umei»  befor;^  the 
risings  of  the  sun,  these  fire  liien  were  overtaken  by  djay-li^ht, 
•8  they  passed  the  house  of  Bercy-Knowe ;  and  bgr  w^  bnie 
tJiey  r8aohc|d4be  top  of  theFaw^tiaw,  the  8;un  ,wa9  h^innipg 
to skak  theeast.  OhtUs they  laidjdown the  body,ajididJig9ei 
a  deep  grave  mtJi  all  expedition. 

^^  To  work  we^U  w^th.tia'oapade8,,aiid,sooo^efur^4^¥Cfiy 
the  whole  of  th#  coveruag.  (The  part  of  th/eT  grave  tibat  h$i4 
been  opened  ibefore-^wasl iled  iwkn  mo^y^iaortar,  whicjb  JW- 
jpeded  us  exceedingiy,  and.entire^ly  pireyented  a  prxM^r  jn- 
vestigatibB  of  the  fi>re  parts  of  the  body.    I  wiU  describe 

^  every  thupg /as  I  saw  it  'before  four  riespeotable  TitqeoBOa^ 
whose  names  I  ^I^di  fiwUish  at  large  if  |»erjQaitted.  A  wm^ 
ber  of  tliefbone8x:ame  kp  separately ;  for  with  tbex^onpts^t  flow 
of  liquid 'Stuff  into  the  deep  grave,  we  .could  ao^  see  to  pr^* 
serve  Aem  in  tiieirsplaces.  At  length  i^reat  loa^s  of  coarse 
clothes,  blanketing,  ^plaiding,  .&c.  appeared ;  we  tried  tp  lift 
theseTogularlyupjaiid  on  «oing  so,  pant  of  arskeleton  caoi0 
«p,  but  no  fl^ash,  save  a  litde  that  .was  }ianging  in. dark iUtt^iB 
,  about  the  spine,  but  whidiliad  no  conaiBtence ;  it  was  merely 
^be  appearance  of  flesh  .witbout  the  substance.  The  head 
was  wanting ;  and  I  being  very  anxious  to  possess  the  skuU^ 
the  search  was  tenewed  among  tbe  mortar  and  rags.  We 
Arst  found  a  part  of  tiie  scalp^  .with  the  long  hair  firm  on  it ; 
which  on  being  cleaned,  is  neither  black  nor  fiur,  but  of  a 
darkish  dusk,  the  most  common  of  any  other  colour.  Scmmi 
afterwards  we  found  the  skull,  but  it  was  not  complete..  A 
spade  had  damaged  it,  and  one  of  the  temple  quarters  was 
wantung.  I  am  no  phrenologist,  not  knowing  oae  organ  from 
another,  but  I  thought  the  skull  of  that  wretched  man  no 
stady.  If  it  was  particular  for  any  thing,  it  was  for  a  smooth, 
almost  perfect  rotundity,  with  only  a  little  protuberant 
above  the  vent  of  the  ear. 

^'  When  we  came  io  that  part  of  the  grave  that  bad  never 
been  opened  before,  the  a))pearance  of  every  thing  was  quit^ 
diflferent.  There  the  remains  lay  under  a  close  vault  of  moss^ 
and  within  a  vacant  space  ;  and  I  suppose,  bv  the  digging  in 
the  former  part  of  the  grave,  that  part  had  been  deepened, 
and  drawn  llie  mo&ture  away  from  this  part,  for  here  all  was 

Erfect.    The  breeches  still  suited  the  thigh,  the  stocking  the 
J,  and  the  garters  were  wrapt  as  ucatly  and  as  firm  below 

VOL.  II.  N 
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the  knee  as  if  they  had  been  newly  tied.  The  shoes  were  all 
opened  in  the  seams,  the  hemp  having  decayed,  but  the  soles, 
upper  leathers,  and  wooden  heels,  which  were  made  of  birch, 
were  all  as  firesh  as  any  of  those  we  wore.  There  was  one 
thing  I  could  not  help  remarking,  that  in  the  inside  of  one 
of  the  shoes  there  was  a  layer  of  cow^s  dung,  about  one  eighth 
of  an  inch  thick,  and  in  the  hollow  of  the  sole  fully  one  fourth 
of  an  inch.  It  was  firm,  green,  and  fire^ ;  and  proved  that 
he  had  been  working  in  a  byre.    His  clothes  were  all  of  a  sin* 

Sular  ancient  cut,  and  no  less  singular  in  their  texture.    Their 
urability  certainly  would  have  been  prodigious ;  for  in  thick- 
ness, coarseness,  and  strength,  I  never  saw  any  cloth  in  the 
smallest  decree  to  equal  them.    His  coat  was  a  frock  coat, 
of  a  yellowish  drab  colour,  with  wide  sleeves.    It  is  tweeled, 
milled,  and  thicker  than  a  carpet.    I  cut  off  two  of  the  skirts 
and  brought  them  with  me.    iiis  vest  was  of  striped  serge, 
such  as  I  nave  often  seen  worn  b\  country  peojde.    It  was 
lined  and  backed  with  white  stuK    The  breeches  were  a  sort 
of  striped  plaiding,  which  I  never  saw  worn,  but  which  our 
guide  assured  us  was  very  common  in  the  country  once, 
though,  from  the  old  clothes  which  he  had  seen  remaining  of 
it,  be  judged  that  it  could  not  beiess  than  SOO  years  since  it 
was  in  fashion.    His  ^rters  were  of  worsted,  and  striped 
with  black  or  blue ;  his  stockings  gray,  and  wanting  the  feet. 
I  brought  samples  of  all  along  w<tth  me.    I  have  likewise 
now  got  possession  of  the  bonnet,  which  puzzles  me  most  of 
all.    It  is  not  conformable  with  the  rest  of  the  dress*    It  is 
neither  a  broad  bonnet,  nor  a  Border  bonnet ;  for  there  b  an 
open  behind,  for  tyins,  which  no  genuine  Border  bonnet,  I 
am  told,  ever  had.    It  seems  to  have  been  a  highland  bon- 
net, worn  in  a  flat  way  like  a  scone  on  the  crown,  such  as  is 
sometimes  still  seen  in  the  west  of  Scotland.    All  the  limbs, 
from  the  loins  to  the  toes,  seemed  perfect  and  entire,  but  they 
could  not  bear  handling.    Before  we  got  them  returned  agaim 
into  the  grave,  they  were  all  shaken  to  pieces,  except  the 
thighs,  which  continued  to  retain  a  kind  of  flabby  form. 

^^  All  his  clothes  that  were  sewed  with  linen  yarn  were 
lying  in  separate  portions,  the  thread  having  rotten ;  but 
snch  as  were  sewea  with  worsted  remained  perfectly  firm  and 
sound.  Among  such  a  confusion,  we  had  hard  work  to  find 
out  all  his  pockets,  and  our  guide  supposed,  that,  after  all^ 
we  did  not  find  above  the  half  of  them.  In  his  vest  pocket 
was  a  long  clasp  knife,  very  sharp ;  the  baft^  was  thin,  and 
the  scales  shone  as  if  there  bad  been  silver  inside/  Mr.  Sc— *t 
took  it  with  him,  and  presented  it  to  his  neighbour,  Mr.  R — a 
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of  W-«ii  Lr-^-e,  who  still  has  it  in  his  possessiiMi.  We  found  / 
a  comb,  a  gimblet,  a  vial,  a  small  neat  square  board,  a  pair 
of  plated  knee-buckles,  and  several  samples  of  cloth  of  dif- 
ferent kinds,  rolled  neatly  up  vf  itbin  one  another.  At  length, 
while  we  were  busy  on  uie  search,  Mr.  L^ — t  picked  up  a 
leathern  case,  which  seemed  to  liave  been  wrapped  round 
and  round  by  some  ribbon,  or  cord,  that  had  been  rotten  from 
it,  for  the  swaddling  marks  still  remained.  Botb  L — — w 
and  B  o  called  out  that  ^  it  was  the  tobj^cco  spleuchan^ 
and  a  well-filled  ane  too;*  but  on  opening  it  out,  we 
fettnd^  to  our  great  astonishment,  that  it  contained  a  printed 
pampnlet 

^^  With  very  little  trouble,  save  that  of  thorough  drying, 
I  unrolled  it  all  with  ease,  and  found  the  very  tract  which  I 
have  here  ventured  to  lay  before  the  public,  part  of  it  in  small 
bad  print,  and  the  remainder  in  manuscript. 

^^  Alongst  the  head,  the  title  is  the  same  as  given  in  the 
present  e£tion  pf  the  work.  I  altered  the  title  to  A  Self* 
justified  Sinner,  but  my  booksellers  did  not  approve  of  it ; 
and  there  being  a  curse  pronounced  by  the  writer  on  hini 
that  should  dare  to  alter  or  amend,.!  have  let  it  stand  as  it 
is.  Should  it  be  thought  to  attach  discredit  to  any  received 
principle  of  our  church,  1  am  blameless.  The  pnnted  part 
ends  at  page  340,  and  t^  rest  is  in  a  fine  old  hand,  extremely 
small  and  close.  I  have  ordered  the  printer  to  procure  a 
fac-simile  of  it,  to  be  bound  in  with  the  volume. 

^'  With  regard  to  the  work  itself,  I  dare  not  venture  a 
judgment,  for  I  do  not  understand  it.  1  believe  no  person, 
man  or  woman,  will  ever  peruse  it  with  the  same  attention 
that  I  have  done,  and^^et  I  confess  that  I  do  not  comprehend 
the  writer^s  drift.  It  is  certainly  impossible  that  these  scenes 
could  ever  have  occurred,  that  he  describes  as  having  himself 
transacted.  I  think  it  may  be  possible  that  he  had  some  ImndL 
in  the  death  of  his  brother,  ana  yet  I  am  disposed  greatly  to 
doubt  it ;  and  the  numerous  distorted  traditions,  &c.  which 
remain  of  that  event,  may  be  attributable  to  the  work  having 
been  printed  and  burnt,  and  of  course  the  story  known  to 
all  the  printers,  with  their  families  and  gossips.  That  the 
young  Laird  of  Dalcastle  came  by  a  violent  death,  their  re- 
mains no  doubt ;  but  that  this  wretch  slew  him,  there  is  to 
me  a  rood  deal.  However,'  allowing  this  to  have  been  the, 
case,  I  account  all  the  rest  either  dreaming  or  madness ;  or, 
as  he  says  to  Mr  Watson^  a  reli^us  paranle,  on  purpose  to 
illustrate  sooieting  acarcay  tangible,  out  to  which  he  seems 
to  have  attached  great  weight.    Were  the  relation  at  all  con- 
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sfartent  with  reason^  it  correspondtf  so  mimtelj.  i^ith  itkAi" 
tionary  fitcts,  that  it  would  scarcely  hav^  imsfa^d  to  kafb  been 
receited  as  authentic ;  but  in  this  my^  and  with  tli#  (i^r^dent 
generation,  it  will  not  go  down,  that  n  mdn  should  to  daily 
tempted  by  the  devil,  in  the  semblance  of  a  fellow  creature  t 
dind  at  length  lured  to  self-destruction,  in  the  hopes  that  this 
^me  fiend  and  tormentor  was  to  suffer  and  &11  along  with 
him.  It  was  a  bold  theme  for  An  allegory,  and  w«uld  have 
suited  that  age  well  had  it  been  taken  up  by  one  fully  i^uali^ 
fied  for  the  task,  which  this  writer  Was  not.  In  shorty  wo  must 
either  conceive  him  not  only  the  greatest  fool,  but  the  great- 
est wretch,  on  whom  was  ever  stamped  the  form  of  humanity ; 
or,  that  he  was  a  religious  maniac,  who  wrote  arid  Wrote 
about  a  deluded  creature,  till  he  ariived  at  that  height  Of 
madness,  that  he  believed  himself  the  v^ry  object  whom  be 
had  been  all  along.describiilg.  Atld  in  order  to  esiUip^  from 
an  ideal  tormentor,  committed  that  act  for  which^  according 
to  the  tenets  he  embraced,  there  was  no  remission,  and 
which  consigned  his  memory  and  Ub  name  to  everksting 
detestation."       / 


AN 

ELEGIAC  BALlAD, 

Pithy,  plaintive,  and  pathetic,  on  the  deatii  of  poor  Peter  Wilklnaod,  Who  died 
by  the  bile  of  a  mad  Cat,  in  the  ijuboth  of  July,  1S24. 


0 1  I  could  C17  my  pair  of  eyea 

Out  of  my  droOmng  head, 
For  poor  youug  Peter  WiLIKiNlrok 

He  dieiif— ana  so  b  d6lu). 

II. 

H6W  did  he  die  ?  a  livofol  tAle  i 

No  imtural  death  died  he, 
For  bitten  by  u  Cat  he  died^    . 

A  safd  Cbl-afiftfopke. 

III. 

Ah  IveUess  wisftt  thy  ieeHiffaielQrt 
F6r  tivose  ^r  off  i)Wt  faigly 

And  thei^fete  w«a  it  Ihou  wert  dooned 
A7^lteed€»fth  to'diie.     . 
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Now  «t«r  hft«r  aU  ftfadb  cate 
Be  they  iiiimued  i^gite  I    i^ 

Since  oneJntfa  b^n  the  oniei  death 
or  such  m  gentle  w%ht«  (while) 


Tott  would  have  thought  at  Paddgifltown 
He  drew  hU  latest  breathy 


^Bya 


cat-her-act  of  de 


All  overwhelmed  upon  dry  |;round 
'^  '  "  leatn. 

VI. 

Thus  in  his  very  prime  of  life 

Did  he  go  off  trooi  ^us ; 
Ah  i  little  did  we  think  he  was 

So  PtMiry*Iammotts. 

VII. 

The  doctor  to  his  mother  said, 
And  his  learned  bead  he  shook, 

^^  Ah !  madam— mad  am  1,*^  said  he, 
And  he  gave  us  such  a  look! 

ttii. 

Tou  would  have  thought  hiei  majfUy 
But  a  fit  alas!  UWlui  moe^-^ 

He  upright  ia  Ms  hed  did  sit, 
In  a  very  to9$e  night  gowii. 

We  laid  him  in  Si.  Bride's  Church-yard, 

His  bed  of  rest  was  deep ; 
As  beds  should  be  when  men  are  laid 

With  mcA  a  iri^  to  sleep.  . 

.X. 


Upon  tlisiMI<liaiid'ltt'yo«  trsafl 
The  Ckmnb^imd  pddi  aleig,  ( 

We  f^ihi»"  ■  to  iipJrtfietf^ 
Yoii^  nvn  to  eeA  Uai  wfv^g. 
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xs. 


Some  slender  lines  record  bis  filter 
Upon  a  tombstone  grey ; 

The  very  place  itself  18  dull, 
And  so,  in  poiniy  are  tbey. 


EPITAPH. 


Hk  JaceL  Peter  Wilkinson, 

His  cipber  used  to  be 
P.  W.  Englisb— turned  at  last 

Into  sad  Frencb  C.  G.  (Ct  gil.)  » 

DIEGO. 


STANZAS  TO  •  •  • 

r BITTEN   IN   DEJECTION    AT   CHELTENHAM. 
I. 

If  I  bave  measured 

Tby  spirit  aright, 
And  still  tbou  bast  treasured, 

As  visions  of  liffbt ; 
The  day*dream8  dat  o'er  us 

Their  influence  flung, 
When  the  world  was  wfore^us, 

And  hope  still  was  young. 
And  our  hearts  as  then  fearloos 

Thy  spirit  would  bow, 
And  thine  eye  Were  not  tearless, 

To  think  on  me  now  ! 


II. 

Around  and' above  Thee 

All  nature  is  bright ; 
And  the  beings  that  love  thee 

Are  ever  in  siffht ; 
Tbe'breftBe  of  tSodiibantaMii    ' 

Waas  heilth  oniteiwii^, 
And  for  thee  the  eool  fomitaiii 

Wells  forth  from  iteepring; 
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The  roar  of  the  billow. 
The  br^ze  of  the  West,  ' 

Bring  sleep  to  thy  pillow, 
And  lull  thee  to  rest. 

111. 

But  none  are  about  Me 

Whose  spirit  would  make  ' 
That  world  that's  without  me, 

A  home  for  their  sake. 
And  within  me  is  stirring 

No  pulse,  at  whose  thrill 
Young  passion  recurring, 

Miffht  solace  me  still : 
For  the  hope  that  was  nearest 

My  heart,  is  all  crushed ; 
And  the  voice  that  was  dearest, 

For  ever  is  hushed. 

ly. 
And  life  is  tome  an 

Unlimited  void ; 
And  the  wide  empyrean. 

A  waste  unenjoyed.* 
In  the  world's  blooming  garden 

I  wander  along, 
Amid  scenes  that  but  harden 

The  sense  of  my  wron^; 
Among  ioys  newly  bursting 

For  all,  except  me— 
Uke  a  mariner  thirsting 

Upon  the  wide  sea. 

V. 

Thus  tracing  my  potlrers 

In  daily  oecav. 
I  drag  the  kst  Kours 

Of  my  life-time  away. 


*  I  \Mtt  of  late  tMt  all  my  mirth  i  and  indeed  it  goes  lo  h«ltity  itith  my  dig. 
jNisitioa,  that  thtt  goodly  frame,  the  earth,  seems  to  me  a  steiil  promontory  \  thit 
most  excellent  eaaopy  the  air,  look  yoo,  this  brave  o^er-haagiag  irmaneot,  this 
ma|ettiea1  roof  fretted  with  golden  Are,  why  It  appears  no'other  thing  to  mei  than 
a  ml  and  pMlent  coagtegatton  of  vapoors. 

SnkKSPSAaE*8  BAMLEY*  . 
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With  the  rabble  coBibtmded^ 

Unsought  and  uokoowji; 
By  millions  surrouod^dy 

Yet  ever  al^ae,-*** 
I  long  for  the  morrow, 

The  morrow  cones  ftst; 
But  sickn^s  and  sorrow 

Come  with  it  at  last. 


EWJWV 


CALENDAR- 

(CONTIMUEB   FROM   PAGE  88.) 

dCTOKR  I. 
RiHicivfy  Bifnov  of  Rhbik8,w«s  raiied  to  Ahe  qiiteopsle  atthe  etrij 
■ce  of  88,  in  coiifei|aQnce  of  hi§  piety  uitl  leanuns*  He  iaftructej  Cloris* 
the  tint  Christian  king  of  the  Frankfl*  in  the  dodrinet  pf  the  Gocpel,  and 
baptised  him  at  Rheimi,  by  Tama  immersion.  Front  this  circumitanoe 
onginated,  (as  it  is  soppoted.)  the  titles  of  «•  Most  Christian  Kii^,"  and 
**  Udest  Son  of  the  Church,*'  which  have  so  long  been  home  hj  the  kings 
of  Franee.  Remigius  died  a.ii.  SS5»  greatly  himfn>ffi>  ^ing  filled  the  See 
of  Rheims  for  IS  years.  ^ 

6th.  Faith,  Yiaoiir  and  MAaTra,  suffered  deotfi  nndar  pacianui,  about 
the  year  S90,  the  most  cruel  torments  being  mllieled  upon  her.  Many 
churdiet,  both  in  Engbnd  and  on  the  coathient,  have  been  dedicated  to 
this  saint  Agreatiairi*  held  on  this  da^,  ^t  the  itillvtfB  of  St.  Faith's, 
near  Norwich,  at  which  the  neighbouring  gentry  meet  in  gay  attire. 

9th.  St.  Dbmts,  or  Diohysius,  AatopAoitB,  Bishop  and  Martyr,  who 
was  couTerted  to  Christianity  by  the  preaching  of  SamtFanI,  (Actsxrii. 
T.  84,)  was  at  first  one  of  the  judges  of  the  celebrated  Court  of  the 
AREOPAGUS  at  Athens,  of  wfandi  city  he  <was  aftorwards  made  biAop^ 
He  suflfered  martyrdom,  a.d.  9JI.  The  Frfnch  .claim  !St.  Denys  as  their 
tutelary  saint,  ou  the  soppoaidoa  thst  be  first  prea(:bed  Christianity  in 
Franee;  an  erent,  howerer,  which  did  not  take  place ^ till  long  after  his 
death.  The  writings,  which  have  been  puMi^ed  antter  the  name  ,of 
Dionysius  the  Areopagite,  are  the  forgeries  of  a  later  age. 

ISth.  TaAHSLATiON  of  King  Eowabd  the  CoHFBSioa.  This  Monardi 
ascended  the  throne  of  England,  a.d.  1049.  His  greater  merit  was  the 
collecting  together  in  one  body,  all  the  most  useful  laws  which  had  been 
made  bv  the  Saxon  and  Danish  kings.  The  additional  title  of  Confessor 
was  probably  p^en  him  by  the  Pope,  for  settling  the  tribute  to  the  Pope 
of  Rome,  which  was  then  called  lilom»fcot|»  bnl.hpS'Sinoe  been  better 
known  by  the  name  of  Peter-pence. 

17th.  Ethblrbda,  Viaoiir,  was  the  daughter  of  Annas,  king  of  tiie 

.  ^st  Angles,  and  early  made  a  tow  of  perpetual  diastity,  which  slie  is  re- 

icocd^  never  t».  have  violated,  tliougti  she  was  twice  married ;  first  to 

,  'Dhomhert  an  English  lord,.Bnd  afterwards  to  Egfrid,  king  of  Northumber- 

..bhid,.in  the  yearjSTl.    Having  resided  twelve  years  ateoust,  she  at  lei^lh 

obtained  permission  to  retire  from  the  world,  and  took  the  vaibat  Coldini^ 

ham  Abbey.    -Being  apprised  of  a  scheme  that  was  laid  to  force  her  from 
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her  cooYent;  she  fled  to  the  isle  of  Ely,  inhere  she  founded  a  ounnery»  of 
which  she  hecame  Abbe«t  a.d.  678. 

85lh.  St  Crispiv,  Martyr,  and  his  brother  CriipiaoiM,  were  uatiTes  of 
Home,  whence  thej  traTelled  to  Soissoos  in  France,  about  ^le  year  SOS,  to 
propagate  the  Chnsdaa  religion.  Being  desirous,  however,  of  rendering 
theniseWes  independent,  they  gained  a  subsistence  by  shoe^aking.  It 
haTin^  been  discovered  that  &ey  were  christians,  and  endeavoured  to 
prosmtethe  iidiabitants,  the  governor  of  the  town  commanded  them  both 
to  be  bdieaded,  about  the  year  808*  From  this  time  Crispin  tias  been  se- 
lected as  the  patron  saint  of  all  those  who  oecapy  the  **  the  gentle  craft 
or  mystery  of  a  cordwalner,  or  cobbler,"  as  it  was  anciently  termed. 

Nov.  2nd.  All  Sovi.*s  Day.  This  festival  was  instituted  in  the  ainth 
century  by  Odilon,  Abbot  of  CIngny,  to  make  intercession  for  the  sovls 
supposed  to  be  detained  in  purgatory.  In  Roman  Catholic  coantries,  4»n 
the  eve  and  day  of  All  Souls,  the  churches  are  hung  with  black;  the  tombs 
are  opened  i  a  coffin,  covered  with  black,  and  sunxwnded  with  wax  lights, 
is  placed  in  the  nave  of  the  chnrch  i  and  in  one  comer  figures  in  wood, 
representing  the  sonis  of  the  deceased,  are  half  way  plnng^  into  flames. 
Various  estates  were  anciently  held  by  services  to  be  performed  on  this  day. 

6th.  LnoHAao,  Confessor,  was  a  French  nobleman,  of  ^reat  re^tation 
in  the  court  of  ClovisL,  who  was  tnstnicted  by  Eemi^ns,  bishop  of 
Rheims,  and  was  afterwards  made  bishop  of  Limosin.  Having  obtained  of 
dovis  the  fiiYor  that  all  prisoners  whom  he  went  to  see,  should  be  set  free, 
whenever  he  heard  of  any  persons  who  were  imprisoned  for  the  sake  of  re- 
ligion, or  any  other  good  caiise»  he  procured  their  fiberty.  He  died  A.n.  dOO, 
and  has  always  beenlmplored  by  prisoners,  as  their  patron  saint* 

11th.  9t  MARTlNy  BiAop  and  Confessor  died,  and  is  commemorated 
on  this  day.  See  a  notice  or  this  saint  under  July  4.  Martinmas  day  was, 
andentiy,  a  day  of  feasting  and  revelry.  In  some  parts  of  England  the 
fine  open  weather,  which  is  occasionally  e?Eperienced  at  the  commencement 
of  November,  is  termed  **  Saint  Martin's  Little  Summer." 

18th.  BRITIUS,  Bishop,  succeeded  Martin  in  the  See  of  Tours,  a.d.  899. 
Some  slanderous  reports  having  been  propagated  against  him,  he  appealed 
Id  a  miracle,  and  to  the  fiery  ordeal ;  but  these  bad  no  effect  upon  the 
populace,  and  the  saint  was  expelled  from  the  city.  After  seven  years 
absence  he  was  restored  to  his  dignities,  and  died  l-n.  444. 

16th.  Machhtus,  Bishop  of  Saint  Maloes  in  France,  was  a  natiTe  of 
Lhmcarvon  in  Wales,  and  flourished  about  the  year  500.  His  pre-eminent 
sanctity  is  said  to  have  enabled  him  to  calm  tempests,  to  give  sight  to  the 
blind,  to  restoK  the  dead  to  life^  expel  demons,  and  extract  the  poison  of 
serpents. 

1 7th.  HvGH,  Bishop  ef  Lincoln,  was  a  native  of  Burgundy  in  France, 
and  raised  to  the  See  of  Lincoln,  by  Henry  H.  In  this  See  ne  obtained  ereat 
celd»rity«  not  only  for  his  extraordinary  austerity  of  life,  and  excellent 
economy,  but  also  for  his  rebuilding  the  cathedral  from  the  foundation. 
He  died  on  this  day,  a.o.  ISOO^  and,  twenty  years  after,  was  canonized  at 
Rome. 

|HHh.  EnnuHo,  King  (of  the  East  Angles,)  and  Martyr,  having  been  at- 
tacked by  the  Danes  in  870,  and  unable  to  jresist  them,  heroically  offered, 
(according  to  the  Monkish  writers,)  to  surrender,  himself  a  prisoner,  pro- 
vided thev  would  spare  his  subjects.  The  Danes,  however,  having  seized 
hinu  used  their  utmost  efforts  to  induce  Edmund  to  renounce  the  christian 
religion  $  but  on  his  refusal  to  comply  with  their  solicitations,  they  first 
beat  him  with  clubs,  then  scoui^ged  him  witu  whips,  and  afterwards,  binding 
him  to  a  stake,  killed  him  with  arrows.  His  remains  were  buried  in  900, 
at  Breadiseworth,  a  town  in  Suffolk,  since  called  St.  Edmund's  Bury,  or 
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niore  commonly  Bury.  SafMeqaeaUj,  in  1010,  tbejr  were  translated  to  Lon- 
don, Suffolk  being  infested  bj  the  predatory  incursions  of  the  Danes  i  bat 
about  eleren  years  afterwards,  they  were  remoTed  to  their  ancient  fdaceef 
interment,  and  Canute  erected  a  stately  monastry  and  church,  in  which  the 
saint's  relics  were  interred.  The  gifts  presented  at  St  Edmund's  tomb  in 
succeeding  ages,  were  of  immense  value «  and  at  the  dissolution  of  the 
religions  houses  by  Henry  YllI,  the  revenues  of  St.  Edmund's  monastry 
smonnted  to  more  than  1500U  a  very  large  sum  in  those  days. 

82nd«  Cecilia,  YinGiif  and  MAETva,  was  a  Roman  lady,  who,  refiisti^ 
to  renounce  her  religion,  was  thrown  into  a  furnace  of  boiling  water,  and 
scalded  to  deatl^  Other  legends  say,  that  she  was  stifled  in  a  bath,  a  pa- 
nishmenl  frequently  inflicted  at  that  time  on  female  cfiminab  of  rank.  She 
suffered  martyrdom  about  the  year  885,  and  is  regarded  as  the  patroness  of 
music,  (rem  the  tradition  that  she  was  a  skilful  musician,  the  charms  of 
whose  melody  attracted  an  angel  from  heaven  to  visit  her !  ^ 

SSrd.  Clbmbnt  I.,  Bishop  w  Romb  and  Maetyr,  who  is  mentioned  in 
Phil.  iv.  v.  3.,  was  a  Roman  by  birth,  and  a  asealous  co-adjutor  of  the  apostles. 
He  held  the  See  of  Rome  for  about  fifteen  vears,  from  the  year  64  or  65  to 
81,  according  to  some  accounts,  though  others  state  that  lie  suffered  mar- 
tyrdom about  the  year  100,  in  the  reign  of  the  Emperor  Trajan.  Clement 
was  sentenced  to  work  in  the  quarries,  and  afterwards  was  drowned  in  the 
sea,  an  anchor  lieing  fastened  round  his  neck.  Several  pieces  are  ascribed 
to  Clement}  but  what  is  called  bis  first  epistle  to  the  Corinthians,  b  the 
only  one  that  is  considered  genuine.  The  23rd  of  November  was  one  of 
the  four  ancient  quarterly  days  for  the  payment  of  rent,  under  the  title  of 
Old  Martinmas*  In  some  part»  of  Bng!and»  rents  are  still  made  payable 
on  this  day. 

85th.  Cathb»ihb,  ViaoiN  and  Martyr,  was  bom  at  Alexandria,  and 
received  a  liberal  education.  About  the  year  305,  she  was  converted  to 
Christianity,  which  she  aftervrards  professed  with  the  utmost  intrepidity, 
openly  reproving  the  pagans,  and  rebuking  the  emperor  Maxentius  to  his 
nee,  for  his  flagrant  acts  of  tyranny  and  oppression.    After  ihe  had  \ 


•racked  and  tortured  with  four  sharp-cutting  wheels,  she  was  beheaded  about 
the  year  31  Oh  The  peculiar  wheel,  tenndl  Catherine  Wheel,  derives  its 
name  from  the  instrument  of  her  torture. 


COURTSHIP. 

On  this  bint  I  spake;  otksullo. 

I Ve  been  thinkiiiff,  quoth  He, 
You've  been  thinkinc,  quoth  She, 

Of  who,  Sir? 
Of  marriage,'  quoth  He, 
Of  marriage !  quoth  She, 

What,  you,  Sir? 
Aye,  in  earnest,  quoth  He, 
What  in  earnest,  quoth  She, 

But  why,  Sir  ? 
I*m  so  lonely,  quoth  He, 
Are  you  lonely  ?  quoth  She, 

So  am  I;  Sir. 
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CANNIBAL  CONSIDERATIONS. 


How  absurd  people  are  in  their  notions  of  eating  and  drink- 
ing!  tl^ey  are  ^uite  as  prejudiced  and  illiberal  as  they  are 
about  their  religion ;  and,  in  &ct,  seem  to  have  made  it  part 
of  their  religion  to  be  extravagant  in  their  tastes ;  but  as  we 
christians  are  under  no  religious  restrictions  in  eating,  X  think 
it  the  height  of  fbllv  to  retain  any  personal  prejudices*  If 
I  were  to  ask  a  few  friends  to  dinner,  and  serve  them  up  a  nice 
fricasee  of  rats,  fed  upon  my  own  wheat  and  barley  in  my  own 
granary ;  the  heed  and  shoulders  of  a  pug  that  had  been  fed 
on  biscuit  and  roast  chicken ;  a  puppy  pie,  fnom  &  genuine 
litter  of  my  beautiful  lady  setter,  wno  has  tasted  nothing  but 
oatmeal  and  milk  since  last  shooting  season  ;  and  a  haunch  of 
my  boy  Tommy's  donkey,  killed  at  the  same  time  as  the  stag, 
after  the  hard  chase  last  Tuesday,  what  possible  objection, 
not  founded  on  prejudice,  could  anv  body  offer  ?  Eat  a  dog 
do  you  say  ?  yes  I  do,  they  eat  wolves  in  Italy.  Eat  a  rat  f 
why  not  a  rat  as  well  as  a  rabbit  ?  donH  you  eat  snipes  as 
well  Ba  woodcocks,  the  size  is  all  the  difference ;  puppy  pie 
must  be  as  good  as  veal  pie,  or  lambs'  tail  pie — both  excel- 
lent. We  eat  eels,  and  viper  broth  is  a  specific  in  consump- 
tion, why  not  eat  vipers  stewed  or  spitchcocked  ?  Depend 
upon't  we  are  narrow-minded  in  our  culinary  ideas. 

To  repastinc;  upon  ladies  and  gentlemen^  usually  termed 
cannibalism,  i  had  long  a  considerable  disinclination,  but 
although  my  practice  in  that  particular  branch  of  my  mitier 
iC  homme  de  boucke  has  been  rather  theoretical  than  practical, 
I  am  free  to  confess  that  my  ideas  are  mucnSuore  liberal  than 
formerly.  Objections  to  a  manly  or  feminine  dief,  and  the 
vulgar,  superstitious  repugnance  to  a  body  no  longer  in  a  state 
of  bodily  existence  spring  from  ignorance,  and  have  their 
resting  place  in  our  ima^nations.  This  flesli  which  we  are 
so  chary  of  in  what  does  it  differ  from  that  of  beeves  and  the 
wooly  breeders  of  Exmoor  ?  if  you  prick  us  do  we  not  bleed  ? 
knock  us  on  the  head  do  we  not  swoon  ?  cut  our  throats  do 
we  not  die  ?  salt  us  do  we  not  keep  ?  or  spare  the  seasoning 
do  we  not  decay  i  can  a  child  grow  to  be  a  man,  or  a  man 
protract  his  animal  existence  otherwise  than  as  oth^r  animals 
grow  and  exist? 

<^  Man's  inhumanity  to  man  makes  countless  thousands 
mourn,"  and  nobody  cares  about  the  matter ;  ^ou  may  arrest 
a  man  for  a  trifling  debt^  break  his  heart  and  his  wife's,  ruin 
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his  business,  and  starve  his  fiimily ;  you  may  run  away  with 
a  man's  wife  or  daughter,  after  horrowing  his  money,  and 
cheating  him  at  caros;  you  may  shoot  him  in  a  duel,  or  kill 
him  in  a  mob ;.  you  may  swear  away  his  life  at  the  Old  Bailey, 
and  see  him  hanged  before  your  face,  but—- you  must  not  set 
an  incisor  upon  a  muscular  fibre  of  him.  State  this  propo- 
sition to  an  inhabitant  of  the  Dogstar,  or  the  Georgium 
Sidus,  and  he  will  either  pity  you  for  your  prejudices^  or 
laugh  at  you  tor  your  absurdity. 

As  to  the  respect  that  people  talk  of  for  the  bodies  of  their 
departed  friends,  consider  it  soberly,  and  it  is  absurd  and 
ridiculous.  If  there  be  a  choice  in  any  thine  it  must  be  in 
churchyards,  and  if  I  am  to  be  buried  in  a  churchyard,  let  it 
be  in  a  nice,  clean,  rural,  rustic  pa:rish  in  Hertfordshire,  where 
I  can  lie  in  a  bed  of  chalk  as  nice  and  white  as  any  linen . 
that  ever  was  bleached  in  Coleraine,  or  sold  at  the  top  of 
Cross-Street,  in  Barnstaple ;  but  these  are  the  delicacies  of 
an  unsound  mind ;  what  can  it  signify  to  a  man  whether  he 
is  buried,  or  burnt,  or  swallowed  ?  Sooner  or  later  the  com- 
ponent parts  of  this  body  will  resolve  themselves  into  more 
elementary  principles,  and  the  |>rocess  by  which  this  is  accom- 
plished should  be  a  matter  of  little  interest  to  the  living,  for 
it  18  of  none  to  him  who  has  ceased  to  live ;  to  him  it  is  in- 
different whether  the  means  be  tedious  or  brief,  the  road  long 
or  short,  straight  or  winding,  wide  or  narrow,  plain  or  roug^ 
his  monument  may  be  in  Westminster  Abbey,  but  his  grave 
may  be  dignified  oV  debased,  in  the  abyss  of  an  earthquake, 
or  the  explosion  of  a  volcano;  in  the  ocean,  or  on  the  earth, 
the  food  of  fishes,  or  the  prey  of  beasts  and  birds,  what  is 
it,  what  can  it  be  to  him  ?  now  can  we  better  show  our  esteem 
and  regard  for  our  fellow  creatures  than  by  dedicating  our 
own  persons  to  their  memory,  and  becoming  their  living 
monuments,  and  converting  them  into  our  own  peculiar 
structure,* 

But  my  opinions  on  this  point  would  not  lead  me  into  an 
indiscriminate  practice.  I  oy  no  means  inculcate  the  pro- 
priety of  consuming,  for  instance,  a  person  who  has  been  the 
victim  either  of  malady,  or  memcal  mis-management,  and 


*  V\rithotit  aaignln^  any  partinilar  age  for  the  purpose,  when  u  man  has  be- 
come  Tcry  old,  bis  relations  coUect  ^bout  bim  and  immolatebiai,  m  well  as  aereral 
victims  from  tbeir  flocks.  The  flesh  of  all  the  victims  is  tbcn  cooked  for  the  feast 
which  follows.  This  death  is  considered  as  the  happiest  of  any.  Those  who  die 
of  disease  do  not  serve  for  the  festival,  but  are  baried  with  lamentatioos  that  tbey 
did  not  live  long  enongh  to  be  sacrifloed. 

lUaODOTVS's  ACCeUST  OF  THE  HASSAGETES,  A  SCTTHIAN  TUBE. 
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that  for  many  obvious  considerations ;  but  there  are  plenty 
of  cases  to  be  met  with  affording  every  facility  and  propriety 
for  the  purpose.  A  coachman,  for  instance,  slips  from  his 
box,  and  the  wheel  passes  over  his  head :  a  carpenter,  or  a 
tiler  fidls.from  the  roof  of  a  house :  love  or  liauor  involves 
two  young  fools  in  a  duel,  and  one  or  both  rail :  a  robber 
cuts  a  rich  roffue*s  throaty  and  war!  glorious  war!  what 
opportunities  does  war  arord !  but  no !  the  coachman,  the 
carpenter,  the  tiler,  the  duellists,  the  rich  man,  all  are  buried, 
the  robber  is  hung  in  chains  to  feed  crows,  and  the  miserable 
human  blood-hounds  die  of  fatigue  and  hunger  in  a  biwuae 
on  the  field  of  battle !  but  we  must  end  melodiously-— 

ON   THE  tta^  OP   LESBIA  ; 

jtfler  the  manner  of  Tibullus^  and  Properiius. 

I. 

Oh  cruel  death  !  why  couldst  thou  not  have  stayed 
Thy  fetal  shaft  *  nrom  lovely  Lesbians  life ; 

Why  rob  my  arms  of  Nature's  fairest  maid. 
And  leave  her  only  to  her  lover's  knife ! 

"• 

Now  till  my  earthly  pilgrimage  is  o'er, 

Our  parted  spirits  mourn. the  harsh  decree;  ^' 

But  earth,  nor  man  shall  part  our  bodies  more, 
My  own  before,  myself  she  now  shall  be. 

III. 

No !  that  fond  bosom's  fonder  heart  I'll  seek, 
And  death's  dividing  hand  I'll  still  defy ; 

Feed  on  the  damask  richness  of  that  cheek, 
And  drink  the  lambent  lustre  of  that  eye. 

IV. 

Lesbia !  for  thee  no  more  my  pulses  beat. 

Thy  life-stream  swells  thy  lover's  veins,  sweet  maid ! 
*Thy  earthly  essence  and  thy  lover's  meet 

To  form  me  being  feithfiil  to  thy  shade.    YAMPias. 

*  Poetically.  The ymmg Indy  irat  ahot  tliroiieli  the  heart,  at  m  review, hja 
liocal  Militia  DMuij  who  had  foi^^t  to  <«  letam  lamnMby"  us  Sir  DryM  PmRlai 
used  to  say. 
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ELEANOR, 

THE  BEAUTIFUL  EYES. 
(CONTINUATION  OF  80PHIA|  OR,  THE  BLIND  GIRL.) 

Recital  of  Henry  P j  at  35  years  of  age. 

Five  years  glided  away  and  I  had  not  forgotten  Sophia  :  no 
idea  of  happiness,  unconnected  with  her,  presented  itself  to  . 
my  mind,  no  other  woman  had  ever  made  an  impression 
strong  enough  to  efface  the  image  of  the  interesting  blind 
girl.  The  same  sentiments  were  also  felt  by  Charles,  be 
was  just  as  enthusiastic  in  his  letters  afterwards,  as  in  the 
one  he  had  written  to  announce  his  marri{ige  to  me.  There 
was  a  something  very  singular  to  me  in  this  correspondence; 
if  his  letters  were  delayed  longer  than  usual,  I  felt  an  ex- 
treme impatience  for  their  arrival,  the  idea  pursued  me  with- 
out cessation ;  I  sent  to  the  post-office  before  it  was  opened, 
and  was  in  a  very  ill  humour  if  there  were  no  letter  for  me ; 
and  when  one  was  brought  1  could  not  find  resolution  to 
read  it,  and  left  it  unopened  for  days;  the  colour  of  the  seal 
assured  me  that  Sophia  still  lived,  and  it  seemed  as  if  that 
were  all  I  had  any  desire  to  ascertain;  when  at  length, 
ashamed  of  my  weakness,  I  had  sufficient  couraf^e  to  open  it, 
after  reading  a  few  lines  I  threw  it  from  me  in  a  pet,  ex- 
claiming, ^^  Sophia^  always  Sophia,  I  am  the  roost  happy  of 
men,''  for  ever  this  phrase !  well,  so  much  the  better !  1 
know  the  rest,  the  paper  is  full  of  it :  has  he  nothing  else 
to  write  about  ?  yet,  if  he  had  not  spoken  of  Sophia  andhia 
happiness,  I  should  have  been  much  more,  displeased. 

Fatigued  at  length  with  these  contradictions,  and  the 
useless  constancy  ot  those  sentiments  which  embittered  my 
lite,  1  sought  to  persuade  myself  that  they  existed  more  in  my 
imdjgination,  than  my  heart.  How  is  it  possible,  1  thouffht,, 
that  I  can  love  a  woman  so  passionately,  to  whom,  but 
for  one  short  hour,  I  am  a  total  stranger?  an  amiable 
woman  tis  true;  but  deprived,  notwithstanding,  of  those 
roaffic  mirrors  which  reflect  all  the  movements  of  Ike 
soul,  where  the  lover  or  the  husband  may  read  how 
fondly  they  are  beloved,  without  the  aid  of  speech  ;  no.  no, 
Charles  cannot  be  so  happy  as  he  pretends  he  is,  and  pernaps 
1  ought  rather  to  pity  than  to  envy  him.    Of  how  many  plea* 
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sures  does  this  infimiity  of  his  wife  deprive  him;  what  a 
melancholy  obscurity  must  they  feel,  never  to  look  at  each 
other !  never  to  be  struck  at  the  same  moment  by  the  agree- 
able and  rapid  impression  which  the  si^ht  of  a  novel  object 
sometimes  inspires,  and  of  which  Sophia,  with  all  her  inteili* 
gence,  can  form  no  idea,  and  which  it  must  be  impossible  to 
make  her  comprehend.  Suppose,  indeed,  that  her  otner  senses, 
so  well  organized  by  her  mind  and  her  heart,  supply  to  her  the 
one  she  has  lost,  may  not  she  be  deprived*  of  some  of  them 
also  ?  it  is  not  impossible  she  may  meet  with  some  other  acci- 
dent ;  if,  for  instance,  she  become  deaf,  what  means  of  com- 
munication will  then  remain  for  her  ?  at  all  events  Sophia, 
like  every  one  else,  must  become  old ;  the  freshness  of  youth 
and  personal  charms  being  flown,  her  heavenly  countenance 
will  lose  its  expression,  her  enchanting  snfiile  will  be  nothin^^ 
but  a  grimace,  and  the  eye  which  when  all  other  beauty  is 
sone,  gives,  by  its  expression,  some  idea  of  what  it  has  once 
been,  alas !  that  sole  surviving  feature  she  hs^  not.  In  age 
the  loss  will  be  doubly  felt,  and*an  increase  of  years  will  shew 
more  in  her  than  {|ny  other  woman,  whilst,  unrortunately,^r 
her  nothing  will  become  old,  and  if  her  heart  retain  itsyouth- 
fiil  feelings  (which  too  often  happens)  she  will  know  the  tor- 
ment of  still  loving  and  being  no  longer  beloved  in  return ; 
she  will  attribute  perhaps  to  indifference  the  coldness  con- 
sequent to  age,  arid  she  will  be  unhappy,  her  temper  will  be 
soured,  and  she  will  render  her  husband  miserable.  No.  I 
cannot  comprehend  how  I  ever  could  have  desired  a  wife 
whose  looks  could  not  sometimes  assure  me  of  her  love,  who 
could  never  seek  me  in  the  midst  of  a  crowd,  whose  looks 
could  not  follow  me  with  regret  as  I  left  her,  nor  be  animated 
with  delight  as  she  saw  me  returning ;  in  whose  looks  1  could 
neither  read  tenderness,  anger,  fear,  nor  happiness,  and  where 
the  eyes  are  eternally  covered  with  a  veil  which  love  can 
never  raise.  My  imagination,  as  may  now  be  perceived,  was 
setting  off  full  gallop,  in  a  direction  quite  contrary  to  the  way 
in  which  it  had  been  exercised.  I  must  confess  all  however — 
I  made  these  wise  reflections  on  my  return  from  a  ball,  where 
I  had  flown  to  dissipate  the  inquietude  of  my  mino.  For 
three  weeks  I  had  received  no  letter  from  Charles,  and  I  was 
willing  to  try  if  pleasure,  or  at  least  noise,  could  not  with- 
draw my  thoughts  for  a  time  from  dwelling  on  the  causes  of 
his  silence ;  for  a  short  period  I  was  fatigued  and  absent, 
whilst  picturing  to  myself  how  much  happier  I  should  feel 
in  the  arbour,  seated  tranquilly  by  the  siue  of  Sophia,  how 
much  more  her  voice  would  speak  to  my  heart  than  the  gay 
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and  noisy  music  which  nearly-stunned  me;  however,  the  air 
of  a  dance^  played  in  a  minor  key,  of  a  sudden  appeared 
charming,  a  something  about  it  recalled  Sophia's  hymn  to 
my  mind,  I  was  no  longer,  able  to  refrain  from  dancing,  and 
looking  about  the  room  for  a  partner  I  encountered  the  gtancen 
of  the  most  beautiful  dark  e^es  I  had  ever  seen  in  my  life.  I 
moved  that  way;  those  beautiful  eves  followed  me;  on  meeting 
mine  they  were  lowered,  shaded  by  black  lashes,  falling  on 
a  cheek  of  a  delicate  colour.    In  this  attitude  this  young 

.  person  recalled  Sophia  to  me,  but  otherwise  there  was  no 
resemblance ;  however,  I  fancied  one  at  the  time.  I  offered 
myself  to  her  for  a  partner  (or  the  dance,  she  raised  her  eyes 
and  L  thought  no  more  of  Sophia :  I  was  engrossed  by  my 
lovely  partner,  her  eyes  had  an  expression  so  soft,  so  elocj^uent, 
that  at  the  conclusion  of  the  evening  I  wondered  how  it  was 
possible  to  be  charmed  with  any  thing  but  large  dark  eyes. 

The  next  morning  I  did  not  send  my  servant  to  the  post- 
office  ;  but  as  soon  as  I  was  up,  went  to  a  friend's  house  to 

.  find  out  the  name  and  place  of  abode  of  the  beauty  with  the 
black  eyes ;  I  there  learnt  that  she  was  called  Eleanor  de 
M  i  and  that  her  parents  being  both  dead,  hex  guardian 
had  the  management  of  her  fortune,  and  wished  to  establish 
her  in  marriage.    When  1  returned  to  my  own  house^  a 

.  letter  from  Charles  was  put  into  my  hand ;  I  opened  it  im- 
mediately, and  very  peaceably  perused  it  from  beginning  to 
end ;  I  even  smiled  at  the  eternal  phrase,  ^^  I  am  the  hap- 
piest of  men."  It  is  well  that  you  are,  thought  I,  but  I 
envy  you  not  your  happiness. 

The  same  evening  i  nad  the  pleasure  of  meeting  Eleanor 
at  the  fiuhionable  promenade,  and  when  I  approached,  I 
could  perceive  a  kind  of  triumph  in  her  eyes.  ^^  You  see,'^ 
said  she  to  the  friends  she  was  with,  ^^  that  it  is  M.'  de  P. 
I  saw  you  sir  at  the  end  of  the  walk,  and  knew  it  to  be  you 
before  any  one  else  could  distinguish  you^  I  have  so  good  a 
sight  that  I  am  seldom  deceived.  ^^  If  your  eyes  are  as  good 
as  they  are  beautifu  V  replied  I,  ^<  you  ought  indeed  to 
have  an  astonishing  sight,'^  ^^  I  don't  admit  the  beauty  of 
Aiy  eyes,"  said  she,  laughing,  ^^  there  are  many  much  hand- 
somer, but  none  better :  I  see  every  thing — nothing  escapes 
;  deny  that  I  feel  a  little  selt  love,  when  I  ais< 


me;  I  do  not  <»««»*  «.-«•%  «.  m^x^M.  »  ai%i,a«  o«^s«  awt^,  wik^m  a  uu- 
cover  any  thing  which  other  people  cannot  see,  or  at  least 
but  poorly ;  this  degree  of  perfection  in  one  of  my  senses, 
flatters  my  pride.  Herschell  is  perhaps  less  proud  in  dis- 
covering a  new  world  with  his  large  telescope,  than  1  am, 
when,  with  my  eyes  alone,  I  see  one  of  Jupiter's  satellites, 
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Aelf  lpy.e  ever  disoQv^rs  mffiJmV  t^  /M  P^^Wf  ^-  AJ!^ 
pkffcii^ey/Bsof  Eleaoor^a^QW^^  in  ^^9  thp  ^ff^WW^ty 
Aoy  mpir.ed,  fvad  weme  ^  |ij[fi)pr  i^  tejUiRg  jnjie  ^b^  yv  9^ 
iii8(Qpe9Me;  9m  wow^jm  ^ffff»  8099  conflui^;  I  cfji^  ^ay 
nude  my  deelwnMiio^  ;yD  ^or#n^  «|he  j^l^  ^f Rg  ^  Jne,  «<'  I 
barie^  ifor  some  t^ej6^««m  %ii  ffou  ^ojUd  Wj^  ;Vij|i  ijf^  ff^/*[ 
<<  and  have  ^^<»u  mIvo  4if<^«>8<4  fbow  J  ^lall  J^  )j^94^  ^ '*' 
sMud  h  wwflBUBig  J^er  ^uvM  >  «be  jirUjhdr^^  k  oot ;  jt^  ^^  re^ 
ve«kd  ijier  mowers  I  m4m7  k9»fm^  i^  ^^eqi^p^  ^ffn^-' 
ppii,  and  ve  ^91019  oiodf  oijtcic^  1W^  /^^I'f  ^  ^«?3!0  f  v^y 
Miiti^^e  nMcil^  for  ber^  ,f be  |(f^  )y^[  j  sjbpyjid  he^  fcowTder-f 
ed ;  Afijther  b^i^nieV  »or  feer^  f^#H?  »fi4?  «?jr  i^I^^bcjUqb^ 
and  we  irece  Mt  4o«<^  in  '<¥»4mr  f»W^>W  f^  vfk* 

I9  day  4^^«  1  ,iFra(e  ip  f^mp  "  J  *»  also  ^^c^  *Wpio8* 
of  mm^ my  JS3mw^  Im  ^  pv^t  ey^  in  tjbeov^ld;  bi;it 
^'  ^  -^-     !'•     (pjjiftries  #nawered  m/B 

puaete,  ;»ay  y^^iur 
/*8#ny  SopJUfi^"' 
My  mifignA  J  WPPl^  ^  liw  >Vi*«rrJfie  ^c^e  ]><)k^|^  wr,ong. 
wiheiQ  foufii^i^4^mmpfmf^  FiUD  ^  risk  of  f^el^^  ^nore^ 
imn  t|iBii  jpleftawB}  A^  I^flW'^  know  biU  it  4^ay  be  bet<;er 
ii9t  to  «ee  iit.^f  ^4^  tp.:«€^  ioo  siueh. 

I  JiaKe  ne^ier  .sf^i^  epltlier  of  the  persons  of  Charles  or 
jnmelf^  ft  ^Si^  pie^ap^,  i^  conelnd^d  from  my  alienee  on  a 
iwlgact  in  jgw^nu  «o  important,  that  we  we^  neither  of  us 
^ery  kmdmmey  m^L  Jl^i^  jcopd^uon  will  be  peiifec^lyju^t; 
l)|it  me  wve.mi!^r,9(  ^  ptoin?  in  fi^^  our  ie^tureB  were 
daot  ymanrkpMe  o^e  m9^y  or  tb®  pother,  w^  iwe^e  young  aiid 
iwoU  nade^.sti^pfl^e^  (tauM  thanmoeyt  lyc^ ;  Charjea  wm  t«^l 
«»d«touttiP|ropoiiion^  jUp  ba^r  and  etyes  wei^  blac^k,  and 
UsAomplmioD  jbrop^;  his^tiLteiyqrdi^notfitall^rrespand 
mth  his  aw^et  #|k1  (C^Jin  4|0p^^Wi^  ^ut  £[«p^^  judged  of 
llis  f)eisM»ii  by  his  /cliaiiacAtt*.  and  bad  ^iK:h  f^  i^ef^  of  ;l(€|r  buS'' 
baad's  beauty,  pi  one  wc^ld  |iai(e  of  .w  aM^l ;  <bpt  Sopbta, 
g^ttesBinr  at  lus  personal  en^^wpienta  fro|B  $1^  «Qie«t4  ^Wli-' 
lieB,  had  bnagjited  a  figui^  i^^zipg  ^  ^^a^i|I^x>f  ang^c' 
beauty.  Hie  Hgttre,  ^  k  hwe  dascr^U^  it,  virus  t^BiH^y 
far  enough  from  ^^^oapesaing  4he  ejlegpnoe  €|f  .ahape,  }trafia{i0^ 
r^icy  oreomplexKui9.«Mi4 <^ui:^^g  l<xJifi,i^ch as pfiioteragive 
to  aAgek ;  }^vA  4ibe8e  {tersooal  endownieiAa  exiati^d  in  Jh^/' 

vol..  ifr  r       • 
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imagination,  more  prized  by  him  than  if  possessed  in  reality. 
I  was,  on  the  contrary,  tall  and  thin,  my  hair  light,  and  my 
eyes  blue ;  but  I  was  not  the  more  like  an  angel  for  all  that. 
1  had  some  traces  of  the  small-pox,  which  at  present,  thanks 
to  vaccination  is  so  seldom  seen,  and  I  had  lost  a  tooth  by  an 
.Occident  in  my  youth.  Eleanor  soon  discovered  these  irre- 
gularities, thanks  to  the  perfection  of  her  sight.  She  pre- 
tended that  my  nose^  whicn  I  considered  the  best  feature  in 
my  fiice,  was  not  quite  straight,  and  her  fine  d^rk  eyes  were 
partial  to  their  own  complexion,  so  that  my  poor  little  blue 
ones  became  the  constant  objects  of  her  pleasantry. 

I  conducted  her  to  a  charming  house  in  the  country,  where 
I  was  always  in  the  habit  of  passing  the  summer  months ; 
yet  in  spite  of  all  my  care  to  put  this  sweet  retreat  in  order 
for  her  reception,  it  had  too  much  the  air  of  not  having  been 
arranged  for  a  lady's  residence.  Her  piercing  eyes  discover- 
ed the  wantof  a  variety  of  things  whicli  I  had  never  thoq^ht 
of.  It  was  much  worse  when  she  saw  the  drawing  room  ;  this 
was  hung  with  a  paper  of  the  newest  and  most  fashionable 
kind ;  but,  unfortunately  it  was  lilac!  my  wife  was  a  brunette ; 
she  pretended  that  lilac  was  so  unbecoming  to  he/  com- 
plexion, that  she  could  not  exist  without  a  yellow  paper :  I 
was  consequently  obliged  to  chuige  all  the  furniture.  There 
were  many  other  objects  which  wounded  hersi^ht  and  taste :  I 
never  knew  so  decided  a  person  for  perfection  in  every  thing. 
For  some  time  I  was  enchanted  with  all  this ;  I  had  a  sort  of 
respect  for  a  taste  so  pure  and  delicate,  that  it  could  not 
tolerate  any  defect  or  irregularity;  but  there  are  incon- 
venience<<  even  in  perfection ;  I  was  soon  tired  of  it,  and 
foresaw  that  if  it  continued,  I  should  stand  a  chance  of 
being  ruined.  Perfection  is  a  fine  thing,  but  not  soon  ob- 
tained;  and  my  fastidious  Eleanor  was  seldom  content  for 
more  than  a  day  or  two.  "  This  now  is  perfect,-*  she  would 
say  after  any  change  in  the  furniture,  ^^  wny  did  I  not  think  of 
this  before  V^  but,  alas  I  the  next  day  she  happened,  perhaps, 
to  see  some  account  of  a  new  fashion,  still  nearer  pecfection, 
and  her  eyes  could  no  longer  be  satisfied  with  the'  one  which 
had  appeared'so  perfect  the  day  before.  ^'  It  is  not  my  fiiult,*' 
•  she  would  tell  me,  ^  that  I  have  so  delicate  a  taste  as  to 
have,  I  must  own,  an'  aversion  for  every  thing  which  is  not 
perfection.^  ^^  Aversion !  my  dear  Eleanor,  that  is  a  strong 
word,  and  it  is  vfery  unfortunate,  being  far  from  perfection 
myselfy  that  you  cannot  change* me' as  well  as  your  dress  and 
furniture."    She  blu^ed,  and  embracing  me,  replied  with 
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mucli  grace^  <^  that  when  the  heart  was  content,  the  eye» 
were  so  also ;  they  saw  no  fitults  in  thoee  they  loved,  and 
the  faults  in  your  house  are  so  few,  that  perhaps  no  other 
woman  in  the  world  would   have  discovered  them  :    you 
know  that  nothing  escapes  me ;  but  I  wish  Tor  no  change  in. 
my  Henry."    My  Eleanor  was  truly  aifectionate  and  ffood^^ 
she  had  many  attaching  qualities,  and  if  she  had  been  as 
blind  as  Sophia,  I  do  not  doubt  she  would  have  made  roe 
perfectly  happy.     I  loved  her  passionately,  and  when  I 
looked  m  her  fine  expressive  eyes,  I  forgave  their  being  so 
piercing  and  diflScuk  to  please.    On  her  returning  cheerful 
^nd  agreeable  from  her  visits,  I  pardoned  her  always  begin- 
ning with  ^'  my  dear  I  have  seen,"  &c.,  &g.  ;  but  at  length 
I  had  great  difficulty  in  supporting  this  eternal  phrase  with 
any  patience.    I  certainly  was  not  completely  happ^,  but  I 
was  very  near  it ;  the  happiness  of  Charles  had  likewise  been 
mixed  with  a  few  bitters ;  during  the  three  first  years  of  his 
marriage,  his  dear  Sophia  had  presented  him  with  two  sons ; 
the  elc&st  named  Julian,  was  a  very  fine  boy ;  the  other, 
Victor,  an  infiint  of  equal  promise,  had  the  misfortune  soon 
after  his  birth,  by  the  carelessness  of  his  nurse  leaving  some 
charcoal  burning  near  him,  to  be  nearly  suflbcated,  and  he 
suffered  so  severely  in  consequelice  of  it,  that  although  the 
cares  of  his  parents  restored  him  to  life,  they,  in  a  short  time 
perceived  that  he  was  dea£     His  mother's  blindoess  taking 
away  from  her  all  communication  with  this  darling  child,  re<- 
doubled  the  grief  this  accident  occasioned,  and  poisoned  all 
her  felicity ;  at  length  God  took  pity  on  the  poor  child,  who 
died  in  his  fifth  year  of  the  small-pox.    Sophia,  as  may  be 
imagined,  mourned  him  greatly  ;  but  the  idea  of  the  priva- 
tions he  must  have  experienced  in  his  growing  up,  contrasted 
with  the  certdin  happiness  be  then  possessed,  recopciled  her 
in  time  to  his  loss ;  her  resignation  was  rewarded  by  the 
birth  of  a  daughter,  for  which  she  had  ardently  wished,  and 
whom  they  named  Henrietta,  in  compliment  to  me. 

Eleanor  also  was  become  a  mother.  I  flattered  myself  that 
this  new  and  tender  tie  would  so  fill  her  heart,  that  she 
would  not  seek  for  perfection  in  her  infant,  and  with  this 
hope  I  bore  with  resignation  all  the  fencies  her  situation  gave 
birth  to ;  but  she  saw  in  perspective  a  son,  which  she  parti-^ 
cularly  desired,  and  this  helped  to  support  her  through  a 
pregnancy  unusually  troublesome ;  on  the  other  hand,  a 
vague  project  of  an  union  between  Charles's  son,  (who  was 
then  about  six  years  old,)  and  a  child  of  mine,  made  me 


Digitized 


by  Google     — 


100  THE   HOttFU  DEVON 

nf kk  ibr  a  dMghter.   MtwHkyliMrlN^^aiMiMdrf^i^dteii 

that  she  was  certam  of  faatiag  ir  gcW^  thai  8te  tff  liii^ 

persoaidM  me  it  wovkl  be  tbe  eaaa«  Tto  bittt  6f  Ibtf  Mhflpr* 

|M«rithfltattdiog  kef  preBc^tiaicnfaf^  gilvl» M^  tof  ^^'  '  '^ 

a  Aac^Mer  who  proaikad  ta  bare  ay«i  at  wiMfiM  toh^ 

nkMt&t.    ^  May  time  diarAikif  eye^^^  said  \  iowf  AM 

irkea  blefein^  ber,  tee  aa  modi  ai  wHt  tsukh  fbr  bapptfttat ! 

may  yoa^  my  child,  tee  at  well  a#  if  yotr  ir^a  Mitrrf  ^  I  elbi^ll 

i^f  yoif,  Sophia,  aad  may  yo^  ^e^ftHme  lien^   EleaMltor  was 

at  flrtt  mach  hmrtified  ia  beiag  ftiiMdk€wi|  atrf  having  Mh  a 

da^gfiter ;  bat  thit  iiirju9t  and  iiipr6pc^  feeliag  'm  4  iwathttt 

remataed  bat  a  thort  time ;  the  little  S^kia  ir«t  tde  f^^uy, 

aad  ber  eyes  were  too  muck  Itte  ber  ohfrn,  not  to  flttt^  ker 

canity,  and  teack  ker  keaii^    YThiHi^et  she  ^aa  AMf  li- 

merited  on  ker  infiint't  fin^  eyes,  heir  cbiMani  rej^y  #f»,  ^  I 

hope  tke  will  be  able  to  siee  at  wefll  m  1  Aa.^    1  petfcieived,* 

with  grief,  tkat  she  tee^cis^  tktf  8ig;ll  of  tke  eUM  M^re 

than  any  other  tense ;  bat  I  had,  Xik^  Mon^  etbef  eUe^tt  ef 

inquietade.    Always  afiiriiated  by  fbe  desire  of  p^ft^tiM^ 

Eleanor  neirer  tkougkt  ket  iafiint  p^l^fect  emugfk  fet  het 

taste ;  after  kavilfg  nursed  ker  kertelf  Ibr  t)^o  inontfat  trilltf 

tke  bappiest  success ^  she  by  cbaAce  siiW  Ike  cMM  ef  k  peasant^ 

(a  large  bOT  tkree  montkt  old)  and  kl^  appetejfied  in  her  eyes 

more  healthy  than  ker  little  girL    By  ptfyiflt^  tb^  #eMati 

exorbitantly,  ske  got  her  to  give  ap  het  6wtf  child  te  aerse 

our  little  Sophia,  th6  eonseqa^tfceis  ^ere,  that  the  pebt  boy 

died  from  the  lo^  of  his*  former  notttitmnent;^  Eleatref  Was 

Tery  ill  from  an  pverfloit  of  milk,  and  oar  child  sufficed 

dreadfully  from  the  change  of  nurse.    This,*  he#ever,  did 

not  prevent  her  taking  anothet,  and  ebaegiiig  bet  #stei*al 

thifefs  i^hen  ^e  though  she  had  disco vet«fd  a  Itetteh    II  wat 

the  ssline  with  evety  tfahfg ;  she  bathed  the  child  in  cold  water 

to  stren^hen  ker,  and  then  ifl  Wafhi  to  make  her  joints  pKaift ; 

at  one  time  sfhe  wanted  to  teach  hdr  her  letters  befdre  she 

could  speak,  and  at  another  deelar^  stit  woaldnot  haFf'eher 

taught  aiiy  thia^  till  bc<r  ideas  it'efe  ft»#itied,  ftnd  ill  this  was 

*  efver  iipon  tk^  iiutherHir  of  soifa^  atftho^  Hke  had  bMtf  #elidirig. 

ib^  it  Tf as  ttffecc^sa^,  the  said^  to  ^ead  6\m  #^k  tktft  (reitt^ 

oh  educatieii  hbir  ^bH  iira#  a  liiotk^^  i  er  frtiAi  Mtb^sttAim  site 

had  Utely  s^eiif,  its  it  #as  dko  fiecfeMu^y  to  tee  «fetj  fl^g. 

{to  ^e  costiijtitp^) 
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f  AllllAaO  LIBl!LLf . 

We  aM  TerV  mAb^  aiidL  m  w«  mii  ImSw^  Kieeik  in  •» 
p^litMBik  W<flav»M4lM>nor  the  Kinff  and  have  a  greal 
regard  fot  O^ortfe  Caaoiag}  aioreever^  we  bale  a  radical 
wcMe  than  ally  taing  m  iialiire--ex€ept  the  mwmUy  of  turn- 
iag  tadicftl  oitr8elTe9«  But^  ^^  ioach  my  palate  take  my  life.'^ 
If  therebenola  great  alteratioa  soon  in  the  duties  upon 
wim#  there'a  no  sayiog  what  ittay  happen.  We  are  not 
maally  very  ohMrvaat  of  the  Edifihurgh  Review,  having  a 
very  contemptuous  opioion  of  its  vacilMtiug  principles,  and 
^en  of  tb6  literary  talent  as  recently  dismayed  in  it ;  but 
the  last  number  contains  aa  article  upon  the  winatrad^  which 
cauaht  our  crye  at  once,  as,  in  fiict,  every  thing  connected 
with  the  subject  will  ever  do ;  and  we  were  struck  with  its 
«i6rilf-«ibr  noVelty  is  ii  nieril  >  and  this  article  was  both  rea<^ 
aoatMa  rind  moderate^  We  advise  our  readera  to  read  it, 
m'j  what  is  better^  do  as  we  da  on  sach  occasions,  se^d  for 
4be  boohs  (per h^  only  aommtUlj/)  reviewed,  and  jadge  for 
themselves. 

'  It*  appears  niost  clearly  from  authentic  docaaienls^  that 
every  mcreme  of  duty  upon  wines  has  been  foVlawed  by  i| 
diminution  of  reccrats  at  tb6  Eiichc«|iier^  and  vic€  versa^ 
every  diminution  err  duty  by  a  large  increase  of  receipts. 
For  instance^  in  1786,  Mn  Pitt  deduced  the  duty  on^FrencI^ 
wiiies  from  7^  :  lOd*  to  4s  a  galian;  on  other  wines,  froa^ 
45  :  fltf  to  &  )  6d.  W0uld  not  any  body  suppose,  that,  at 
any  rkte  for  some  years,  the  increase  m  tlie  consumplioi) 
could  not  compensate  for  so  great  a  reduction  ?  Bat  the  feet 
is,  (and  a  most  valuable  lact  it  is)  that  the  aaiount  of  the 
total  receipt  from  excise  and  castoms  in  1785,  was  649,519/. ; 
while  it  aoNifunted,  under  the  law  duties,  to  804,167/.  in  1790, 
an  increase  of  161^48/.  leaking  the  averwe  of  the  last  three 
veairs  of  the  high  duties,  and  the  same  of  the  three  years  foU 
lowina  that  in  which  the  Iteaty  with  Franca  was  made^  the 
annuiu  increase  aHonnta  to  8e^5d6/. 

Now  boys,  miad-^tbis  is  more  serious  ba^imss  than  poli- 
tics^here  is  proof  paaitiva  that  we  caa  drink  Hermitage, 

*  OnriCUns  fructhmf  imrti. 
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and  Burgundy,  and  Champaigne^  at  the  price  of  common 
Bourdeaux  wine,'  Clarel  at  the  price  of  Port,  and  Port  at 
the  price  of  home  made  raisin  or  corrant  wine,  and  that  all 
the  time  we  are  drinking  we  are  putting  more  and  more 
money  into  the  king's  pocket.  Now  let  us  ask  Paley,  <only 
he  is  dead)  or  Locke^  (only  he  is  near  a  century  deader  still) 
what  sort  of  a  crime  it  is  fiol  to  reduce  the  duty  on  wines  ?  first 
and  foremost,  it  is  an  offence  against  good-fellowship,  for 
which  there  snould  be  no  forgiveness  nor  benefit  of  clergy,  in 
Banco  Regis^  or  infiroconscieniimi  secondly,  it  is  high  trea- 
son against  the  king's  exchequer ;  and  lastly,  it  is  plain  that 
the  more  wine  people  can  sell  the  more  cloth  and  cutlery, 
calicoes  and  cotton  twist,  they  can  buy,  so  that  in  fiict  it  is 
a  mere  and  sheer  stifling  of  your  own  manufactures.  Down 
with  the  duties  then,  out  with  the  long  corks,  and  long  life 
to  the  king  and  a  wise  wine  minister ! 

We  shall  resume  this  subject  in  our  reyiew  of  Henderaon's 
History  of  Ancient  and  Modern  Wines. 


The  favorite  English  game  of  whist,  or  whisk,  so  called 
from  the  silence  observed  at  it,  differs  but  little  from  Ruff 
and  Honours.  It  is  supposed  to  have  been  invented  between 
the  years  1664,  and  1680,  for  it  is  mentioned  as  very  com- 
monly known  in  the  second  edition  of  the  Complete  GamesleVj 
published  in  the  later  of  these  years,  and  it  is  not  alluded  to 
in  the  first  edition  of  the  same  work,  of  the  former  date.  It 
used  to  be  played  with  srcabbers^  an  additional  stake,  which 
the  holders  of  particular  cards  swept  off  the  boards,  as  sea- 
men clear  their  decks  with  instruments  of  the  same  name. 
It  was  formerly  usual  to  deal  four  cards  at  a  time,  and  to 
put  out  the  twos  in  this  game,  which  with  Put  and  AlUfours 
was  originally  confined  to  the  servant's  hall.  About  the  year 
1730,  a  club  of  gentlemen,  among  whom  the  first  lord  Folk- 
stone  is  named,  cultivated  it  scientifically  at  a  club  at  the 
Crown  Coffee  House,  in  Bedford  row.  The  term  lace  applied 
to  the  scale  in  this  game  by  one  party,  when  the  adversaries 
count  none,  has  been  traced  both  to  Scotland  and  Holland. 
The  first  supplies  the  word  Luff,  the  hand.  So  many,  love, 
so  many  in  nand.  Loof,in  dutch,  is  the  weather  gage;  so 
many  on  the  weather  gage,  j.e.  to  advantage. 

Certain  cards  also  have  received  cant  names,  the  origin  of 
which  has  deeply  exercised  antiquarian  ingenuity.  Among 
these  may  be  mentioned  the  queen  of  clubs,  which  is  called 
queen  Bess,  as  is  said  firom  the  swarthy  complexion  of  that 
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princess:  the  nine  of  diamonds,  the  curse  of  Scotland,  be* 
cause  every  ninth  monarch  has,  in  that  kingdom,  produced 
misfortune ;  not  because  the  duke  of  Cumberland, on  the  night 
before  the  battle  of  Culloden,  accidently  issued  orders  on 
the  back  of  that  card  that  no  quarter  should  be  given,  since 
it  is  clear,  that  the  name  was  used  before  1745 :  for  Ned 
Stokes,  the  title  given  to  the  four  of  spades,  we  are  unable 
>^  to  assign  any  reason. 

Oir  the  fifth  of  Korerober  15149  Mary,  sifter  to  Henry  Sth  of  Enf^iand,  and 
wife  to  Louii  ISth  of  France,  was  crowned  at  St.  Dennis,  the  Duke  d'  An- 
^^ouleme,  afterwards  Francis  1st,  holding  the  crown  over  her  head  during; 
the  greater  part  of  the  ceremony,  on  account  of  its  weight  On  the  sixth 
she  made  hor  entry  into  Paris.  The  rejoicings  of  the  Parisians  were  great. 
"Hie  reader,  it  is  presumed,  will  not  be  displwed  at  the  insertion  here  of 
one  of  the  Parisian  ballads. 

CBAK^OX  FAICTB  BV  L*  BONITBVa  DB  MADAMB  MABIB.* 

RereilleByoos  cueursendormis 

Qui  des  Anglois  estes  amys 

Chantons  Atb  Maria. 
La  Thoison  d*  or  et  le  pourpris 
Des  Chasteaulx,  aigles,  et  des  litz 
Joyra  Dame  Maria. 

BeTeilles  Tons,  ftc 

Marie  fille  da  Trai  litz 
Henry  septiesme  Roy  de  pris 
Prince  sur  tons  les  Princes. 

Rereillec  tous,  &g. 

Delyrreia  de  gram  ennnys 
Tout  Flandres  de  ses  ennemys, 
Remontant  les  Eslises. 

ftereiUes  Tons,  &c 

'  Rejoisses  Tons,  je  tous  dis, 

Chantes  Bonrgnnynons  tous  unis 
A  ce  hant  mariaee. 

ReTeilles  tous,  &c 

Car  dicy  a  aalle  foiz  dix, 
.  Ne  seta  ny  fttt  an  pais, 
'  Tel  puz,  tel  lignaige. 

R^eillez  tous,  &c. 

Nous  pryeions,  grans  et  petis. 

Que  les  Roys  soient  tons  bons  amys, 

Kt  pais  par  tout  le  roonde. 

RereilleB  tous,  &c. 

St  que  CD  la  fin  en  Paradis, 
Noel  chantons  tous  resirays 
De  Toix  etde  cueur  munde. 

Reveilles  tous,  &c 


•  We  ripest  a  translation  from  our  kind  contribator  to  the  History  of  Bar^* 
»taple.    He  ib  not  less  aa  elegant  veuifier  than  an  accurate  Ffcndi  scholar. 
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Dc^i^d  4W  tl^  Alii  4if  jlaimpar  jM9mkg,i^»TJu^  Jhc«pi  WiTrjiiGd  di^btjr-twp 

The  ietter  ^Andt  we  901W  ^tr  to  our  r^em  was  writleo  by  Morr,  on 
ttiemirfli  4by  «ft«r  ihe  4<Hilh«irioiik,4eeai«ii«l  W44Myt  mA  will  ^ 
HMMighl  m  ifUle  ciiMoai,  m  it  «£««  4o  adinoe  »bidi  teii^d  tftkcn  iipoft 
fciffwelf  lo  jgne t»  #h»  ttoonHi,  oh^bMMm^  eMl^j»ervod,  AMitornvBiiiiifeber- 

•tyle  and  spell  ing. 

My  nanne  *  good  Lord,  I  r4dconieDd  me  to  yow  and 

vow  of  for  food  <»iite»^vMiiB  t  unA  g.ood  les^wies  thai  yosr 
Batike  gyffeA  to  me ;  my  Lord,  I  pray  j4ow  as  ay  trust  ys  io 
yow,  for  to  reimemfc^  me  to  the  kyii^  my ^brotiier,  for  aowdie 
gausses  Aod  bessy^e^  .as  J  llav^  fo^  to  do;  for  as  now  % 
have  no  nother  to  put  my  trust  in  but  ^  Jl^yxtf  ^y  l>i''Other 
and  Yo«r,  Awd  A8  }t  ftli^lj  pl^s  Jti^e  ky^jf  ja^y  brother 
and  hys  couiisejll  I  wqUm^  bpru^d.  And  so  i  pray  yow, 
my  lordj  to  shew  hgM  Grw^j  ^yiAff  that  the  kyng  my 
howsbande  ys  departed  to  God,  fif  Whos  sole  God  pardon. 
And  wher  as  you  a  ^rype  a^e  th»t  I  siMilde  oiacke  no  promas. 
My  Lord,  I  trust  the  kysg  mj  iMrother  and  yow  wole  nat 
reken  in  me  soofih  sby)&hp!i^  I  trust  1  have  so  horderd 
my  selfie  so  sens  that  I  cime  hc^he^^  th|i(  1  trust  yt  hathe 
ben  to  the  honar  of  1j^  J^f^f  JPoy  tptrpj^er  and  me  sens  I  come 
hether,  and  so  I  trust  to  ^witiKi^jr^  YS  tb^r  be  any  thynge 
that  I  msLY  do  for  yMr  I  ^^M  be  glade  for  to  do  yt  in  thys 
partes.  1  shalbe  glad  to  4»  yst  for  y^w^  No  more  to  you 
at  thys  tyme  but  Jhs  fgmmnm  jow.  Wiaalllen  at  Pares  the 
X.  day  of  Janu«M7  1^1^* 

By  yowT  lowying 
frendeffAAV 

ToMyLordeofTorke.  ^V^K^t  O^  PbANCF. 

PerbajM  onr  lair  traders  wiH  %e  ideated  with  another  fpecimen  of  a  lady** 
compofition  1  at  any  rate  it  ^1  gmlify  iNir  fttwae  ^frioin  friends  to  leo 
Anne  Boleyn  in  the  amiable  light  «f  a  rngf^jM  mi  f  roleilMil  QueeB' 

Bjtibe^Qtiene. 

ANNE   THE   QUENCU 

TR^Wi^^JWiri^mfiibliionfdi^  yoixwelL 

And  whereas  we  be  cradtfilie  apGmnfBd  AhiA  the  berer  hereof 
Richard  Herman  mardiattade  and  citizen  of  Antwerpe  in 
Brabant  was  in  the  tyme  o£  ibe  laAe  Lcnde  Cardynall  put 
and  expelled  frome  m  tiredome  and  iieiowshipe  of  ana  in 
the.Englishe  house  .there,  for ^lothtng  tAls  (as  he  affermethe) 

'  I    ^  11  II  iim .^      .     .  .  ■  I 

•  Mine  own. 

•¥  V,«,«ii4  w,  are  used  i»diflE4ir«n<Jy«. 
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but  oonly  for  that  that  he  dyd  bothe  with  his  ^ooddis  and 
pollicie,  to  his  greate  hurte  and  hynderans  in  this  Worlde^ 
lielpe  to  the  settvng;  forthe  of  the  New  Testamente  in 
Englisshe.  We  therefore  desire  and  instantly  praye  you 
that  with  all  spede  and  favoure  convenient  ye  woll  cause  this 
good  and  honeste  marchaunt,  being  my  Lordis  true  faithfull 
and  loving  subjecte,  restored  to. hb  pristine  fredome,  libertie 
and  felowshipe  aforesaid,  and  theaoner  atthisoure  requeste, 
and  at  your  good  leyser  to  here  hym  in  suche  thinges  aa.he 
hathe  to  make  further  relacion  unto  you  in  this  behalf. 
Yeven  under  our  Signete  at  my  Lordis  manoure  of  Grene-^ 
wich  th*e  xiiijth  daye  of  May^ 

To  our  ti\i9t{e  and  right  welbcl(»ted 
7'honwu  Cmmwell  aqayer  Chirf  Secretary 
qato  lay  Uirde  the  Kings  Highnei. 


STANZAS. 


Hie  withered  leaf  cAtchefl  the  son  Mmietlfliesy  Httle  as  it  can  profit  by  it ;— and  I 
have  heard  stories  of  the  breese  that  sets  in  when  day-light  is  alioat  to  dose, 
and  how  constant  It  is,  and  bow  refreshing.  amms  aoumr. 


The  fond  delights  of  other  days  are  faded  and  are  past, 
My  morning  sun  in  storms  b  lost,  and  my  day  of  life  o'er-cast. 
My  spirits  &int — ^my  very  heart  is  withering  in  its  cell, — 
For  there  rests  on  earth  no  oHe  of  all  that  I  have  loved  so  well : 

But  where  the  foliage  strews  the  ground,  and  the  Autumn 
branch  is  bare. 

The  glorious  sun  will  penetrate,  and  sometimes  linger  there. 

II.' 
So  o'er  the  desart  waste  of  life  before  me  now  outspread, 
At  times  will  others^  glittering  hopes  a  mellowed  radiance 

shed; 
I  see  them  in  their  pride  of  youth  with  spirito  bounding  high, 
As  tho'  no  cloud  of  sorrow  e'er  could  darken  o'er  their  sky, 
And  that  refreshing  influence  o'er  half-forgotten  woes, 
Is  like  the  breeze  that  rises  soft  when  day  begins  to  close. 

WAL8AVLAN. 
VOL,  II.  '  Q 
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THE 

LYFB  OF  iPOMY0O*f  • 

(an   bBD   BlfdLiStl   BdMAllOBi) 

(CoBtibiied  jfrom  page  Ot.) 

iPomYBon  tekeb  carehowferer  io  leare  a  sfiy  at  the  cottrt  of 
'Ckldbria^  labile  he  joarneys  td  Us  own  eounti'j^  where  h^ 
19  received  with  ^'  right  (^l^d  ehder*'  by  Uid  tnajestie  parents. 
Patience  and  constancy  are  otten  jA^tty  sev^reJLv  tried  in  old 
romances :  we  are  next  inforinea  that  the^  liv^  many  years 
in  much  mirth  and  ^me.  during  Which  time  Ipomydon  ai!- 
eomplished  himself  in  all  feats  df  ibhtval^y.  Itl  the  mean 
time  however  matters  wei:e  getting  oqt  of  their  smooth  cur- 
rent in  Calabria ;  the  natives  admired  their  queen  vastly,  as 
the  English  afterwards  did  ih€itr  lioness  in  petticoats,  the 
virgin  queen  Elizabeth,  bot  (still  like  the  English)  they  (irayed 
^he  lady  to  marry  for  the  good  of  her  people,  insinuating,  as 
delicately  as  cduld  be  exp^ied  in  Ifaose  days,  that,  be  t^e 
incumbent  of  a  throne  male  dr  feraate^  it  waa  part  of  the 
royal  duty  to  provide  for.  the  legitimate  succession  of  the 
crown.  The  lady  was  very  brief  and  peremptory  in  her  re* 
ply ;  she  would  not  marry— ^ef.  Purposes  of  state  cannot 
be  so  blighted,  khd  the  C&labri^tt  bkH^fa^  hett  applied  to  Me- 
lei^t*,  the  (|ueen's  uncle^  Whdse  interfetrenee  wtts  of  sa^h 
weight  that  the  lady  \yad  brought  to  terms^  and  she  agreed  td 
marry  the  conqui^ror  in  a  tournamdpt  oi  whicti  six  months 
notice  was  io  be  g^iven  by  procliilhaUdh. 

FVom  thiii  tdnv^tttioh  thttl^  thihgd  itnmedihttiy  rfedlt^d ; 
first  the  queen  thought  of  nothing,  n^ithet  by  day  nor  yet 
by  ni|^ht,  out  this  unknown  squire,  and  came  to  the  ri^ht  ro« 
manhc  conclusion,  iiiat  i^  he  were  the  man  she  took  him  for, 
so  doughty,  afid  so  bold, 

Fiwrnynkethai^iHliie^hii^  * 

And  win  my  Iotc  at  point  of  spear. 

secondly,  Ipomvdon's  spy  ordered  post  horses,  and  set  off 
full  speed  to  tell  his  master ;  thirdly,  (and  we  glv<§  it  in  the 
<tti^ill  0 


Ipdfiiytfdn  ill  beart  #te  {Itfd 
When  that  he  the  tydinp  ha< 
He  called  hii  maistier  Tnoloinew, 
That  ever  iraa  fall  ^ood  md  thii 
And  §aid,  «  lir,  make  us  ready > 
fill  1." 


That  ever  iraa  fall  ^ood  md  thid, 

lake 
Fof  into  Calabria  now  will  J 
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And  alfo  three  noble  weeds  :* 

That  9pe  wai  white  9s  any  milk, 

Tbe  tfappiue  of  hira  was  white  ailk ; 

That  oUier  was  red,  both  litiflf  and  f  U||ir, 

The  trappure  was  of  the  same  coloilkr. 

Black  t^^rgmt  (iH|t  othfr  f^ed, 

The  sai^Q icofom.wW. Wf^  .  , ,      .  ,, 

Three  gr«ybaMf{4f  Wi*  hw  fifi  N4p.  (W) 

The  best  th^lH4fi^bl^( 

Red  and  wl^it^  A9^  Mv|l  Iftpj  wgfa&i 

Thus  prbvided  (np^  t^  <niep|fpn  «  fif  jp  TOftidpn  besides)  he 
took  his  way  to  Meleager's  country,  ana  ordered  his  tutor. 
Sir  Tholomew  to  secnel  bjmsi^lf  und  tb^  \wr9^  m  the  Pity, 
whik  hs  hjmsi^lf  contiriy^d  to  m^et  ih»  king  .^  huntipg,  «i^d 
a  curious  request  he  made ;  no  less  than  that  his  fajr  CjOqir 
pmion  should  be  roads  bow^rrHOfn4Q  iq  M^leager's  quf^n, 
while  lut  should  hold  t^  pl^c^  of  body-sqwire,  vpthput 
other  fi^  or  reward  tbM  a  kiss  Qf  h|^r  m^^4ty  ^v^rv  tii^ 
be  attended  her;  Strang  to  ^ff  ^£9  luidMy  iR^wediately 
gHMited  the  request,  seeinff*  perhap,  {fqr  be  w^3  »  man  pf 
fenetnktion)  ihat  other  an4  very  dififreat  vieivs  w^i^e  hid  1^ 
|ijn4  this  pretence. 

Tiiae  ^ast  verjr  plee^uitl¥  at  AIel^eger'9  cpurt,  tiU  the^i 
mopths  were  expired,  aD4  eil  tl^^  knigblB,  especjelly  Sir  Cwr 

{)anys  and  Sir  Caymys,  prepared  for  the  teitreey»  Ttus  king 
Dvites  Ifom}  don  to  the  justing,  ^nd  is  answeredthet  a  squire's 
business  is  to  wait  upon  his  lady,  and  tbsut  tilting  19  quite  eut 
of  his  way.  As  soon  as  the  tilting  folks  are  gone  for  Cala» 
bria,  Ipouiydon  asks  the  queep's  lea?e  U>  go  to  hunt  with  his 
greyhounds,  and  pp^  I;^  p)ijin  is  becp^iipff  ii)itelligible ;  he 
sends  Sir  Tholomeif^  ip  |u^f)t  t}^  4^g^9  while  pe  repairs  to 
the  tournament,  sm  his  whUe  l^orse,  pvj^^  mhlt»  armour  aud 
trappings.    Arrived  mt  the  lists^ 

He  took  his  *^w^i  ^mn  f\^\}U 

And  leapt  upuu  ]m  5tce4  f  Q  ^^^if  ,  • 

Ib  he  canie  awoi^  tliein  all 

Thcfl^l^^  ^ie  c1oju4^  ^  he  t^ad  f^ 

The  first  1^1  Lgh  I  be  '^a  tQ  ride. 

With  a  speiir  tlmt  wmd  abide: 

In  midft  the  siiidd  he  icLhU  ipear. 

That  hone  fD^  nan  ^e  dpwi) 'esa  fiear. 

AnQbitf  knight  l&einet  no,      

That  hU  ta  JL  to-hrailUitve. 

][n  sl^prt  t^ey  all  st^Hfe^  f^e  j^me  ^te^  and  at  t^e  ^eqjd  ^ 
t%e  sport  Ip9my4(^^s  p^  friend  jagoff  inyjtes  frw  tQ  fV jj^ 

•  €totbi»f ,  botec  foraitaM.  "    '    . 
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*  himself  of  bis  conquest,  instead  of  which  he  reveals  himself, 
desires  his  kind  love  and  compliments  to  his  mistress,  and 
rides  off  under  plea  of  urgent  ousiness*  To  Jason^s  earnest 
entreaty  that  he  will 

Come  now  and  with  ny  ladf  speak. 
Or  die»  1  woty  her  heart  ,vili  break  i 
For  if  the  knew  Ihoa  wenCst  away, 
She  liveth  newer  to-morrow  day. 
^  Thoa  dialtt  Jawm,  vodentaDd, 
I  would  not  tarry  for  all  this  land.*' 
He  took  hii  leave  and  went  bis  way. 

Jason  makes  his  report  to  the  queen,  who  takes  on  prodi* 

E'ously,  but  still  hopes  that  he  wont  give  her  up  quite  so 
jhtly. 

Ipomydon  meantime  returns  in  haste  to  his  post  by  the 
queen  of  Meleager,  meeting,  as  agreed,  with  Sir  Tholomew 
by  the  way,  discarding  his  white  horse  ^nd  armour^  and  re« 
ceiving  the  hounds  and  plenty  of  venisoti,  which  he  displays 
at  the  feast,  boasting  that  the  king  had  not  such  luck  in  jonstt 
ing  as  he  had  in  hunting.  At  supper  a  kind's  messenger  ar* 
rives  with  details  of  the  tournament,  in  which,  of  course,  the 
exploits  of  the  white  kni|j;ht  make  a  ^eat  fieure.  Inomydon 
turns  every  thing  into  a  joke,  and  pits  the  feats  of  his  white 
hound  against  all  their  tilting. 

The  following  dUiy  he  plays  the  same  game  with  the  red 
armour^  horse,  and  hound. 
'»'  ' 

Fast  they  iouited  on  every  fide ; 

And  ever  looked  ijxsX  lady  bright. 

If  she  could  see  her  bo|d  white  koight ; 

But  none  for  him  could  riie  mistake, 

She;  thought  her  very  heart  would  brcakr 

A  knight-tfiat  day  was  Jasoa  made* 

And  nchly  for  the  field  arrayed : 

And  in  the  in6l6e  as  he  fought. 

The  stoutest  foe  be  evfer  sought ;' 

But  little  guessed  his  fHend  so  dear. 

The  knight  who  ever  shunned  his^  spear  i 

And  let  him  eath  on  othdr  shields. 

His  spurs  in  uii  his  first  of  fields      . 

Ipomydon^s  courtesy  t'p.his  friend. Jason  i^  well  repaid  by 
his  defeating  every  other  knight,  and,  as  before,  at  the  close 
of  th^  9port  Jason  invito  him  to  seek  the^  reward  of  his  va* 
lour,  thanks  him  for  his  considerate  help  in  the  tourney,  and 
declares  him  to  be  withoiit  peer,  save  indeed  the  white  aniglit 
ihe  day  before,  but  he  b<l4  te(l  the  country^ 
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I  wot  Ihoa  ihiU  lie  ieH  here* 
.      For.I  know  Booe  that  ii  tliy  penri 
^^Te  yertarday  the  white  kji^liti 
But  he  b  out  of  the  hmd  dight  (cleared) 

To  be  sure  it  sounds  like  a  bull,  that  the  roan  had  no  equal 
in  tbe  country  but  another  who  had  left  it.  Again  Ipomydon 
discovers  himself  to  Jason,  and  a^fun  resdlutely  riaes  away. 

On  the  third  day  he  repeats  all  liis  pretences,  aiid  appears 
as  a  black  knight,  and  finds  iii  the  field  a  nllant  knigbt  in 
red,  who  is  mistaken  by  the  que^  feir  her  lovefr  in  his  second 
day's  di'ess ;  he  clears  thisf  up  by  ypsetttng  the  stranirer,  and 
leading  away  his  horse  as  a  prize.  Then  came  Sir  Caroysj  a 
stout  knight  enough,  but  doomed  to  see  his  hors^  placed  by 
the  captive  red  one.  Sir  Campanys,  thinkins^  to  redeem  his 
comrade^s  honor,  next  assailed  our  hero,  and  had  the  pledbure 
of  standing  in  one  tilt,  and  fiilling  in  tlie  next,  his  horse  also 
being  led  away.  King  Meleager.  by  this  time,  had  worked 
himself  into  such  a  passion  that  ne  forgot  himself  entirel^^ 
and  attaching  Ipomydon  behind  his  back,  wounded  him  m 
the  left  arm  with  his  s|)ear.  Ipomydon  did  not  lose  the  op* 
portunity  of  shewing  his  supeno^r  manners. 

At  tboo  ^f t  kind,  gentk;,  and  free^ 
Abide  aiul  JpaitiL  conne  withiiBe« 
Al)d  I  fi^ive  Hm  yUIsdj. 

The  king  had  better  have  b^n  qi^iet,  for  lie  lost  his  horse 
and  almost  had  his  nec^  broken  into  the  bargain. 

Jason^s  rhetoric  is  again  unsuccessful.  Ipomydon  loves, 
^nd  Ipomydon  fights,  and  Ipomydon  rides  away. 

.  JaMn  turned  home  full  of  care; 

And  when  he  came  into  the  hall« 

He  told  his  lady  what  had  be&ll  s 
0  •«  The  black  knight  wai  the  i%uire  lo  strong. 

That  erst  had  dwelt  with  her  so  long  i 
•  And  how  he  won  her  with  hii  hand  i 

But  he  is  pasted  out  of  this  land.*' ... 

The  lady  siehed  so'f^ll  of  woe. 

And  thought  her  heait  would  hreak  in  two  i 
.      But  yet  she  trowed  In  her  heart* 

^  lightly  he  would  never  part. 

From  ohe  for  whom  be  ventured  life, 
^  With  beaded  lance  in  tourney  Urife. 

.  Meantime  Ipomydon,  as  usual,  is  home  by  supjier  time, 
and  amuses  the  ladies  of  the  court  by  his  usuu  jokes  on 
kings  and  knights  who  go  to  tournaments  and  lose  their 
Jiorses,  while  he  go^  to  Ui^  forest  for  venison.    The  wound 
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in  his  arm  falling  a  b)4i#dip0/  k^  ill|9MPW)y  fidnriiaites  a 

story  of  a  fall  from  hia  l|opnw,  anil  a  Iflani  mluiiag  into  his 

<  arm.    To  an  invitation  Iq  attmd  t)ie  ela{mii}r  of  the^  prize 

next  day  he  gives  a  plump  negative,  and  ftinher  intimates 

ftort  }i»  own  f^M^  ^U  ^»«p  ^^ivy  f «»4  b»  r»4  \r9^k\^  ^^ 
fV^mn  for  JtM  4am^i  «CTWf  W«  MyMr  br  thjp  ttw9  ^} 

MkJ  fciw }  *nd  w«t  ^y  b©  wpwtt.  Mf  ipg  fiprt  *wt«w  of 

Ami  vw^v^  h  ^f^  t9  m  mb  ^R^«fw  that  nr»  ^ 

ii(»  r^d  9tf9sd  §f)4  ^iftppr  hi¥\#^ndf|  ^  t»«  WSfrp^  t}^  ^JWfiP  I 
ib6 J)l^)(  i^orai  mA  WWPVf  tp  §ir  Ca«RmmF>:  thp  kinjf> 
pwnjipjr^  >e  s^^  tp  hvs Ja^^  |pv^  ^)ip  hftlf^^  pf  V4^r<Ji^  { 

ptN^r  |P^  kfifgfa  |ie  giv^,  wtfb  plJ  t(iem  o^mP^fs^^AJt  t9  m 

1^6  a^^^ag^,  ^nd  payijyg  (liiP  f9"^^y  P9«n«l|F  fiw?  Wi  ^Ih  m 
tJ^^  the  )M41or4  d9^  f  n  .«  fppnupr  ^u^a  Mtts%|ory  Ifl  9^4 
iHitifopfti^  pftrjty.-TT^  beirj^j  pf  Ma^M^  wkir  |8  » 
despair  at  the  loss  pf^efhfflffip,  ^^4  pW«§ff  fb^  w;|J  n^K9f 
wed  man,  but  the  roan  who  won  her  in  the  field ;  and  Sit 
Camy's  who  swears  timtim  .wiU  fsUk  iMiDVdan  back  again 
for  breaking  the  qaaen^a  batrvep^  mi^;  caivyinff  away  her 
waiting  woman,  and  so  he  takes  liorse  aeeordingTjr. 
.  Iff!  tbt  ipie;*n.tf n^  IjWWyd^Ji*  W9i\  PI»«^P« PH  bl»  jopHPey, 
till  coming  ^o  a  %e§t,  h^  prd^ned  p  tojit  IpT  Ifep  pgrposp  pf 
Moc^riou  M  Mttle  how^fl'toJ  r/B<r«ibipgit^  4i^nf94i|ied,  jand 
laying  his  hea4  W  th^  }ad>^^  l#p^  Vfeftt  A^t  Rsj^p,  T>e  ip.- 
nocence  of  manners  in  those  simple  times,  cannot  be  iietter 
expressed  than  in  the  ^wo  fines  t6  tfca(  effect : — 

He  laid  hiR  1icad  fin  hi«  mayd^  barpie,  *    . 

Ana  fell  o;(i  ilepe ;  he  \ifoii<|;i4  np  hanpe.  t 

Nor  is  the  simplicity  ^f  j^^cpr^ipn  )pg^  W9H^y  of  notice. 
Coleridge  comes  the  n^re^f  i^f  f^p4^p  P9PM;  but  even 
Coleridge  c^aaot  ftufiel  tba  mor^l  aii4  p£yaw:al  beauty  of 
those  two  lines ;  but  aot  to  digre9s---Cai£yj»  soon  interrupts 
Ipomydon^s  slumber^y  an4  anc^er  tiUin^^matph  is  the  con- 
sequence, and  howeypr  rUMy  thS  JtQWmi^  J^^^fved  a  lesson, 
we  think  he  is  harshly  treated.  Ipomydon  not  only  un- 
bofses  biin  (in  |ioth  aMsas  of  Iba  wor4^  i^i  ^aithoogfa  his  arm 

f  Ajigla-8sMi^4i0tUB,arUip. 
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is  broken  in  the  fall)  ties  hlAi  Ml  a  fnisMerable  hack,  with  his 
face  to  the  tail,  and  sertds  hitn  b^ck  to  court,  ^^  wilthou 
n'yiithou,"  which  is  old  Efi||ll8h  ibir  iiblMi  Volens. 

Ipomydon  continuing  his  jdiiril^jr  ii  encountered  by  mis- 
sives from  his  own  land,  to  &tlttdUfi6e  to  him  the  death  of 
his  father.  His  gvHT;,  MA  thd  Ht^  i^ttertdant  on  his  fiitber's 
funeral  and  his  own  succession  are  briefly  described.  We 
quote  four  lines  to  shew  the  antiquity  of  a  common  Devon- 
shire expression :  when  a  inan  is  later  ttian  he  should  be  in 
coming  nome  at  night  ^rom  market,  or  other  merry  making, 
his  careful  wife  is  sure  to  send  somebody  ^'  against  him.*' 

IpomjdoA  Mi  mih  hU  Hfby  | 
Full  glad  he  was  of  his  journey. 
He  taw  grete  folk  ibA¥lt  ttkkt  Hde, 
The  which  had  foaghl  hyth  HMder  wyde. 

We  wish  that  somebody  well  qualified  fof  the  task,  would 
undertake  a  rational  expositioh  of  our  Devonshire  tongue : 
we  seriously  consider  it  to  coilt&iil  a  pUre  well  of  undeJUed 
English. 

Here  fbr  the  prMnt  We  must  leave  off,  for  Ipoitiydbh's 
mother  makes  a  disclosure  to  him  of  so  eltraoi'dinary  a 
nature,  that  we  must  take  leisure  to  devise  the  terms  in  which 
we  shall  communicate  it  to  our  readers. 


Thb  beautiAil  MAg  df  Charmante  Gabfielle,  by  Henri 
Quatre,  is  well  ktiowh  iti  MOst  Fretiefa  scholatii.  tthd  ^vtfen  to 
music-dabbling  missed.  Th^  ibUdwing,  dso  by  the  jgt^iA 
HebPy,  k  less  knoWh,  but  equally,  if  not  more,  beautiful. 

Views,  Aurore, 
Je  t'implore, 
Jt&  iMU  Hi  ^iOifiA  j^  le  voi. 

Qui  m'est  chirej      ^  ^ 
fist  vermeille  comme  toi. 

De  rosee 

Arros^e, 
La  rose  a  moins  de  fraicheur ;  . 

Une  hermine 

Est  moins  fine ; 
Le  lait  a  moins  de  blancheur. 
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Pour  entendre 

9a  voix  tendre 
On  d^serte  le  hameau, 

EtTityre, 

Qui  soupire, 
Fait  taire  son  cimlumeau* 

Elle  est  blonde, 

Sans  seconde ; 
Elle  a  la  taille  k  la  main ; 

Sa  prunelle 

Etincelle 
Comme  Tastre  du  matin. 

D'ambroisie, 

Bien  choisie, 
Hebe  la.nourrit  k  part ; 

Et  sa  bouche, 

Qnaiid  j'v  touche, 
Me  parfume  de  nectar. 

We  have  tried  to  offer  a  translation,  but  cannot  please  oar« 
selves.    We  shall  be  extremely  happy  to  receive  one. 


TO  CORRBSPOKDfiNTS. 

Wb  have  been  to  much  in  the  habit  of  having  a  parting  word  with  our 
•man  public  that  whether  we  have  any  thing  to  say  or  no»  gay  something 
we  must  and  wilL  One  thing  we  gah  say  mely*  that  the  present  nnmber 
shall  be  the  last  dull  one ;  how  many  beight  ones  may  follow  it  dcpoidff 
not  upon  either  the  public^  or  the  present  writer. 

Festina  Lente  does  not  mean,  as  our  corespondent  supposes.  Feasting  in 
Lent :  our  opinions  about  eatimr  and  drinking  may  be  ve^  singular,  but  we 
beg  to  say  that  we  keep  all  the  rasts  as  rigidly  as  anv  mitred  ablx>t«  aye,  ewen 
the  prior  of  Jonraulx  Abbe?  himself  It  means  that  the  b^t  way  of  doing 
a  thm^  well,  is  to  do  it  coolly*  or,  make  as  much  haste  as  yon  can  without 
being  m  a  hurry. 

Z*s  enigma  iu  our  next 

The  Essay  on  Courage  also  in  our  next,  if  we  can  find  room  for  it  t  altho* 
it  reads  to  us  as  if  our  own  writing,  especially  firom  the  meaning  being  veij 
iropercentible. 

The  charade,  by  aaiHiginal  correspondent}  shall  certainly  have  a  place  ia 
number  XI  or  XIL 


Searle,  Printer,  Barnstaple. 
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ANCILIA. 


CRStT.^Os  a  wre«lb  a  plain  thieUmr^eat. 
MoTTo.^FORTE  SCUTUM  8ALUS  DUCUM. 


Sia  Richard  le  Forte  is  the  traditional  aaeoitor  of  tlie  Noble  Family  whose 
crest  and  motto  are  prefixed  to  the  following  llamas.  He  hpre  a  shield 
before  William  the  Conqueror  at  the  Battle  of  Hastings.  The  French 
word  Escn  (a  shield)  being  added  to  Forte,  conferred  additional  honor  on 
his  name}  and  the  motto  *  A  strong  shield  is  the  security  of  eenerals,'  re- 
cognised the  circumstance  of  his  serving  his  leader  to  some  ^ect  on  that 
eventful  day.  Two  more  of  the  fiimily  in  qaestion,  as  knigfala  of  St  John 
of  Jerusalem*  accompanied  Richard  the  Fint  to  the  Crusades  in  Syria  %  and 
a  third  signalized  himself  under  king  Henry  the  Fifth,  in  his  wars  in  France. 


It  is  reported  by  the  Roman  Historians,  that  in  the  reign  of  Nama,  there 
fell  from  neaveo  a  braien  or  silver  shield,  afterwards  cdled  Ane?le«  upon 
the  preservation  of  which,  depended  the  safety  and  aicenduiey  of  t|ie  Ro- 
man Empire. 


I. 

'Twas  a  legntD  of  RomCy  ere  her  battlements  rose 

To  their  afler  imperial  height, 
That  the  portals  of  *heaven  were  seen  to  unclose, 

And  a  shield  fell  on  earth  glowing  bright ; 
Bare  pledj^e  to  the  nation,  tbal  valued  the  prise^ 

And  its  lustre  unsullied -sbould  treasure, 
Of  an  empire  as  wide  as  von  arch  of  the  skies^— 

A  dominion  the  day'*neani  should  measure. 

VOL.  11.  JI 
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II. 
So  bright  the  Escuicheony  thro'  ages  unstained, 

That,  F0RTE8CUE,  &lleth  to  thee, 
In  the' castled  domain,  where  thy  ancestors  reigned, 

Efy  the  laws  of  the  gallant  and  free ;— > 
That  buckler  was  lifted  of  Hastings  the  boast, 

It  was  borne  to  the  Syrian  shore, 
To  reflect  the  defeat  of  the  Saracen  host,— 

And  was  van- ward  at  red  Azincour.* 

III. 

Yes,  it  hung  just  as  bright  on  the  warrior's  arm 

As  the  fabled  Palladium  of  Rome ; 
But  the  Servants  of  Peace  have  redoubled  the  charm 

Of  its  argenirt/ — ^purest  at  home : 
No  longer  a  pledge  or  the  sway  of  the  sword. 

Of  the  slave  to  the  victor^s  control  ;— 
But,  of  Charity's  reign  to  her  sceptre  restored. 

And  the  gentler  dominion  of  soul ! 

IV, 

Proud  symbol  of  all  we  should  honor  on  earth. 

Mortal  virtue  by  manners  refined ; 
In  its  purity  type  of  a  Fortescue's  worth. 

And  his  true  love  of  country  and  kind  : — 
Bright  mirror  reflective  of  goodness  and  feme. 

May  the  poet  prophetic  declare ; 
How  assured  is  the  promise,  a  long-honored  name 

Will  preserve  its  emblazonry  fair, 

V. 

Though  it  fell  not  from  heaven,  hy  a  mortal  assumed, 

Oh  !  deem  not  that  heaven  will  reject 
The  device  of  that  shield  by  compassion  illumed. 

That  is  raised  like  its  own — ^to  protect :  + 
O^er  the  daring  escutcheons  of  mortal  pretence, 

Be  the  world'sglowing  heraldry  cast ; 
But  the  Shield  of  ^  TfuE  Right,'  and  misfortune's  defence, 

Will  be  blazoned  the  brightest  at  last  I 

*  Azincour,  or,  as  M  ii  commonly  written,  Aginconrt,  is  here  Poetice  for  the 
wan  of  Henry  the  Sth.  The  Sir  John  ForteKue  here  alluded  to  was  probably 
present  at  that  gallant  action ;  but  it  was  afterwards,  at  the  siege  of  Meanx,  that 
he  was  more  particularly  distinguished,  and  .won  his  knighthood. 

f  It  is  almost  unnecebsary  to  remind  the  Ohristian  reader  how  often,  in  Scrip* 
tare,  the  protecUon  of  Providence  \»  figured  by  a  shield  or  buckler. 
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AN    HISTORICAL   NOTICE   OF 

THE  SIEGE  OF   MEAUX 

la  the  Year  1421»  and  the  events  which  led  to  it    Chiefly  extracted  from 
Mortimer*!  Hi§tory  of  England,  vol.  li. 

On  the  10th  of  June,  1421,  Henry  the  Fifth  crossed  the  sea 
from  Dover  to  Calais.  According  to  Monstrelet  he  carried 
over  with  him  an  army  of  four  thousand  men  at  arms,  and 
twenty-four  thousand  archers.  On  his  arrival  at  Calais,  he' 
heard  that  the  Duke  of  Exeter  was  almost  blocked  up  by 
the  Dauphiii^s  troops  in  Paris ;  upon  which  he  sent  a  con* 
siderable  detachment  before  him  to  the  Duke^s  relief,  and 
another  under  the  Duke  of  Gloucester  to  recover  certain 
places  in  Picardy,  of  which  the  Dauphin  had  lately  made 
nimself  master.  Then  marching  with  the  rest  of  his  army, 
be  came  to  Bois  de  Vincennes^  and  thence  he  afterwards  pro- 
ceeded to  join  his  father-in-law  in  Paris.  When  he  bed 
dispatched  his  afiairs  there,  he  joined  the  rest  of  his  forces 
in  Normandy,  and  led  them  to  the  relief  of  Chartres^  which 
had  been  for  some  time  besieged  by  the  Dauphin,  who  know- 
ing himself  unable  to  make  hea^  against  such  a  numerous 
army,  retired  behind  the  Xotre,  the  English  pursuing  him 
even  to  the  gates  of  Orleans.  Henry  then  investing  Dreux^ 
took  it  on  the  twentieth  of  August  by  capitulation,  and  soon 
after  reduced  TilUerSy  Nogenty  Gallardatiy  with  other  castles 
in  the  neighbourhood.  ^ 

Upon  advice  that  the  Dauphin  lay,  with  a  great  army,  on 
the  banks  of  the  Loire^  preparing  for  a  general  en^gement, 
he  marched  to  Baugenci^  and  taking  the  place,  waited  there 
a  fortnight,  in  hopes  of  that  prince  offering  him  battle  ;  but, 
the  enemy  dispersing,  he  turned  off  to  Villenture  sur  Yrnirr^ 
which  had  been  lately  taken  by  the  Dauphin,  and  having  re- 
covered that  place,  he  sat  down  on  the  6th  of  October,  be- 
fore Meaux,  a  strong  town  situated  on  the  Marne. 

The  siege  of  Meaux  proved  a  work  of  great  difficulty  :  it 
was  strongly  fortified  by  art  and  nature,  and  provided  with  a 
numerous  garrison,  commanded  by  the  Bastard  of  Vaurus, 
|rho  had  distinguished  himself  by  his  activity  and  rancour 
against  the  adherents  of  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  whose  party 
was  then  triumphantly  in  possession  of  Paris.  Heniy,  in 
fact,  undertook  the  siege  of  Meaux  at  the  request  of  the 
Parisians,  who  were  much  harrassed  by  the  garrison  of  that 
place.    Ihe  place  was  intested  by  Henry  on  the  6th  of 
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October,  1431  ;  it  continued  to  make  an  obstinate  defence  all 
the  winter,  during  which,  the  English  lost  a  great  number 
of  men,  from  fatigue,  the  inclemency  of  the  season,  and  the 
valour  of  the  besieged.  The  town  of  Meaux  was  divided 
into  two  parts,  called  the  city,  and  the  Marche^  or  Market 
Place ;  the  first  of  which  was  taken  by  storm  in  the  winter; 
but  the  latter  wa^  defended  with  infinite  resolution.  The 
Lord  Cornwair^  son,  a  youth  of  greitt  expectation,  and 
the  Earl  of  Dorset,  both  lost  their  lives  at  this  remarkable 
siege,  besides  a  great  number  of  other  gallant  ofiicers^  in 
two  successive  assaults,  both  of  which  miscarried  in  spite  of 
all  Henry's  conduct  and  intrepidity.  At  length  the  garrison 
being  reduced  to  the  utmost  extremity,  after  a  defence  of 
seven  months,  demanded  a  capitulation  on  the  second  of 
May,  1122,  which  Henry  granted  on  the  following  terms :— * 
^'  ibat  all  the  inhabitants  and  soldiers  should  preserve  their 
lives,  but  nothing  else  :  that  the  Eno;lish,  Welch,  Irish,  and 
Scots,  bearing  arms  in  the  place,  snould  be  entirely  at  the 
king's  mercy,  together  with  the  Bastard  of  Vaurus,  and 
three  other  officers  of  the  garrison,  and  that  the  place,  with 
all  the  neighbouring  forts,  should  be  surrendered  by  the 
eleventh  of  May.*'  The  besieged  were  oblig^ed  to  submit  to 
these  terms.  After  Henry  had  taken  possession  of  the  town, 
he  commanded  these  ofiicera  to  be  instantly  beheaded ;  and 
likewise  put  to  death  without  mercy,  all  the  English,  Scots, 
and  Irish,  who  were  found  amon^  the  defendants,  with  all 
those  who  had  been  concerned  in  the  late  murder  of  the 
Duke  of  Burgundy,  at  Montereau. 

As  for  the  governor  Vaurus,  he  underwent  an  exemplary 
fate :  the  bravery  of  this  officer  could  be  exceeded  by 
nothing  but  his  cruelty ;  he  was  wont  to  hang,  without  dis- . 
tinction  of  age  or  quality,  all  the  English  and  nartizans  of 
the  Duke  of  Burgundy  that  fell  into  his  hands.  Henry  in  re« 
prisal,  caused  him  to  hie  handed  on  the  same  tree  which  be  bad 
made  the  instrument  of  his  inhuman  executions,  and  which 
was  thence  called  after  him  The  Oak  of  Vaurus.  The  reduc- 
tion clt  Me^ux  was  soon  followed  by  that  of  CompeignCy 
GamacheSy  and  St.  VaUry ;  and  Henry  saw  himself  master  of 
all  France  on  this  side  tlie  Loire,  except  Anion  and  Maine, 
and  the  castles  of  Guise  and  Crotoy  in  Picardy ;  and,  to  add 
to  his  satisfaction,  just  at  this  time  his  queen,  attended  by  the 
puke  of  Bedford,  arrived  from  England ;  the  two  Courts 
'oining  at  Bois  de  Vincennes^  went,  soon  after,  to  keep  the 
rVhitfiun  holidays  at  Paris,  which  they  did  with  great 
splendor. 
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THE  SWANSEA  GUIDE. 

A  SKA  TURN,  NO.  III. 


tliere  were  three  Jollie  travellers,  • 

Zmelt,  Zwaazea,  Copprewerkev  strong. 
Like  a  UMiorie  puffe  of  gaopowire, 

f^lajTueoat  of  the  king*8  caonooDe.  old  Ballad. 


A  CAED|   WITH  ENVELOPE. 

The  Smamea  Guide  presents  his  Compliments  to  his  Fellow* 
Traveilen  for  their  very  attentioe  resignation  to  his  Conduct 
both  by  sea  tmd  Umdy  and  regretting  his  present  inability  to 
accompany  them  in  person  over  the  interesting  vicinity  of 
Swensedy  recommends  the  perusal  of  the  enclosed  Document^ 
containing  a  discursive  memorandum  of  reference  to  the  Scenery 
find  Curiosities  yet  worthy  of  their  pariiadar  observation. 

Borrows^  Swansea,  Aii|^8t,  IB84. 


The  vien^  from  tlie  Jews'  burial-ground,  and  from  the 
Ijiirret  of  Swansea  castle,  are  very  beautiful ;  but  a  hv  more 
extensive  one  of  the  same  description  may  be  obtained  by 
ascending  to  the  top  of  Kilvey  Hill,  that  abrupt  and 
lofty  slope  which  rises  from  the  eastern  bank  of  Swansea 
river.  The  view-hunter  who  is  partial  to  these  '  heaven- 
kissing  hills,'  will  easily  find  his  wav  to  the  ruin  of  a  wind- 
mill which  crowns  the  summit  of  Kilvey,  and  thence  he  will 
Iiave  a  complete  panoramic  view  of  the  town  and  bay  of 
Swansea,  the  coasts  of  Somerset  and  Devon,  the  Land  of 
Oower,  and  the  borders  of  Carmarthenshire.  When  tired 
of  this  splendid  expanse  of  sea-view,  he  may  turn  his  back 
Qjpon  it,  and  look  ^own  landward  upon  the  valley  of  the 
Tnawe,  and  the  town  and  Vale  of  Neath,  the  principal  of 
their  diversified  objects  being  Neath  Abbey,  about  the  centre 
of  the  plaiu  below : — ^this  prospect  is  terminated  by  the 
Brecknockshire  hills.  Then,  turning  again  eastward,  his 
eye  will  encounter  the  rich  environs  of  Britton  Ferry,  and 
Margam  Partk,  and  the  more  dis^nt  coast  of  Glamorgan- 
shire, thus  completing  the  panorama* 
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Below  the  wooded*  range  of  Kilvey  Hill,  are  Cbtm- 
LYN  Burrows,  the  scene  of  Swansea  Races,  and  over  which 
your  road  passes  to  Britton  ^^erry.  In  crossing  the 
river  Neath,  which  is  there  both  wide  and  deep,  I  hope 
you  will  not  have  to  pass  it  in  the  abominable  dirty  little 
ferry-boat  in  which  I  was  obliged  to  trust  my  valued  person. 
Lucian,  writing  in  the  character  of  Charon,  has  described  it 
in  all  its  particulars,  t  and  it  certainly  would  be  a  disgrace  to 
any  one  to  be  drowned  out  of  such  a  penny  pontoon. 
Britton  Ferry  is  sequestered  from  the  world;  hidden 
from  all  distant  points  by  woods  and  hills  that  enclose  it  on 
every  side.  These  woods  rise  at  once  with  a  luxuriant  sweep 
from  the  sea*beach  up  to  the  top  of  every  principal  eminence^ 
uniting,  in  one  point  of  effect,  the  utmost  comparative  gran- 
deur and  beauty.  Below  these  flow  the  waters  of  the  river 
Neath,  upon  the  brink  of  which,  itself  embowered  in  deep 
foliage,  is  the  villa  of  the  late  Lord  Vernon,  a  plain  square 
built  mansion.  You  will  not  fail  to  remark  the  ever-^reens 
upon  the  lawn,  conspicuous  for  their  growth  and  altitude : 
adjoining  the  villa  is  a  small  church,  and  a  very  secluded 
burial-ground. 

If  you  stay  at  Britton  Ferry  you  will  find  good  and  roomy 
accommodation  at  The  Vernon  Arms. 

From.  Britton  Ferry  you  can  proceed  toMARGAM,  the  re- 
sidence of  Thomas  Rice  Mansel Talbot,  esa.,  celebrated  for 
its  beautiful  woods  and  ruins,  and  one  or  the  finest  oran- 
geries in  the  kingdom.  In  order  to  see  the  Vale  of  Neath, 
you  must  branch  off  in  another  direction,  by  a  road  which 
passes  the  corner  of  the  villa,  and  you  will  soon  come  into 
the  direct  road  to  the  town  of  Neath,  a  place  of  no  material 
resort  as  any  object  in  itself,  but  there  are  the  ruins  of  a 
castle  remaining,,  once  the  palace  of  Jestyx  ab  Gyrgan, 
Prince  of  Glamorgan.  I  should  advise  you  now  to  drive 
through  Neath  by  the  village  of  Cadoxton,  to  the  water-ialls 
at  Aberdulas  Mills,  and  Melincourt  a  little  beyond 
tjiem  ;  and  proceeding  farther  up  the  vale  you  will  be  grati- 
fied by  an  abundance  of  romantic  scenery  of  various  descrip- 
tions. On  the  opposite  side  of  the  vale  you  will  not  fail  ob- 
serving Knoll  Castle,  a  castellated  mansion,  the  seat  of 
H.  Grant,  esq.,  situated  on  a  very  abrupt  eminence,  backed 
by.  luxuriant  woods ;  it  is  it  shew  placcy  a  lion  of  no  common 

*  Amid  these  vioods  is  Dan-y-graig,  the  seat  of  T.  Lock  wood,  esq.,  brotber-iii- 
Jaw  to  the  Arch-bishop  of  Canterbury, 
i  Mikrou  humin,  hose  borate^  to  skafidion,  kal  bupwathron  e§ti)  kai  diarbrei 
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order.     Not  far  from  this  is  Eagle-Bttsh,  the  seat  of 
H.  Evans,  esq. 

Returning  again  through  Neath,  on  your  way  to  Swansea, 
you  may  take  a  passing  glance  at  Neath  Abbey,  a  very  es^- 
tensive  ruin,  once  pleasantly  situated,  but  now  the  atmo* 
sphere  is.  tinged  with  the  smoke  of  the  Foundry  fires  con- 
tinually burning  around  it.  In  this  Abbey  Edward  the 
second  found  a  momentary  refuge  from  the  pursuit  of  his 
enemies,  and  in  one  of  the  rooms  are  the  arms  of  England, 
and  of  John  of  Gaunt,  (more,  properly  written  Garni)  cut 
out  in  stone.  The  ruins  that  have  fallen  around,  and  the 
walls  yet  standing,  will  impress  the  beholder  with  a  most 
ma^iticent  idea  of  its  former  grandeur,  and  of  the  power 
of  its  ancient  possessors^ 

But,  perhaps,  the  most  astonishing  object  upon  this  road, 
to  a  person  who  has  never  before  been  in  a  manufacturing 
and  smelting  district,  are  the  Iron  and  Copper-works,  a  little 
more  than  a  mile  from  Swansea.  What  language  shall 
ade^uat^ly  describe  the  immense  extent  of  the  premises  oc- 
cupied by  these  works ;  the  mountain  of  clinkers,  and 
mixed  earthy  and  metallic  refuse  of  past  operations,  scattered 
about  on  every  side  of  your  path ;  the  sulphureous  cloud, 
and  exhalations  that  assail  the  visual  and  nasal  organs  ;  the 
perpetual  rattle  and  clanking  of  hammers  upon  masses  of 
iron,  and  sheets  of  copper,  and  the  roaring  blazes  that  unite 
in  annihilating  the  use  of  your  ears ;  the  mean,  miserable, 
and  pent'-up-looking  habitations  of  the  work  people,  and  the 
mysterious  looking  forms  of  the  furnaces  that  rise  in  almost 
dusky  grandeur  through  the  lurid  atmosphere  they  have 
breathed  around  themselves,  poisoning  tht^  vegetation  of  the 
neighbouring  acclivities,  and  baring  the  earth,  as  it  were, 
through  all  its  moist  and  verdant  integuments,  down  to  its 
red  flesh  and  craggy  bones  ? 

Through  this  region  also,  with  several  inferior  branches 
for  the  use  of  the  works,  flows  the  Swansea  Canal,  whose 
waters  seem  to  have  imbibed  all  the  ferruginous  and  coppery 
qualities  of  the  superjacent  atmosphere. 

Conspicuous  above  the  site  of  these  works,  and  on  the  op« 
posite  side  of  the  road  is  Morris-town,  a  recently  bunt 
village,  with  a  population  of  fifteen  hundred  persons,  prin- 
cipally employed  m  the  founderies  and  smelting-houses.       * 

The  preceding  excursion  to  the  eastward  of  Swansea, 
ought  to  occupy  at  least  three  days,  to  do  it  any  justice :  the 
western  tour,  towards  the  Mumbles^  may  easily  be  accom  plish* 
ed  in  one  summer^s  day  i  but  if  you  go  to  enjoy  a  ramble  in 
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Caswell  Bat,  or,  Airtber  on  to  gaae  oti  the  oiii^£ry^tA<- 
nacles  of  Poldie  Quaeries,  you  will  require  two  ni  Witsl  y 
and  OxwicH  Bat,  beyond  again,  will  take  you  another* 

There  is  a  vehicle  called  a  Tram  Car,  whiiib  l^^e^ 
Swansea  every  morning  at  ten  o^clock,  for  the  Mumbles,  abd 
returns  again  in  the  evening;  it  runs  the  whole  way,  about 
five  miles,  upon  an  iron  rail-way,  (which  would  be  mof^ 
properly  termed  a  rut-way,)  and  is  drawn  by  otie  horse,  but 
carries  in  its  capacious  interior  an  infinity  of  fMissengers. 
The  road  you  travel  to  the  Mumbles,  runs  parallel  all  the 
way  to  the  sea  beach  curvature  of  Swansea  Bay,  and  is  in- 
tercepted from  the  sea  by  a  range  of  low  sands  or  hurrowsi 
You  have,  therefore,  an  open  view  of  the  bay  on  one  side, 
and  on  the  other  landward,  meadows  and  corniand  sloping 
towards  an  elevated  ridge  of  woodland  aiid  park  Fcenery. 
At  the  foot  of  these  woods,  at  various  distances  from  the 
road,  are  many  pleasant  residences,  farms,  and  cottages. 
The  principal  seats  are  St.  Helens,  the  residence  of  Captain 
Jones,  about  a  mile  from  Swansea,  once  the  site  of.a  castle, 
from  which  tradition  says  there  were  two  subterranean  pas-* 
sa^es  to  the  several  castles  of  Swansea  and  Orsf  £:rmovth. 
Then  there  is  Ftnicone,  the  residence  df  Col.  Cameron  ; 
and  near  it  is  Rhtddings,  the  habitation  of  Thomas 
Bowdler,  esq.,  F.R.S.  and  A.S.,  knowii  in  the  literary  world 
as  weeder  in  ordinary  to  the  ladies,  of  the  improprieties  of 
Shakespear,  &c.  &c.  &c.  A  little  further  on  is  The  M ariko, 
one  of  the  first  residences  in  the  county^  now  the  seat  ot* 
J.  Vivian,  esq.,  proprietor  of  some  of  the  extensive  copper- 
works  before  mentioned.  Then  there  are  Parr-werx,  the 
castellated  mansion  of  Captain  F.  Hickey,  R.N.,  SRBTtt 
Park,  the  splendid  villa  of  Sir  John  Morris,  (in  whose  park 
is  a  Gothic  building,  the  roof  supported  by  a  central  pillar, 
branchinor  at  the  top)  and  Woodlands,  the  r<«idence  of 
General  Warde. 

Having  thus,  as  the  poet  Moore  proposed  on  the  port  of 
Sir  Walter  Scott, 

**  Done  all  tbe  geotlemexi's  «eati  o^  the  way,** 

I  have  brought  you  to  the  foot  of  a  small  eminence,  a  field? 
.width  or  so  from  the  road,  which  is  crowacd  by  tbe  ruins  of 
Oystermouth  CAsTtE.  Oystermouth  is  tne  aatee  of  tbe 
village  now  lying  before  Vou,  with  its  church  and  line  of 
neat  cottages  in  a  semicircle,  bacjced  bv  tefty  cliffs  of  lime- 
stone, that  are  terminated  in  the  Mumbles  light  hous^.  This 
view  altogether,  is  one  6f  the  prettiest  ifi  the  vfeiiiity  of 
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Swansen.  OjfBtertnouth  is  tinmlar  in  U^pofiitioD  under  the 
shadow  of  its  limestone  rock,  by  which  it  is  said  to  lose  all 
sight  of  the  sun  for  three  months  in  the  year. 

The  form  of  the  oastle^  (built  by  Henry  Beaumont,  Earl 
of  Warwick,  and  now  the  prdpert]^  of  the  Duke  of  Beaufort,) 
can  Scarcely  be  discerned  upon  this  side,  from  the  profusion 
of  ivy  with  which  its  walls  are  mantled ;  but,  proceeding  a 
little  way  further,  you  may  approach  its  front  by  means  of  a 
lane  to  your  right  hand,  whicii  paises  within  a  short  distance 
of  the  gQteu  ay<.  This  entrance  is  flanked  by  lofty  towers,  and 
before  cHitering  its  extensive  interior,  you  may  now  perceive 
that  the  castle  is  in  plan'  an  irregular  polygon,  a  form  pro* 
bably  prescribed  to  the  builder  by  the  nature  of  the  ground. 
Entering  the  gate,  you  may  ramble  at  leisure  over  the  inside, 
the  seteral  apartments  of  which  are  yet  readily  distinguished. 
The  prospect  from  a  ^p  in  the  keep  over  the  gateway  is  very 
beautiful,  and  there  is  also  a  fine  view  of  the  bay  towards 
Swansea,  from  a  similar  opening  in  the  western  wall.  Time 
has  rendered  the  descent  of  the  ruined  stair-cases  rather 
dangerous,  but  the  ascent  is  easy  enough.  Close  to  the 
castle  you  will  observe  some  lime-stone  quarries,  which  fur* 
nish  marble  to  the  beautiful  manufactory  of  Messrs.  Griffiths^ 
and  Co.  Quitting  the  castle,  I  leave  you  to  ramble  at  plea- 
sure in  the  church-yard,  and  over  to  the  village  of  Oyster* 
mouth.  You  will  find  civil  accommodation  at  the  sign  of 
Tub  Old  Mermaid,  in  the  garden  arbour  of  which  Inn, 
those  who  can  enjoy  their  bottled  porter  and 'biscuit,  al 
fresco^  may  do  so  to  their  entire  satisfaction. 

For  any  farther  excursion  I  would  recommend  those, 
whose  limbs  are  capable  of  the  fatigue,  to  return  through 
tlie  village  by  the  castle  lane,  and  leaving  the  castle  upon 
their  right,  continue  straight  up  hill  to  the  village  of  New- 
ton, through  which  a  road  passes  to  Poldie  Quarries,  three 
or  four  miles  distant,  which  having  duly  explored,  let  the 
traveller  who  has  nerve  enough,  follow  a  sheep  track  from 
Poldie,  round  the  proaiontory  into  Caswell  bay ;  this  is  a 
beautiful  bold  walk,  but  requires  a  cool  head  and  a  firm 
foot. 

Arrived  at  Caswell  Bay,  he  will  find  a  moi:e  beautiful 
beach  than  1  have  seen  any  where  else,  as  smooth  and  level 
as  a  card-table ;  and  a  grotto  with  three  natural  arches,  en- 
closing a  fountain  or  rock-bason  of  the  finest  water.  Lieaving 
this  bay  by  a  road  yo«  cannot  well  miss,  you  will  again  as- 
cend to  the  village  of  Newton;  then^  instead  of  going  down 
pgain  to  the  castle,  keep  to  the  right  over  some  fields, 
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whence  you  will  have  one  of  the  most  beautiful  views  of 
Swansea  Bay,  with  Oystermouth  Castle,  and  the  quarries 
appearing  to  the  greatest  advantage  in  the  foreground. 
h  rom  these  fields  you  may  continue  the  walk  down  sonie 
fields  and  a  narrow  lane  to  the  head  of  the  village  of  Oyster- 
mouth.  There  again  instead  of  returning  to  the  strand,  a 
slight  ascent,  after  you  cross  the  road,  will  bring  you  out 
upon  the  Down,  above  the/village,  over  which  you  will  have 
a  fine  breezy  ramble,  till  you  come  in  sight  of  the  Mumbles 
Lighthouse,  situated  upon  the  extreme  point  of  land  &r  be- 
neath your  elevated  point  of  view.  In  returning  over  the 
Down  you  have  the  reverse  of  the  picture  seen  from  Kilvey 
hilly  the  entire  circle  of  the  bay  from  West  to  East.  From 
the  Down  you  may  scramble  or  slide  down  into  the  village 
in  the  best  manner  you  can  ;  there  are  many  paths,  and  the 
steepest  is  the  shortest.  If  you  are  in  time  for  the  Tram-car 
it  will  return  you  to  your  lodgingps,  or  hotellery  at  Swansea. 
Such  are  the  excursional  fascinations  of  Swansea  Bay ; 
and  before  I  take  my  leave  of  the  pleasant  party  I  have  had 
the  honor  of  attending,  either  in  person  or  by  precept,  I  shall 
suppose  there  is  one  among  you  smitten  with  the  charms  of 
pc^etry,  to  whom  I  need  make  no  apology  for  introducing  the 
following  prolusion,  actually  written  amid  the  pleasant 
scenery  it  endeavors  to  illustrate. 


SWANSEA  BAY. 
I. 

The  breeze  is  in  our  srirelling  laiU 

From  topsail  gaft  to  mainsail  boom* 
jAnd  free  oar  course  we  lay  for  Wales, 

Then  fare  Thee  well  I  fair  Ilfeacombb. 
No  coin  have  I  to  fling  to  Thee, 

And,  what  is  worse,  must  now  refuio 
To  proffer  even  your  claim  on  me, 

A  poet^s  lyrical  port-dues. 
Thus  in  thy  harbour's  mouth  I  wished 

To  string  my  harp,  but  have  no  tinie» 
The  packet  siuls,  and  I  am  dished 

If  you  arrest  me  now  for  rhime. 
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Ont  day  I  shall  xeturn  from  Swaoiea, 

And,  thus  I  pledge  my  promise  true. 
Some  glowing  strain  of  future  fancy 

Shall  make  as  quits,— adieu— adieu ! 

II. 

.  Fast  fiideth  Devon  from  our  eye. 

And  Oxwich  comes  in  place  of  *Combe ; 
We  pass  the  shores  of  rude  Poldie, 

And  list  the  quarry*s  echoing  hoom ; 
With  nitrous  grain,  of  fell  intent,  ^ 

The  quarr*-man*  loads  his  rocky  bore. 
The  train  is  fired,  the  rock  is  rent, 

A  sound— then  silence  as  before. 
We  pass  the  shore  of  Caswell  Bav, 

Wliose  charms  demand  a  longer  glance, 
On  such  a  beach,  by  moonlight  ray, 

In  Propero's  ble  did  Ariel  dance ! 
Hold  close  in  shore,  the  tide  has  power ; 

And  now  we  round  the  Mumbles  Light, 
Far  seen  by  day  iU  lofty  tower. 

Far  seen  its  brilliant  star  by  night ! 
I 

III. 

Now  crowd  all  sail  upon  our  skiff*, 

Bright  SwAirsxA  Bat  is  opening  &st{ 
The  Tilkge  white  and  limestone  cliff 

Of  Otsterkoitth  are  gaily  past; 
Yet  not  unmarked,  the  beach  beside, 

Her  lowly  Houie  of  mortal  prayers ; 
And  near,  in  scorn  of  time  and  tide 

Its  verdant  garb  the  Castle  wears. 
Along  the  Bay's  retiring  curve. 

From  oaken  copse  or  sheltering  wood, 
Full  many  a  mansion  we  observe. 

That  looks  upon  the  salt  sea  flood. 


*  The  Qaarries  of  Poldie  are  local] v  known  by  the  appellation  of  ^  The 
Quarr.' 
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Ah !  happy  they, — the  dwcnert  there* 
With  wealth  content,  aad  ipirits  fraet 

To  look  iron  out  their  maniioot  fair 
Upon  their  country's  guardian  tea  t 

IV. 

The  bay  is  crosst — ^the  port  we  near; 

And  lightly  furl  our  weary  sail ; 
And  welcome  Swansea  town  and  pier ! 

Though  clouds  betimes  their  beauty  Ycil. 
Yet  shall  the  canopy  above. 

That  seems  to  bode  up  injured  health. 
Drop  like  the  cloud  encircling  Jove, 

In  Swansea's  lap  a  shower  of  wealth. 
Betimes  that  sulphury  canopy 

Hangs  o*er  the  town  and  distant  main, 
Andlhen  the  sea-breeze  rising  high 

Will  sweep  it  to  the  North  ^galn  s 
And  while  that  breeze  is  blowing  fair 

We'll  climb  to  yond«r  i^ined  mill » 
Enjoying,  while  we  breathe  its  air* 

The  boundless  view  firoo  Kalrey  HilL 

V. 

Now  have  we  reached  our  lofty  watch. 

The  summer  day  isftlmdit  done  i 
And  wave,  anA  wood,  andlieadland  catch 

Soft  btSLxHy  f rotti  the  {laiting  son. 
We  stand  besWIe^e  ruined  tower. 

Where  mountain  ain  arefresh  to  hreafte. 
And  Westwiffd  markTHfelAtto  of  G6wKa, 

Or  tom  to  view  Tak  Talk  of  Nsita : 
Description's  himd  may  twine  ft  wreath 

Of  beauty,  bot  hOW  fkilit  her  power ! 
To  sketch  th«  Rowing  vale  of  Neatb, 

Or  paint  the  lovely  shores  6f  Gower ; 
Or  count  the  charrol  that  Win  our  eye, 

T4H-Ba<coK  MovnTAHfs  bound  tls-reacfa« 
Or  number  grots  and  caves  that  lie 

Round  Oxwich  6.iy,  and  Caswell  beach. 
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.  VI. 
When  diall  we  wander  far  from  home, 

%  other  hillt  and  diftant  floods, 
Norlhonght  to  BaiTton  FsaaTroam, 

To  'Dui»a»-Fal]#>  and  Maroam  Woods  } 
When  shall  we^wander  by  the  sea. 

And  CaswblitBav  leroembered  not 
By  all  who  once  hayeseen  it  he. 

For  sand-tward  smooth,  and  mermaid's  grot  ? 
And  that  beiofed--o*erflowing  spring. 

Of  charms  the  purest,  brightest,  best  J 
When  noon-day  tamed  Rzcursion'j  wing. 

And  hade  the  thirsting  trareller  rest. 
Ye^-*thovigh  the  passing  sketch  he  faint. 

And  feebly  flow  the  poet's  lay, 
SmJI  iecoUection*s  pencil  punt. 

On  memory's  tablet,  Swan  sba  Bat. 


A   PAGB  OR   TWO  . 

OF  HUMAN  LIFE,  am  HUMAN  CHARACTER, 

FBOH 

The  Diary  of  a  Xeligiaus  Man  oJkBusiness.     Written  hy 
Himsdjy  a£  *  *  *  ♦  wt  r—  County^  North  America. 


Between  the  bigot  and  enthusiast  led, 
Tboa  hast  a  world  of  miseries  to  dread. 


BXTBACT  I. 


Sunday, 
April  22nd« 

SSrd. 


S4th. 
S5th. 


1  was  at  Elaston,  nothing  material ;  Mr.  Grun- 
ton  preached  a  comfortable  sermon  to  some, 
and  the  people  gave  tolerable  attention. 

This  day  I  warranted,  or  gotf  a  judgment  ibr 
Mrs,  Mary  Bruff,  against  James  Roper,  and 
Thomas  Mc  Ceall ;  I  came  home 

What  is  entered  for  the  SSrd  belonj|;8  to  this  day. 
I%ougfatof  Mr.Sharp  60yardsof  linen^at  Is.fia. 

I  set  off  after  an  early  dinner  and  got  down  to 
the  island  about  dusk,  to  my  brother's.  After 
breakftst  Miss  E.  P.  came  here ;  I  was  not 

VOL.  11.  T 


Digitized  by 


Google 


136 


April  26i\h 


27th. 


gSth. 


Sunday 
29th. 


30th. 


May  3rd. 


6th. 


7th. 


THE  NORTH  DEVON 

thankful  for  her  visit,  and  I  refused  to  go  to 

meeting  with  her* 
I  went  down  to  Mr*  John  Carier^^i  and  called  to 

see  Mr.J, S.Carter  and  &ther|  then  went  up 

to  friend  ToWro  W^}\\  staid  all  night :  E.  P. 

was  not  at  hov9^^  thanl^  God  for  it ! 
After  breakfast  tool^  leaire  of  my  respected^friend, 

and  went  to  my  brother's.    Called  as  1  went 

home  at  Mr.  Arthur  Carter's,  and  paid  10^.  for 

wintering  my  cow. 
I  set  off  up  Chester  )-«>«iuch  feiicued ; — got  to 

William  Jeflfemm's ;<nTftaid  ^  night; — no 

news  worth  nyentUming.  1  fiad  my  mind  much 

confuj^ed  through  t^e  muJitipUcity  of  business. 

Good  XiOjrd  be  pleased  to  succour  me  in  all  my 

difficulties ! 
I  went  to  hear  friend  Moose^  at  Church-hill,  and 

I  think  he  preached  a  gr^t  sermon,  and  1  hope 

S>od  was  done ;  I  felt  sonieeoHrfbrt,  and  thank 
od  for  it. 

I  went  from  my  bcotherfs,  and  about  dusk  I  got 
up  to  Capt.  James  Henry's,  near  Duck-Creek^ 
Cross-Road  ;--«taid  all  night — ^was  kindly  re- 
oeived*  May  th^  liord  rf  ward  their  labor  of 
love. 

I  went  in  searcAof  avidences  to  prove  the  bounds 
of  Sinupon's  lapd.  Thi^  eveningr  I  went  to 
Mr.  JohK  Jesty.  lodged  at  friend  Xittle's*  I 
tbel  a  great  deadness  and  dullness  t  I  And  my- 
self much  fiUi^ued,    Good  liord  help  me ! 

I  went  to  i^eeftuig,  and  it  was  my  lot  to  preach, 
and  it  was  a  tolerable  large  congregation,  and 
I  felt  liberty  and  comfort,  and  a  love  for  souls ; 
and  I  hope  my  labor  was  not  altogether  in  vain. 
I  hope  God  reached  dome  sinner's  heart  this 
evening*  I  buried  aiao  Je88^^  hasl^Bd  o£  Judy, 
aiid  came  home*  I  was  muck  lired  with  Mrs. 
R.  G.  and  Mary  T.  for  their  Miiduct«  Good 
Lord  for^pive  them. 

\  bought  SIX  negroes  of  Wooliaan  Hervey,  and 
am  to  give  him  100/.  to  he  pai4  Brsl  day  or  May, 
1793»  and  interest  from  thadale^  This  evening 
I  seemed  to  be  directed  to  a  mourner,  who  had 
been  much  alarmed  by  hia  dreams*  I  bless  God 
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that  he  seeiQS  bound  for  heaven — ^may  the  Lord 
be  nvith  him. 

I  set  out  for  Baltimore^  staid  all  nighL  and  got 
to  Annapolis  abotit  twelve  o^cloek.  T)ie  next 
day  1  was  something  •  •  ♦  with  Drunken  Man, 
deceived  by  the  devil' and  sin  ♦  *  « 

I  ^ot  up  to  Baltimore  about  twelve  o^clockat 
ni^ht,  much  fatigued  and  tired;  i  find  the  want 
or  patience  ahg  resignation ;  mav  the  Lord 
help  me  to  conquer  afl  my  enemies  both  ghostly 
ana  bodily. 

I  continued  purchasing  what  things  I  wanted — 
a  number  of  articles  too  tedious  to  mention, 
and  a  barrel  of  flour  for  Mrs.  R.  G. 

I  am  truly  tired  of  Baltimore.  We  left  this 
evening,  but  it  was  calm^  and  we  only  got 
down  to  the  Pointy  and  staid  till  mornine^. 

It  was  calm  in  the  morning-*^we  had  a  leading 
breeze  about  ten  o'clock,  that  took  us  down  to 
the  Bodkin^  where  we  had  a  smart  gust,  and 
one  boat  sunk,  or  overset ;  two  men  got  safe 
from  the  rack  to  the  shore. 
:  ffot  to  Caston  about  twelve  or  one  o^clock, 
where  I  found  (all)  reasonable  well  >— I  de- 
sire to  be  thankful  for  it. 

It  rained  in  the  mornine,  and  after  breakfiust  I 
sat  off  up  Queen  Armrs  to  meet  the  commis- 
sioners on  Simmond*s  Land.  This  night  I 
Jod^ed  at  Mr.  John  Godwin's :«— I  find  my  body 
weak,  and  my  mind  much  opprest  with  worldly 
busfaiess. 

I  called  at  my  brother  John's  to  get  my  jMsperi, 
but  he  was  gone  from  home,  so  I  went  on  to 
Mr.  Thomas  Roberts,  and.  to  m^  surprize,  he 
informed  me  that  Simmonas  forbid  the  commis- 
sioners from  meeting-<-0  the  nawny  (knavery) 
of  man !  but  I  will  disconcert  their  diabolical 
scheme.  I  warned  the  commissioners  to  the 
appointment,  and  they  did  so,  and  came  up. 

t  met  the  commissioners  at  the  appointed  piace^ 
and  neares  time ;  we  mn  one  line,  which  stopted 
short  of  the  place  we  had  provM  the  tree^  and 
here  Thomas  Harris  treated  me  ektremely  jU, 

and  I  behaved  shamefully  in  net  sbowinff  more 
of  thebmb^likeapirit  uoodl^oid  pardon  my 
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unwatchfulness,  and  grant  not  to  forsake  while 

I  am  in  the  wilderness. 
We  established,  and  put  up  a  stone  between 

Charles  Simmonds  and  my  brother ;  and  then 

I  vreni  to  my  brother Tinsom's,  and  found  hini 

but  poody. 

I  went  to  the   Brick  Meeting  House.     Fr^. 

William  Jackson  preached  from  the  words  I 

was  awakened  under ;  but  the  words  did  not 

seem  to  profit,  as  I  expect  it  was  not  mixed  in 

faith  in  the  hearer.    I  fear  but  little  good  was 

done.    Crood  Lord  pity  the  dead  souls  which 

are  in  living  bodies. 

I  set  off  from  Wm.  Jeflfers — ^went  to  Court ;  I 
waited  to  see  Mr.  Robert  Wright,  and  after  he 

came  he  refused  to  resolve  me  my  question.  I 
know  the  cause,  he  wants  a  little  primins ;  but 
/  will  strive  to  manage  him  better.  1  went 
down  to  the  island  this  evening,  and  found  all 
reasonable  well :  thanks  be  to  God. 

I  was  at  home ;  ]M[rs.  S.  Sneed  came  here  to 
settle;  I  wished  some  person  present,  and 
begged  she  might  meet  me  at  Mr.  Samuel 
Blunt's;  we  met  accordingly,  and  settled  ;  and 
I  paid  her  1/.  Is.  9\d.  which  appeared  to  be  the 
bsilance  due  to  her  husband. 

I  paid  the  sawyers  &.  and  then  set  off  for  Easton ; 
but  called  at  queen  Ann^s  Court,  and  employ- 
ed Robert  Wright  to  appear  the  Action  Book 
against  G.  V.  B  'ton.  But  he  need  not  thank 
me  for  it :  'may  the  Lord  direct  my  course, 

I  bought  a  frame  for  Mrs.  Rachel  Goldsborough 
for  6/.  ^s.  and  had  it  drawp  on  her  ground.  I 
sent  and  paid  lifr.  Alexander  Mc  Calm  31.  for 
a  Mr.  J.  Clash,  and  ft  was  a  dollar  too  much. 

At  home ;  nothing  materii^l,  only  Mr.  Mealy  and 
I  agreed  for  40,000  bricks,  and  he  is  to  take  my 
wood  in  part  payment.  We  went  in  Mr.  S, 
NicholFs  wood,  and  counted  44f  chords,  ^bicli 
he  is  to  take  at  his  risk  hereafter.  I  am  Sf 
chords  deficient,  that  some  persons  have  got 
away. 

1  was  at  home.  Went  to  preaching ;  brother 
Qreentree  preached  a  very  sreat  sormon !  and 
the  Lord  rendered  it  a  comrorttomy  8oul^  and 
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Greentree  and  iis  wi^  dined  here. 
I  was  at  home ;  nothing  material.  I  order  an 
execution  for  Thomas  McCeal,  at  the  suit  of 
Mary  Bruff^  and  put  it  in  James  Nabb^s  hands. 
I  find  my  mind  much  opprest  with  worldly 
cares.    Good  Lord  support  me. 

♦  e^  ♦  ♦ 

I  went  down  to  friend  Morland  to  get  a  tree  to 
make  laths;  got  the  promise  or  one;  came 
home^  dined  on  drum-fish  i^"^  I  found  myself 
amazing  heavy ;  I  lay  down  and  take  a  small 
nap. 

Brother  Moore  preached  in  Easton.  Thiseyeo*^ 
Ing  brother  Painter  came ;  we  all  went  over  to 

Capt.  T^^ 's.    Mrs^  T made  a  very  can* 

did  conCbssion  of  her  short  commings^  and  of 
what  she  wanted  to  make  her  happy.  While 
we  were  here  there  was  a  refreshing  rain  fell. 
Glory  Ibe  to  €k>d  for  it !  it  was  much  wanting^ 
the  earth  was  very  dry.  We  cannot,  I  believe^ 
safely  say  we  have  had  as  much  since  some  time 
in  March  past. 

This  dav  we  drawM  home  our  burnt  lime,  and 
slacked  it  in  the  cellar,  it  seemed  to  slack 
tolerable  well.  This  day  I  obtained  leave  of 
Mr,  Wm.  Hay  ward  to  ^t  sand  for  my  build- 
ings. Thank  God  for  it,  I  went  over  in  the 
forenoon  to  see  my  (intended)  rib ;  but  1  could 
get  no  opportunity  of  conversing  with  her, 
Uierefore  came  home ;  I  felt  somewhat  sorry ; 
but  God  has  prombed  all  things  shall  work  to- 

5 ether  for  good  to  them  that  love  and  fear  Grod. 
!^herefore  seem  to  be  resigned — the  Lord's 
will  be  done.  Miss  E.  Skinner  here,  she  said 
M.  T.  wished  to  see  me  at  Captain  T—^-'s.  I 
felt  a  fear  at  the  thoughts  of  going,  lest  I  should 
trifle  and  reproach  religion.^  However  I  weniy 
and  got  a  positive  answer  to  what  1  wanted  to 
know,  that  her  mind  was  S'.  and  I  was  the  only 
person.  I  thank  Thee  O  Lord  for  this  display 
of  thy  goodness  and  power  towards  unworthy 
mei 

JfiND  OF  EXTBACT  I. 
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Let  fiRiH  1>oak  fket  iikes,  (et  Alb yn  shew  bet  1oclii» 

Be  ()ur*4  d^  EwoLAN^^t  ocean-waye,  betide  the  pleasant  rocks  ! 

IHbere  roooi^taias  tclose  the  lafce  around*  the  prisoned  eye  will  mourn. 

But  here  are  mingled  wave  and  sky,  lair  freedom's  type  and  bourn. 

The  son  bomes  warmly  off  the  simdf*  <Mr  brightly  from  the  imve, 

AH d  wh^  the  noon  eppresrite  we^rs,  beheld  our  shadowy  Cate  ^ 

The  Seb-mew  perches  on  the  rock,  or  startled*  soars  on  high, 

The  vessel  spreads  as  white  a'  wing  to  summers  gentle  sigh. 

tVitlf  Ude-swoln  ripple  ocean  comes  into  our  Western  Bay, 

0 1  where  4)n  earth's  the  waterfall  to  match  that  curling  spray  i 

t\»  /MteM  that  breaks  o*tt  inhuid  &11  may  yield  a  startling  dash. 

Bat  taioly  latli  granileiir  m0€hs.the  thundering  ocean's  lash. 

Earth's  tide  is  born  a  tinklmg  rill  to  dread  the  iamner's  hoOn, 

Ant  here  are  fteeds  that  ma^detiing  hail  each  orb  and  crescent  moon- 

Prom  bky  to  bay  the  signal  rtras,— a  toice  from  shore  to  shore— 

Curye  afler  curve  upon  the  beach  to  floW  for  evermare  I 

Then  boast  no  more  ye  western  lakes,  and  quail  ye  nortbera  locks, 

Beottr's  dear  England's  ocean-waye^  beside  The  Pleasazit  Rocks. 

.   The  Cave^  Awgust  1824. 


RIDDLE. 


I  AM  ever  cbangin^  yet  always  the  same,  a  very  Proteus  as 
to  diy  fortfi,  doiTO  tim^s  decorated  in  the  most  splendid  man- 
tler^  while  at  ethers  1  faave  not  covering  to  hide  my  original 
nakecbiess*  '  I  am  Ctoustant  in  my  connexion  with  the  esta- 
Uished  charch^  though  not  unfrequently  found  occupying  an 
elevated  sitaatjoa  amoiig  sectarians ;  often  do  I  not  only  ac- 
cempM^f  bat  also  prove  the  guid^  md  friend  of  the  pro&ne 
nfid  dissolale,  though  it  is  no  uncoBunon  eWitnistance  to  see 
roe  surrounded  by  literary  characters  of  the  first  donsequence, 
while  the  virtaom  and.  well  djqposed  are  knoWn  to  consult 
me  ere^hey  move  in  matters  of  the  highest  import.        Z. 
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PACTS,  FANCIES,  RE:COL.l,ISC;f  IONS, 

•     AND 

OBSERVATIONS, 

En  passant  regardant. 
ita.  n. 


Two  slight  Mistakes  in  Modern  Literature. 

NO.  I.  -  '  : 

•i    • 
*•  Tan  vnloii  df  elegant  lMt«  wiUi  ferotitj  flf  cohdni?!  H  leevr  q^npivft  |h<ii|  ri|?ht 
beimaxinedi  ftp4  t^  ^n^lt  pf  F<*«»c«  «nd  Italy  f^uriufih  ipme  stfiJuii^urfJ^s 
tluU  Horace*! remark  *  IngemiM  ^idicUse,'  &c.  is  npt  of  universal  appltcatfqn. 

XMHBDMII  ftinttl^,  kcK  8<^  PACK  4i4. 

The  liatin  sentiment  here  alluded  to  does  hot  occur'in  the 
works  of  Borate  at  all,  but  in  the  2nd  bo*k  of  Ovid's  Epistles, 
Ex  Poate(,  at  the  47th  line  of  the  9th  SpisiJe. 

Addcy  quod  Ingenuas  didicissefidelitpr  artey        '   • 
Emollit  moresy  nee  sinit  esse  feros.  ' 

Add,  Umt  to  toftte  'man  there  are  no  fetter* 
0£  wdi  anil  ai  a^,  aad  tke  belleB  Isitres. 

I  may  add,  in  pa38in^|  that  the  Epistle  altoj^ether  is  a  good 
sample  of  blarney  from  Crim  Tartory  $  be|j^  addressed  to 
CotySj  a  nephew  of  some  T'hracian  king,  with  whom  he  di- 
vided the  kingdom,  and  by  whom  he  was  afterwards  killed : 
while  alive  howeyer  he  waa  a  small  poet,  and  president  of 
the  society  of  Getiean  Bluesp  in  which  latter  character  the 
Roman  poet  suflkieAtly  soaped  hiin. 


NO.  II. 


At  p8^e  40T  of  a  work  entitled  "  The  Bachelor^s  Wxfeyby 
John  vfaltj  ^^?«*^  the  author  alludes  to  the  talents  of  Mr. 
Jeffrey,  Editor  of  the  Edinburgh  Review ;  he  insinuates  the 
general  want  of  talent  among  Reviewers,  but  cites  what  he 
calls  ^^  An  excellent  compendious  estimate  a(  the  most  cele- 
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brated  novels  and  romances,  by  Mr.  Jeffrey ;  one,  in  fact,  of 
those  articles  which  have  established  his  fitme  as  a  critic,**  &c. 
The  extract  begins  with 

**  Tbe  first  rate  writen  in  this  class  are  of  coarse  few.** 

Now  then,  N.B.  noia  bene!  the  criticism  in  question  was 
not  written  by  Mr.  Jeffrey,  bui  by  Mr,  HazlUt;  and  occurs 
at  the  Sixth  pase  of  his  (Hazlitt's)  <<  Lectures  on  English 
Comic  writers.'  An  octavo  volume,  published  by  Taylor 
&  Hessey,  in  the  year  1819 !  Mr.  Galf  s  volume  <«  The  Ba- 
chelor's Wife,"  bears  date  1834  ! 

Authors  and  their  Works. 

The  Heraldic  motto  of  Liord  Byron,  whose  works  are  so 
imbued  with  scepticism,  was  Credcy  Biron. 

The  name  of  the  Poet  whose  works  his  particular  admirers 
alone  set  such  value  on,  is  Word's^xoorth. 

Tbe  works  of  Alfieri  are  all  fieri/  as  his  name. 

The  Poet  who  has  illustrated  Scotland,  and  the  Scottish 
character,  is  a  Scoti  by  name  as  well  as  by  birth. 

Is  it  not  curious  that  Godwin  has  published  a  novel  en- 
titled i(faif-<fevf//e  ^ 

The  Usejid  and  the  Ornamental. 

Thebe  are  two  portions  of  a  Newspaper  which  I  always 
skip  over,  viz.  The  Fashions  for  the  Monthj  and  The  Agri* 
cuttural  Report ! 

Motto  suggesUd  for  Maturings  «  Bertram/^  or  ^  The  PiraUy^ 
by  the  Author  of  JVaverky. 

Le  Pirate  etoit  Jeane  et  bean ; 
Le  travail  du  diemin,  rbamidite  de  rcan 
Faitolt  laagirir  ses  yeax,  ef  paUr  soo  irlsage 
II  avoit  Tair  doiix  et  discreti- 
on est  tcat^  pour  le  acoret !  nnBOounT. 

The  Winds. 

Some  learned  man  in  such  matters  has  published  his 
*  Theory  of  the  Winds,*  as  follows  :— 

*^  If  the  first  appearance  of  the  New  Moon  in  the  East  be 
like  an  imperfect  eye^brow^  and  it  remains  so  till  U  is  due 
South,  the  winds  wiU  be  Northerly  till  nest  Full  Moon. 

'^  When  the  New  Moon  appears  at  first  quite  erect  to  the 
Westward,  the  wind  will  be  Westerly  and  Southerly  tM  the  next 
FuUMoon:''  ^ 

I  do  not  comprehend  the  theory^  but  the  reader  may,  and 
at  bis  leisure  betake  himself  to  Lunar  Observations. 
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In  <  The  Evening  MaW  Newspaper^  April  8tt,  1822,  %$  the 
following  Case  .•*- 

LENT  Assizes,  KINGSTON,  AP]lIL4th.  (CIVIL  SIDE.) 

Before  the  Hon.  Baron  Graham,  and  a  Special  Jury. 

Xerxesy  versus,  The  South  London  Waier^voorks. 
Verdict  for  Plaintiff. 

In  the  History  of  Greece  there  is  a  Case, 

Xerxesj  versus.  The  HelkspotU  Water^works. 

Defendant  sentenced  to  be  flogged  and  put  in  irons.* 

Speeches. 

One  of  the  finest  speeches  made  within  the  last  few  years, 
is  to  be  found  reported  in  «  The  Globe,"  &  "  Traveller'* 
Newspaper,  of  June  26th,  1824.  It  was  spoken  by  Mr.  T. 
Macauley  at  the  meeting  of  the  Anti-Slavery  Society. 

A  Speaking  Statue. 

The  ^ardian  geniUs  from  the  sacred  dust, 
Re-kmdling  upward,  waked  the  quickning  bust^ 
Glowinff  from  every  awful  feature,  broke 
Disdainful  life-*ana  thus  the  marble  spoke. 

Kicking  the  Stars. 

Horace  was  for  running  his  head  against  the  stars ;  Sub'* 
Umi  feriam  sidera  vertice.  These  wordi  are  equivalent  to  our 
common  phrase  of  ^^  kicking  the  stars,"  which  I  first  heard 
from  the  lips  of  one  W  the  fiiculty. 

Doctor.— 7 Well,  how  do  you  find  yourself  this  iiioniiD|(  ? 
PaticBt-^b,  a  great  deal  better,  quite  another  jnu ! 
Doctor.-^ Well,  take  care  yoa  don*t  cateh  cold,  and  yoa  wUl  loon 
kick  the  stan  apfaia. 

The  doctor  did  not  s(>ecify  what  #tard  wcfi^e  to  be  so  sa- 
luted ;  but  perhaps  in  kicking,^  one  miffht  properly  begin 
with  The  Dogstar^  notoriously  influentid  over  the  diseases 
.  of  Summer. 

The  Author  of  Witmrky. 
<^  The  characters  of  Shakespeare  are  not  more  exetustvely 
human,  not  more  perfectly  men  and  women,  as  they  live  and 
move,  than  those  of  this  mysterious  author.**        : 

QUARTBaLT  aBVt&W,   NO.  SS. 

-  — ' —      ■    ■   "■    —     ■        '■  ■         '•''   *i r 

*  Xcnes  ordered  a  bridi^e  of  boats  over  the  Hellespoot,  a  tempest  destroyed 
it ;  the  great  kiog  ordered  the  builder  of  it  to  be  beheaded,  and  the  lea  to  be  pa< 
aiihcd  with  900  stripes,  and  a  ptlr  of  fetten  to  be  dropped  into  it. 

GiiiiiE^s  caspcv. 
VOL.  II.  0 
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\  ■  •     . 

This  beautijkt  Epigram  is  not  generally  knowtt^ 

(¥fe  pl«4fic4  oar  bearb  ray  love  and  I»    . 
I  m  my  &m»  the  raai^  cbsphig  i 
I  cQiiU  qnl  f  i|«fpi  t)k*,  rtwMk  why , 

fiat  Ob !.  Itrembled  like  aa  a«pen.    . 
fiier  fHhef^i  katwe  ihe  bade  me  gam  i 
I  wenW  b«t  ikiKiklfAbe  any  leedl  1 
\  I  stroYie  to  a(;t*the  maa  in  Yain, 

'    We  had  eJwbMigml  our  htiacU  indeed! 
1  COLEUDGB. 


Xenionstrance  with  mi  untractahte  Stage  Coach. 


$  Whelp  of  no  lion^  hdt.  or  beagle^ 

Bill  orapraig  of  wa  old  sifrtaS-eagle^ 

'  PAltCaL-AllDr'^AMBNaBtli-ABOlMB  I 

/  H«iiiofiuU8ktk>a.lbig^r  ontlieroad?--<> 

. .  Or  sur^nl  out  of  tKy^  way!^ 
To  smash  a  nei^t  poHshay  ? 
And  further,  by  a  infle  at  most^ 

Wilh  yowr  ehmigy  head^ 
;;  Afldogt^ainocMtpost? 

\^ii^li  ne'er  nrnxtt  your  wv^r* 

Poor  ignorant !  bnt  stood  still  all  day : 

And  thro^  the  darkliesC  night 

^Nras  very  imgiente^y 
ITo  make  your  tatiantB  ftel, 

(Both  those  thalL  inhal^it  your  roof 

And  those  that  were  weather-proof) 
Tkey  had  not  ribs  of  steel  >«- 

But  you  know  be8i<«- 

And  sa  i  maM  Id  voft  fAe  f«ff» 

The  following  anecdote  deserves  to  be  better  known  >^ 
Trefort  was,  duriiog  siscty  years,  Grand  Vicar  of  Troves  en 
Ch^ffiipagne ;  aad  on  Us  dM^ase.  wa^  n^fuaed  bwrial  %  his 
breUunQn^  beca«iae  bo^  kid  remised  Bonafrnf^  mh  j^mm  of 
the  Bishop,  who.  was  ab«eQ(» 
jMl^poJeQ*  oi^  U»  arrJKi^.eaDod  for  the  Grand  Vicar,  who^ 

UVltIK    MIBwII    "jT  WmtyTISv,    JSCRT  nW   cIlSRT  Cv  9mrFV,  CtsMr   w^pm^  a^F 

— <^— ^l^»»^— — — >^— »MW        n       w      11  ■      ■     ■  ■  Ml  ■  ^Mi**— — ^— — ^i^^fci^  I  ■  I  ■     —^i*^— r» 

^  •  Feikcliardi  StrecBTy  London. 

f  Full  Bui. 
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Bonaparte  with  a  three-days*  beard.  The  Emperor  asked 
him,  ^  if  he  shaved  himself/  Trefort  said^^  yes.  but  he  was 
unwilling  to  make  his  Imperial  Majesty  wait ;  <  I  see,*  replied 
the  Emperor,  in  a  beautSful  compliment  to  the  old  man, 
<  Que  laprobiU  n^a  pas  la  main  tremblante  f  ^  The  band  of 
an  honest  man  does  not  shake.* 


CALENDAR. 

(coNtiNtJten  PlidM  #A(^te  90.) 

DBCBllBttl  6tii. 

KtcttoiAf,  BlsBor  of  ItftliA  In  LyctA,%ai  ti6tt  st  l^tttrft,  id  tyck»  and 
'mu  niied  to  Um  ej^iieopsle  h^j  CMMMiA  \ht  QfrMt.  Be  whi  remsrfctbib 
Ibr  hif  pietjr  snd  charity,  and  was  iMiilte ed  the  patron  of  iea4ari*g;  mm, 
•ad  of  ^ireinf  t  Hie  latter  probibly  bqeaate  he  onoe  yorii^bed  three  youv 
women*  who  wei^  in  rednced  circunittaDoet,]ftj[«ecrelljf  iooTgringaMni  si 
money  into  their  fiither't  houie.  The  Domimciant  adopted  htm  as  thmf  \Mr 
teiar  saint;  and  the  Rohdans  bold  hH  ttSetMrj  la  ptsX  VtaenUioki.  Be 
died  ahont  the  yehr  dOitb 

Sth.  CoircBmov  of  the  ViMi*  iUav.  TM»  le^tal  ^  IttitHtilei  W 
Anslem,  Arch-hlshop  of  Canterhiirji  on  oecaaion  /llf  ti^d^ctaileil^  W4r 
liaro  the  Conqueror  and  his  fteet  from  a  storm  i  hut  the  Counrit  of  OiSorjL 
held  in  the  jear  IS'^,  permitted  erery  one  to  iise  his  discretion  iqEedping  it* 
Peter  Lombard  first  agitated  the  question  of  tile  idifaiacQiate  ContMioii, 
So  1 1  So  I  hnd  Peter  d*ima  puUiihed  Datt  foM)^h%  Mid  #ollifalte  eUlhe 
Mysteries  of  the  COoeeptioQ  i 

18th.  LiiGY*  Fiiria  and  Mart irr«  was  Wra  at  6)rfsiBase^  mUtdmMtiisL 
the  principles  of  Christianity.  Haying  determined  to  devote  herself  to  re- 
ligion, to  prerent  the  importunities  bra  joiing  man  who  paid  his  addresses 
lb  her,  riie  gave  ber  whole  foHdne  to  the  poor,  ilkt  btM  eiihi^  at  ttb 
denial,  atoised  heif  beHiM  the  hehlli^ir  Jttdge  Pdsdla^uf)  of  M^  a  Chril- 
tlatt,  and  after  mudi  cruel  tKatmeniy  Juacy  fell  a  martyr  to  his  sstaige^  la 
the  year  SOS* 

I6tb.  d  SAPtENtlJL  this  daj  is  so  called  from  the  hegbminf  c|  an 
aitfhero  In  the  iehrice  of  toe  &omii^  Clitfrch.  (0  Shpientiiu  que  ex  ofe 
«lt(ssiml  piodi«te,)  which  wm  aademhr  sone  fronk  the  s&lteaifa  Of  Dieceitf- 
4Mr«  aMlfClittelnii  ti^e. 

8Ut  HIVSST£E»  BiAn  of  Somfe,  tnciMiaei  Milftiadailn  «iie  Mir 
:s\Af  and  filled  the  office  wi&  aMiteation  aal  wiadom^  viM  U$  deilh  in 
3^5.  Be  IS  tlie  reputed  inventor  or  asyhinsi  corpOnd%  wk  nMsm  Xkvsr 
tkMi  aad  othir  lite  and  cWmdalet  Md^  to  ft^^ 
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ELEANOR, 

OR, 

THE  BEAUTIFUL  EYES. 

(C0NTINT7ATION  OP  SOPHIA,  OH,  THE  BLIND  GIRL.) 

JRecital  of  Henry  P— — ,  al  35  years  of  age. 

(CONTIKUED   FROM   PAGE  100.) 

Whekever  she  came  to  my  room  saying,  in  a  solemn  tone, 
'^  my  dear  I  have  read,"  or,  ^^  I  have  seen,"  I  groaned  to 
myself;  a  paternal  instinct  made  me  take  my  child  in  my  arnis^ 
as  if  to  guard  her  from  dangei'.  I  then  endeavoured  to 
speak  with  the  authority  of  a  husband  and  father ;  but  the 
nrst  plea  I  must  acknowledge  was  soon  shaken  by  Eleenor^s 
tear$,  and  when  I  had  yielded  as  the  husband,  the  mother  re- 
claimed her  rights  upon  her  daughter,  assuring  ine  it  was  all 
ibr  her  good,  and  from  her  wish  to  bring  her  to  perfection  ; 
although  I  was  well  convinced  that  perfection  in  any  system 
of  education  was  not  to  be  attained.  Our  Ijtttle  Sophia  had 
an  excellent  constitution,  she  bore,  without  suffering  much, 
what  would  have  killed  most  children ;  happily  for  her  when 
she  was  entering  her  third  year,  a  speciously  written  work 
on  education  made  its  appearance,  and  met  with  ipuch  sue* 
cess.  The  author  laid  great  weight  upon  one  thing,  the  pbr 
ligation  of  placing  a  child  upder  the  care  of  sora^  well^ 
chosen  person,  wto  was  never  to  quit  his  or  her  cliarge  for 
an  instant..  ^'  Parents,'*  said  he,  ^'  have  otherduties  to  fill** 
fil,  and,  notwithstanding  all  their  tenderness,  are,  cpnse- 
auently  under  the  necessity  of  sometimes  leaving  their  chil- 
dren under,  the  care  of  servants,  when  one  hour  of  b^^d 
example,  may  engrave  a  bad  principle  in  theii*  minds,  and  do 
th^m -an  irreparatble  injury."  He  > spoke  also  of  the  result 
of  the  blind  indulgence  of  some  parents.  The  interest  of  a 
mother,"  said  this  sophistical  author,  f'  is  much.foo  loyely, 
and  will  generally  veil  the  errors  of  her  child;  that  of  a 
|rood  governess  or  tutor  wjU,  on  the  cpntrary,  clear  their 
sight,  and  their  self-love  will  make  them  endeavor  to  rectify 
the  failings  of  the  little  beings  committed  to  their  charge*^ 
whilst  a  mother  will  seek  to  bide  them  even  from  her  own 
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e^es,^'*  Eleanor  was  intoxicated  with  tKid  syfltem  of  educa- 
tion only  because  it  was  new.  I  could  have  refuted  many  of 
the  arguments  if  I  had  so  chosen  to  do,  for  what  can  ever 
replace,  the  eyes,  and  heart  of  a  eood  mother;  but  in  my 
particular  case  1  thought  it  much  better  than  the  continual 
changes  of  my  wife^  and  I  therefore  started  no  objection  to 
it,  only  making  this  proviso,  that  it  should  be  some  years  be- 
fore she  sougfal  for.  a. better. governess  than  a  good  nurse 
which  I  would  mvself  provide^  Accordingly  1  addressed 
myself  to  the  blind  Sophia,  who .  I  thought  the  most  likely 
person  to  see  the.best  on  this  occasion,,  and  she  sent  me  one 
of  her  own  protegies^  who  was  affectionate,  simple,  patient, 
gay,  and  intelligent,  I  put  my  child  under  her  care,  with  an 
entire  confidence,  only  recommending  that  she  would  not  ac- 
custom her  to  say,  ^^  I  have  seen^'*  this  expression  was  ih- 
suoportable  to  me. 

My  wife  returned  to  the  world  again,  from  which  she  had 
entirely  absented  herseir  since  the, birth  of  her  daughter; 
she  was  always  in  extremes ;  I  had  seen  her  with  regret  give 
up  all  society,  to  bring  an  infant  to  perfection^  and  now  1  saw 
her,  with  still  more  regret,  enter  into  an  excessive  dissipation, 
never, absent  from  an  assemblyor  fete  of  any  kind,  she  had 
DO  time  for  domestic  happiness,  and  instead  of  oup  morning 
converoitions,  those. hours  were  now  devoted  to  her  pillow, 
after  having  been  up  the  whole  of  the  night ;  and,  what  is 
worse,  she  generally  returned  in  an  ill  humour,  discontented 
with  the  amusements  of  the  evening.  My  poor  Eleanor  had 
hoped  that  three  years  of  retr^eat  from  the  world  would  have 
^ven  to  her  the  charm  of  novelty ;  bi^t  she  who  saw  every 
•thing  else  so  well,  had  not  perceived  in  her  mirror,  that  to  a 
female  of  twenty-five,  three  years  had  added  no  charm.  Her 
ej^es  were  still  remarkable  for  their  beauty;  but  those  of 
young  girls  at  sixteen  or  seventeen^  perhaps  tfaough  less  beau- 
Miful  than  her's,  were  more  attractive,  from  owing  their  lustre 
to  fresh  complexions,  unindebted  to  art.  If  Eleanor  had 
been  a. reasonable  woman,  she  would  have  felt,  that  her 
powers  of  pleasing  ran  no.  risk  in  comparison*  A  lovely 
woman  of  thirty,  by  the  eharms  of  a  cultivated  miqd,  a  cha- 
racter more  formed,  talents  more  developed^  and  convei  sation 
.not  obstructed  by  the  awkwardness  and  timidity  inseparable 
irom  extreme  youth, 'has  every  advantage.  ^  She  must  not,(Mf 
4»ury,  ape.tbedres8> and  manner  of  these  in  thefirst  fresh- 
<ness  of  their  tieauty,  she  must  seek  less  to  reduce  Ifaanto  at- 
tach, she  mustidjsdaili  the  impr/ession  of  the  moment,  to  pro- 
duire  one  more  dureblej  prefer  a  friend  to  an  admirer,  and 
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htL^li^  MorcilenBiomi ih«  wilt  b«  nt  oMe  Move!  attd re* 

Sededi  Ok  t  that  WoitiM  knew  hovr  mtf ch  more  dangtermu 
e  MfiMild  be  at  thirty  or  er«i  <m-It  were  she  Init  to  Btady 
tliose  allttreiMHts,  Woman  eolmpiAini  witlKmt  eeasinff^  of 
iho  digbt  of  titno,  and  the  (taeoastaft^y  of  min  $  it  u,  for  tho 
moat  tiiirt>  ia  h^  own  power  to  Main  her  empire  o?or 
both. 

BlH^itor  bad  wiBfry  quality  to  jplMiie  and  httttch.  Her  wit 
traa  original,  bar  miind  well  cuUitoted,  and  she  waa  of  a  truly 
good  aM  virtUoaa  di«positioi«  if  her  ejrea  had  beea  eon» 
tented  to  look  4Mly  far  tMagk  thoy  would  hure  beea  irre» 
6l«tible»  She  waa  ag  yet  everv  thing  to  me,  and  my  readers 
^  m^y  judge,  from  my  long  and  hopeMsattaehmeiit  to  Sophia^ 
that  I  was  not  of  an  inconitant  character*  Siftte  my  marriage 
I  had  never  Wt  admiration  for  any  other  woman  than  my 
wife,  notwithstanding  which  I  had  never  been  able  to  prevent 
E!ieanor*B  saspicions  i  from  one  end  of  the  room  to  the  other 
her  pietieing  evea  followed  me,  and  if  I  but  spoke  or  smiled 
with  any  femaie,  she  saw  it  ifiitantly,  and  believed,  or  feigned 
to  believe,  I  was  in  love  with  her  i  on  our  rdtum  abe  would 
rallv  me  with  bitterness  or  pleasantry,  aeeordiiig  to  the  whim 
of  the  moment ;  but  wouln  always  boast  of  bar  penetration, 
and  say  ite  usual,  that  nothing  ever  fsdaped  iier.^  How  often 
by  the  idea  of  seeing^  so  well,  did  she  aee  thitigs  that  existed 
on]  V  in  her  own  imagination.  <*  Oh  1  if  you  were  but  blind," 
anid;  I  sometimes,  ^  how  much  moreomiabloyon  would  be;" 
but  1  was  Wrong :  she  would  have  experieneed  equal  in- 
quietude. It  was  a  reasonable  and  eate  disposition  I  ought 
to  have  desired  for  hfer;  that  was  Bleano^'s  oMy  Want.  Such 
ingredients  are  always  ^leoessary  to  happiness,  and  those  who 
are  without  them  are  for  eter  committing  n  thousand  errors. 
All  this  time  however  1  had  no  reason  to  reproadi  her,  but 
ibr  a  silly  wish  for  general  admiration  c  her  regard  for  me 
continued  the  same,  her  head  only  was  agitated  and  daszled, 
her  eves  alone  were  in  movement,  her  heart  remained  fited, 
*  and  tnis  sweet  ansuranee  made  me,  1  acknowledge,  but  too 
indifferent  to  every  thing  beside.  I  IodM  forward  to  the 
time  (too  long  retarded  perhaps)  wbdift  her  twn  good  sense 
must  point  out,  that  those  vague  pleasures^  wltimit  either 
end  or  ob|ect,  would  bring  nothiog  but  si^etynari  fiitigue. 
>  Then,'^said  1  to  wyaeU^^'wer  shdl  b^  Hpm^  *he  will, 
with  a  hMft  eueh  ta  hilars,  onee  ttfom  tisMmio  doasastic  oom^ 
forts.''  With  this  bond  1  let  bor  mix  with  iNe  woi-hl  with 
entire  confidence,  bumsfeas,  as  welt  as  toiAfMtlon,  often  nro* 
^entidg  me  from  e^ualdissipntioni  by  this  i,«i  least,  gamed 
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Q«e  suivsiitagey  IbftI  of  not  kaviig  a  fidse  interpretation  pvLt 
upon  my  Icx^u  and  actions* 

One  evening  on  her  ireiarn  from  a  brilliaiit  assembly)  I' 
expeoled.  an  utaals  aa  anlmatad  description  of  all  »hf  bud 
MaBt  with  a  few  aareasia^  upon  younaer  beauties^  and  pt^o** 
feaad  discovarilea  of  the  had  taata  of  men ;  but  to  my  sur- 
prise she  waaaatcanty  and  appeared  buried  tn  tbougbt ;  'she  ttrd 
not  even  perceive  a  new  ^liece  of  furnitiare,  waicb  she  bad 
lon^  wiahed  for^  aad  whicb  bad  been  broagbt,  by  mv  desire, 
dujring  ber  absence:  seated  in  an  armchair,  her  head  resting 
an  her  hand^  she  seemed  to  have  no  thought  of  retiri»ig  toi 
jpepoae.    Her  appearance  aaAi»fj;iiig  me  as  to  ber  health,  K    ^ 
jyaa  fearfal  she  might  ia  soaie  way^  have  been  offended,  or^ 
treated  with  cantti^npt*  At  length,  after  a  deep  sigh,  she  be^^ 
gan^  ^^  t  have  seen,''  she  alopped^  blnshed,  and  &Uered. 
^  Ah  Eleanoe,  I  breathe  af^a,  and  what  have  ye«  seen  ^*^ 
^  Somethfai^  (|«ite  new  I  think,  a  man  perfectly  agreeable  V^ 
^  And  who  IS  thk  Phceatx  ^'^    ^^  A  stranger,  aFrench  gen^ 
tleman  who  Uva  in  Pasis^  Count  Adolphus  Launai/'  ^^  H0 
is  doabtlees  very  haadBome,  since  you  Imve  seen  that  he  is  s0 
perfect?'*    She  hkiahed  aad  slowly  answered,  ^  ye%  hh 
ngaveiagCKid^  and  ha  htoihafineHteyaa  possible  T'    **  I  lay 
any  bet  le  Ima  said  the  same  thing  of  my  Eleanor.*    She 
lowered  hett^  and  made  do  reply ;  bat  what  hurt  me  the 
most  waa  her  fef  gettjng  to  go  to  her  daughter,  and,  an  stettal^ 
enquire  if  her  narsaaiefe  aathified  with  her,  this  hat),  ontil 
thii  eivoDlfiu).  OKeniag,  been  always  her  first  errand  on  her 
celufn.  The  next  aaoeniag  her  eyes,  less  bciUiani  than  a£»al, 
denoted  thai  her  refioae  Imd  not  been  andisturbed;  I  was 
»e4  by  naMcOy  fldveatO' lealonav,  I  have  enjoyed  my  wi^'s 
bteina  adasifedl,.  becaosa  I  saw  that  her  vanity  o»\y  wae  gra^ 
tifiea  by  it^  and  mine  (bit  elated  from  the  same  cause  '^  I 
loved  her  tenderly,  and  attafrhed  a  great  price  to  bevng  tibe 
iurat  object  in  ber- affiictiomiy  w  at  ieast  to  have  ae^  other 
mal  but  oar  daaahlMr  in  her  heart    I  shall  be  pardoned 
therefiwe,  for  Seenag  some  secret  faq^nietudo,  and  for  ert* 
qairiag  every  thing  abeat  this  Coant  de  Kjamaij   what  I 
hemrd  of  ban  then,  and  aftevwarda  myaeif  saw,  did  m>t  re- 
assure me*    Hie  peraoif  was  certainly  very  fine,  his  conrer- 
•aatioa  imanuatitt^  aad.  he  waa  a  great  adept  in  flattery;    He 
was  very  adroit  in  seizing  the  weak  side  of  the  ladies  he 
wished  tei  pleaae  I  biaeyes  exwreseed  every  thing  he  wished 
tbem  to  express,  and  hie  had  the  art  of  appearing  deeply  ta- 
llaeacted  by.  the  sentiments  he  sought  to  inspire.    I  learnt 
that  frw  woaien.  resisted  him,  aad  that  he  possessed  the  secret 
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of  appearing  so  passionately  ialove,  as  to  make  them  fear 
for  his  life,  and  many  had  been  subdued  by  pity,  or  even  by- 
fear,  before  their  feelings  had  ripened  into  love. 

I  observed,  without  appearing  to  do  so,  that  such  were  his 
manners  with  Eleanor.  Though  she  was  very  handsome 
and  captivating,  circumstances,  and  her  own  oatiiral  charac* 
ter,  had  hitherto  exempted  her  from' being*  the  slave  of  a 
violent  passion.  /  was  passionately  in  love  with  her  when 
I  offered  her  my  hand;  but  I  wats  so  soon  -  accepted,  that  I 
had  not  time  or  occasion  to  excite  a  vehement  passion ; 
mine,  calmed,  but  not  extin^^uished,  by  marriage,  had  more 
the  appearance  of  a  tender  friendship  tbau  an  ardent  love ; 
«my  wite,  notwithstanding  her  mania  tor  perfection,  loved  me, 
and  repulsed  rather  than  encouraged  the  love  of  any  other, 
during  the  two  first  years  of  our  union;  from  the  moment 
she  became  a  mother,  she  devoted  herself  entirely  to  her 
child,  occupying  herself  with  systems  of  education,  and 
seeing  little  company.  On  her  return  to  the  world,  she  was 
at  first  intoxicated  with  pleasure ;  but  afterwards  wounded 
by  not  being  coivsidered  very  young ;  and  having  her  beauty 
much  celebrated,  and  it  was  at  the  time  of  her  mortification, 
that  the  Count  de  Launai  attached  himself  exclusively  to 
her.  He  boasted  of  his  penetration,  entreated  her  to  intro- 
duce him  to  the  society  she  approved ;— «wore  that  be  never 
had  met  with  taste  at  once  so  charming^  so  just,  and  so  pure 
as  hers;  after  having  intoxicated  her  mind  with  praise  suited 
to  her  ruling  passion,  he  attacked  her  heart,  by  painting  in 
energetic  lanfi;uage,  the  deep  sentiment  she  had  inspired  him 
with  :  moved,  astonished,  by  a  language  so  new  to  her,  she 
mistook  these  sensations  for  an  irresistable  attachment :  and 
this  mistake  became  the  more  dangerous  to  a  woman  of  her 
age,  as  she  felt  that  this  would  be  the  only  violent  passion 
she  would  ever  be  likely  to  inspire* 

^^  But,  my  good  friend,''  says  my  reader,  ^^  how  could  you 
know  so  much  of  the  true  or  false  passion  of  the  Count  de 
Launai,  or  of  the  sensations,  or  sentiments  of  your  Eleanor  i 
had  you  an  invisible  ring,  or  magic  mirror  to  shew  you  their 
hearts?*'  No,  1  had  no  talisman,  but  the  unexampled 
friendship  of  the  celestial  Sophia ;  it  was  this  angelic  mind 
creature,  that  cleared  the  sight  of  my  companion,  and  put  us 
in  the  true  road  to  happiness. 

.  I  saw,  I  felt  all  tne  danger  of  our  situation,  without 
having  the  power  even  of  imagining  a  means  of  preserva- 
tion ;  my  wife  was  on  the  brink  of  a  precipice,  and  I  knew 
no  means  of  drawing  her  from  it ;  I  was  acquainted  too  much 
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to  l^^tftf^  to  tet  kily  finspicfbtid  or  fearb.  *^  This  AAnge^c'ouk 
iilkn,'^  tli6'u§!i't  I,  «  Will  enid6av6ilir  to  Ute^b  hfer  frbVn  mAj 
tyy  Ve^ii^titiii^  We  sk  ^  jealous  tynni^  or  at  the  b^i  a  dei^ 
p'diit  hUsbaAd,  and  Will  at  length  pdrstiMe  her  th&t  she  ti 
atl  urtlfdHiihate  Y((;thti ;  He  will  theti  entleavor  to  eA^igle  hbr 
intti  a  prfvitift  c^rrppoii'dence,  and  &r  from  pr^ervlns  her. 
I  ^holl  but  ^erhaf^s  b^ten  the  moment  of  her  t\iin.  I  wal 
i^hiilbtibtbdly  abler  tb  tHthdraw  heir  from  her  intended  se- 
dutev-'^s  pbWer,  bf  tiiking  her  a  jout^Dey ;  and  1  thought  Of 
soiti^  with  \iet  tb  ^ay  ChaHes  aAd  Sbjphia  a  visit  which  haci 
bv^en  Idii^  pr^sseH  oy  theni.  But  It  was  nbl  alone  the  fidelity 
of  mjr  wife  I  wisheci  lo  presei-ve :  t  kneW  h^r  principles  too 
well  to  be  at  all  ddtibtM  of  tfaat^as  yet :  it  was  her  heart  1 
.WTshcfd  to  po.<s'^ss  entirely ;  aikd  if  1  tore  her  fi-otb  a  brilliant 


pangs  i 

i^otii  its^Object ;  he  wo\ild  allVays  have  appeared  in  her  ima- 
^rtatit>h  the  sak^e  dttOrelr  6b^  bird  iu^t  parted  from ;  Whereas 
by  i^ihViimng  i^e'ai*  hiitt,  p^rMp8  his)6^  natural  inconstancy 
tliight  bd  th^  We&rts  tif  ^ithdraWiUg  th'e  iUtisioh.  A  Vkri 
^^hibndble  comittg  intb  the  sroci^y  of  a  small  toWu,  has 
l^rr^Valiy  the  bower  Of  tUt'nihg  the  heads  of  all  the  woilleh  j 
m\^  no  doubt,  envied  niyWiffe  h^)r  conVjUfei,  and  woulii  se^k 
fo  timach  hiih  frokh^h^i';  ahld  iVi  tiie  nuiAe'r  df  k^  fef^Vet* 
tliv^ted  towards  hW,  hb  Wt6uld  pl^irh&ny  sdott  df^ov'^i*  sdA^ 
dtheris  a^  ikscinatiilg  ad  tsi^  EbanOr^d ;  alf eadV  indre  thkA  oiikfe 
I  had  bbslervi^ii  tho^iB  of  th^  Cotitit  bhusoally  anlfaiit^'d  oh 
ih^etihg  the  glanced  of  ayoungWoiiian^  dazsiling^ With. beauty* 
and  coquetry:  feteatW^t  Who  saW  ev^rV  thihfl^;  Wb'ntd,  n6 
AbiAi,  ^oott  perbeive  this,  afod  her  Wonndedjplride  Would  theii 

Erove  a  salutary  medicine  for  her  heaH.  Bnt  sfa^  SeleVUed  tb 
ave  lost  thii^  active  feculty  of  which  shd  Was  ibi-diei^ly  s6  /ond 
of  bdastiug.  Was  this  owing  to  We?  Oif;  t?as  it  vatlity 
which  placed  a  bandage  oii  bet  usually  pi^jreirig  eves  ?  I 
hazarded  a  few  jokes  upon  the  8u6bess  bf  the  beautiful  Ade- 
laide ;  she  answered  me  buickly,  that  I  Was  deceived,  as  sht 
knew  that  the  Count  de  Lauiiai  had  tb6  Miibh  mind  id  attablk 
himself  to  a  child  that  had  nohe,  ahd  had  in^telf  ^fouth  and 
beauty  to  redotemend  her,  as  she  wds  oth^twi^e  totally lAsi^f- 
nificant.  These  reflections  were  the  result  bf  a  letter  I  Wi^oib 
to  Charles,  and  in  which  I  indulged  myself  by  opening  all 
my  heart,  and  ended  by  requesting  his  advice^.  ^^  I  do  not 
ask  for  your  Sophia's,"  said  I,  ^Va  stranger  to  all  the  intri-  * 
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gues  qf  societyi  ^d.  jta  euchjinen  aa  the-  Count  de  Laiioaiy  ag 
Avell  as  to  the  character  of  Eleanqf^  she  could  neither  com- 
prehend nor  assist  me/'  But  there  was  nothing  impenetrable 
to  such  a  mind  its  Sophia's.  She  comprehended  that  I  waa 
unhappy,  and  her  heart  tiurnt  with  the  wish  of  restoring  me 
to  Eleanor's  undivided  love^  Sophia  totally  blind,  to  wliom 
a  lon^  journey  must  be.  a  pain,  without  apy  pleasure  to  coun- 
terbalance itr-Spphia  accustomed  jto  her  home,  and  her  gar« 
den,-  which  she  coulc).  traverse  without  a  guide — Sophia  the 
happy  tender  mother  of  a  daughter  .too  young  to  travel — 
the  charming  Sophia  hesitated  not  ah  instant  in  the  cause  of 
friendship.  ^^  Henry  is  right,"  ^aid  she  to  Charles,  ^^  he 
ought  to  exe^ct  nothing  at  this  time,  it  must  be  his  wife  that 
must  wish  to  withdraw  herself;  and  I  am  in  hopes  of  being 
the  meaivs  of  her  wishing  to  do  so ;  who  better  than  myself 
can  paint  the  felicity  to^De.  derived  front  domestic  life,  nrom 
an  adored  husband  and  cherished  children?^'  Oh  I  shall  per- 
suade her!  I  feel  I  shall  !^'  putting,  her  hand  on  her  heart. 
^^  I  cannot,  it  is'true,  imaging  how  it  is  possible  for  any  other 
man  than  the  fiither  of  h^r  child,  and  who  is  one  with  her- 
self-^how.any  other  man  than  Henry  who  loves  her  so  fondly 
can  foe  a  moment  plei^e  her :  1  have  heard  in  conversation 
or  from  books  it  is  tr^e,'of  such  things,  and  I  have  always 
been  astonished  at  them,  I  should  never  think  the  heart 
could  err  in  such  a  case,  and  if  the  eyes  do,  1  bless  God  that 
I  am  deprived  of  mipe.  I  am  here  wrong,  however,  for  I 
am  sure  they  would  only  ^ee  my  Charles  beautiful  as  an 
angel  of  heaven 4.  This  can  only  be  a  passing  illusion  of 
Eleanor's,  she  will  soon  return  to  herself;  let  us  set  out  to- 
morrow, I  warrant  we  shall  not  have  been  with  her  twelve 
hours  before  shje  will  wish  to  return  with  us :  Oh !  what 
happiness  to  haye  her.  here  with  her  husband,  in  our  arbour, 
and  her  darling  little  girl.  Let  us  go  to  them  immediately, 
and  leave  Henry  no  longer  in  pain,  or  Eleanor  in  error. 
Charles  was  delighted^  with  this  resolutipn,  he  would  not 
have  asked  it  of  §ophia^  nor  did  he.  like  to  leave  her  :  all 
was  soon  prepared,  the  little  Henrietta  was  left  under  the 
care  of  her  grandmother;  Julian  came  with  them,  aiid  let 
any  one  judge  of  my  joy,  my  ecstasy,  when  one  evening  as  I 
was  jRnxiou^]^  yvaiting  for  an  answer  from  Charles,  I  heard 
a  carriage  stop  at  my  door,  and  jrecognized  his  voice^  en* 
quiruig  if  this  waa  my  house. 

(to  BR  CONCLUDED  IN  QTTR  NEXT.J 


Digitized 


by  Google 


ITAGMliitr,         '  M3^ 


MARTIAM8  SPiaRAMMATA. 


A  leaf  out  of  ManhaU'i  £pigmnMlfealf  Poektf  Book  for  18t5| 
BESPECTFCLLY   INSCRIBEi) 

TO 

THE  IMPUGN fiRS  OP  PUNlflNG. 


There's  a  change  in  the  ministry  ohdjer  Ring  Cupid 
I  And  tomy  uttervexatfon-;  .- 

My  Inters  aU  torn  might  convince  the  most  stupid 
Who  doubted  the  Nymph's  aU^earation. 


A  Watchmaker  Wj^o^d^  in  debt,    , 
Left  his  creditors  in  a  pet : ' 
No  wonderful  cascj  if  you  stoop  to  pick 
His  mainspring  up— he  lived  on  tick. 

*  lu:  •■/'•'•  '""*'. 

On  hearing  a  person  mjf  he. had  a.h^nse^  (hoarse)  is$  Ms  thnogi^ 

When  a  child  cries  for  cake  it  has  swallowed,  in  vain, 
I  have  heard  people  say  **  'tis  gone  down  the  red  lane/^ 
Now  a  lane  for  a  sort  of  a  road  we  may  quote,. 
And  I  wonder  no  more  at  the  hotse  in  your  throats 

.  •    A.    M.  -^  ,   .  ;  .    .   ••  ,\''?  ■. ,  V.  •  •        ;     .s   •       ^ 

.      >  '        .V    '.  ,    ^    ■'      •  •    .. 

We  supped  at  ffilario^s^  and  comipg  aVQJ, 
For  lanterns  to  lijfht  lis/ocbuinred  soriie  dday ;     -  '    '     "  ."* 
*  When  a  gentleman  sktd^  Who  ii^'puMiing  detigfats,'     -'    '''^' 
^*  Hei^  are  nwy  good  aven^-^t  where  are  the  tight9.'[ 
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V. 

Single  once  thiU  ladj  rode 
In  a  cart,'  a  cail^ione  load  ^ 
Nmrdie^  Mokdv  Mil  aftr. 
Bhegoci  Hannting  in  a  car. 

Repfy  to  the  above. 

Tho^A  JLydi%  ife  fleip>  ^inge  lier  w^mg^y 

Nolonger  goes  jogging  in  a  cart, 
Becomii^  mor^  cqp^t^in  ^erqiirifu^^  ^ 

No  pride  such  a  lift  aotn  impart ; 
So  no  more  reflections,  to  roar 

The  macadamized  road  of  your  urbanity, — 
The  ^dy  ^  that  ri^  ii^  &i  94^ 

Cannot  surely  be  ^^u^e/l  q^  ^oy,  F(yt^i^](. 

May  we  not  lay  it  down  as  a  positive  rule, 
Thouffh  the  worthy  pfoprietors  brag  on. 

That  a  ran  is  ^  sort  of  Vehicular  Mule, 
Between  a  Stage-coach  ^nd  a  Wa^on. 

Walking  down  to  the  Quay  we  happened  to  meet 

A  cart  from  the  wine-merchan^'^  drawn  up  the  street : 

Now  a  pun  is  a  quibble  two  meanings  condensing, 

Sa  says  Tom  ^  there's^  a  thing-  that  r^ndamq  ^fencing  /"' 

<<  Reminds  you  9f  fepqng?  yoijr  r^asonii  imgar^;" 

"  Why  donVyoii^  perceive  ?  (neii;e'^  a  ^erce  anda  carf.** 

Goods  to  the  amount  of  40L  toere  itolen  from  the  shop  of  Mr. 
Chastjfy  Jeweller  J  of  Teignmg^h. 

PLTMOUTff  PAPERj  NOV.  18S4. 

Some  thieves  f«i;^frajBU[?8  jay<^1^  ¥W*bIw^S*%V  t«ii»e, 
And  we  ijHW^.wi^W  mi^WmR^^V 
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IX. 

ranging  me  Funerat  honors  of  Ijouk  XVIII. 

The  French  baye  a  tasle  iBv^Bpectacle  you  know, 
And  this  trutk  will  withia  a  laid  fact  lie, 

When  HiTTOBF  got  up  iba  King's  funeral  show. 
He  hii  off  their  liking  exactly. 


"  dcfinqcok  inay  J  non^^  q^uoth  a  cpllier^B  bay  foal. 
^*  jPf^QC^  ^bqut  fbr  a  timer^  mtiat  sopn  carry  coaif** 


?p.w  d'ye  4a? — jftef^j  ^©U;  l^ow*8  yoyr  wife  P—very  bad. 
g^  tl^.  j^^e V8i  yoH  noiugt  say  jfou  ftre  sbri:y  or  glfl^ ; 
M,  %  99  gQQ4  ni«aJ9ef8  i^t  least  yoM  intend 
To  rq^if^i^  9^  C.Plijdo>e  yfith  acquaintance  or  fjriead; 
Ym  WW  ^^'  ^  SAvag^r-^utp  si^eiAiBg  s^nsation^ 
lif  ipreli.  jpmt  i^  wordsy  proves,  your  civU-lief^wn. 

"Xbpfi  catji  \v^\^  lo^g  Uv^,nv»y  Pijilosypbeni  s.urj^ri^^e, 

.  ]p^t  tlVB  trut^.  1^4  npt  c^ua^  tben^  d^Wte, 
For  tliaic  Uy<^  1  avpjjo^e,  last  as  lipug  as  their  eyes. 
And  tj^ei^  puem  ^re  given  ^,  die  Vt^.  (dilate.) 

Tbieie's  a  rcpioi\  ^  le«9t  (w  s^me  copy tf gal  yifa^f 

Tlv^l  tlpp  $VKPil@u^li  reader  may  tickle ;. 
The  maa  imp(  looK  out  foi^  spw^  Family  Jars 

Who  for  Ufe  takes  to  keeping  ^pickle. 


a,  .a  ♦ 

«  « 
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fiiE  '^HiXo$oi»iiy!oF  APPij&rSi^EAxiNa- 

HMp^Maatf«etfiplicii8totl  :  M    .• 


TO  THE  EDITOR  OF  THE  NORTH  DEVON  MAGAZINE. 


SIR, 


V I  believe  it  }s  not  ge.nerally  known,  th^i  among  the 
manuscripts  discovered,  in  tntJ  ruin^  of  Pompeii,  tlieire  are 
some  FragmfeTits  of  the  Enchiridion, or  i*hilosophical  Pocket- 
Book  of  Epicktetus  Secundus,  a  nephew  of  the  ffreat 
Stoic  Philosopher,  the  favorite  of  Marcus  Aurelius.  Like 
hi^  U9c)e,^the  younger  Epicktetus  resigned  himself  to  thestu^y 
and  exposition  of  morals ;  but  his  mode  of  lUustratidn  widely 
differs  from  the  sententious  gravity  of  the  l^toic  school^  ana 
is  more  akin  to  what  we  Moderns,  understarid  by  the  T*^rd 
*  Banter.^  'Instead  of  seizing  on  some  abstract  point  of  doc- 
trine and  enforcing  its  truth  with  plain"and  Irresistible  argu- 
ment, or  enlairging  oh  its  importance  with  energetic  elonubnce, 
be  works  the  question  by  insinuating  railery,  and  deals  Vice 
a  mortal  slab  with  the  dagger  i^ panegyric. 

Obseryinff,  Mr.  Editor,  some  instances  of  this  ^ort  of  ar- 
gument in  tne  pages  of  your  Nortb  Devon  Magai?ine,  I  Vrti* 
ture  to  enclose  yo^  a  free  translation  bf  tte  14tli  chapter  of 
the  young  Philb^opher*s Moral  Pocket-Book;  Xht  Argument 
is  Apple-stealIi^o,  Or  the  R6bkcry 'of  Orchards,  and  I  think 
you  will  agree  with  me  in  admiring  the  truly  philosophical 
manner  in  which  he  has  handled  the  subject.  I  sometimes 
imagine  that  the  writings  of  the  author  in  question  were  not 
unknown  to  bur  imtlibi'thrMlhiDii ;  and«tbat'  the^e'  id  some 
recondite  allpsion  to  the  subject  pTeser*ced\ii  tftat  *fm6sage  of 
his  ^  Comt/>/ herein  he  makesifae^  lady's  siec^ikl'birother 
explain .  .    ^-  ■     ;  ;  .  ^.  -    .   .- ,  ...♦  •  ri  .o.     ,.  '. 

Uow  chwrming  U  dWine  PhUowphy  ! 

Not  hanh  aod  cRABbed,  at  diill  fools  sappote, 

Bot 

■a  pef^ual  feasU  of  n^^tared  sweetey 
Where  no  crude  sorfeit  reigns. 

1  should  add  perhaps,  that  mine  is  rather  a  loose  versioa 
of  the  original ;  that  I  have  mprdernized  tb^  most  piquant 
expressions ;  and  that  where  the  author  alludes  to  a  Tragedy 
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of  Eufipides,  ^  the.Danefy,^  (npiy;  lost)  I  hare  substituted  a 
parallel  .passage  iu  ^  Hamlei^  a  ©lay- you  may  iperhaps  U^v^^ 
s^en'or  r^aci,  out  which  is  generally  ;kjiowii  ana  adnured  iii 
London^  Besides  this  slight  alteration  1  have  .inserteii  thej 
name  of.  Sir  Isaac  IJewtonSpv  ih^i  oi.ArckuntdcSj  i)^^'])ll'd!* 
chioist  of  ijyracuse.  ,  .  .  .  ;  .  \ 

.    •    /  I  ^^'i  .  '        ;    >  *   . 

•     Yeors  faithfully,  '     *  " 

Barring  my  Signature, 
n^AMEN  POMONALIS. 

CheritaQ  FUzpayn«, 
Nov.  nih,  1834. 


.•■••FRAGMENT  •  • 
Trauf latod  from  the  Geeek  of  JE^ickteius  Secpmint* 

CHAP.  xiv.  •     ' 

ON    APPLE-StEAljlif G.  .  * 

An  ideahas.gorie  abroad  for  many  ^ears,  th)at  Siedling  Apples ^ 
or  th»robb»'y  of  your'neighbovnr  s  ol*chatxl  in  a  .tfin^^a  sniit 
of  high  ireesam'^  against  Pomona ;  and  accordingly  kl^  looked 
upon>as  alow,  uoffenerous,  and  thieving  irregularity,^iolly 
inGiq)able<of'4iiiv  AeSenice  or  ettenvatiori:  But  has  not  thie 
inference  been  drawn  from ,  prejudice,  wtthowt  reference  to 
the  peculiar  circumstances  which  inTolve'it  ?  SLet-ueeDdunve.^ 
An  orchard  is  robb^dM«»thas  is  the  indisputable  faot*^Tho<»« 
8nn\  or  Johnson's,  or  Wilkinson's,  or  Pickenson's  — — 
Brown's,  Green's,  Black's,  or  White's— Cooper's,  Carpen- 
ter's, or  Taylor^  ;f' no  matter  whoseyso  it  be  neither  yorurs 
nor  mine..  This  is  the  mkedfac^-^^^wbentbe  trees  arestrrppdcV; 
the  apples' ane  gtnfe  most  mysteriously  1  :but,  many^the^l^ssj 
and  never«the*more,  they  did'notge>  bv  magic.  •  The  age  of 
Chivalry  i^past,  trnd  a  ieH^-  has' succeeded  it ;  and  applet 
are  no  loh^er^  as  'in  the  itiiae  of  The  Hespendes^  liable  to 
encliantment :  nor  can  witches  any  longer  blight,  by  theiiT 
maledictions,  the  promise  of  a  fair  cider-crop. 

♦  Or  tkihtr  *  tr^e#'o(r.'— lOtTow. 

-f  Thr«e  f^piHrral  nnmrs  are  f^iionvmoos  witlitht  Jutl3nii%  PlaTimninx,  and 
Cornellorum  of  the  AHgfnal.     f        '^  ... 
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148  THE   Kffttit  MVON 

The  kejr  tb  tlifei  rafystefy  ft,  flhki  Ov^dmrd-rbtbtil^;  fe  ail  oif . 
Now  there  is  a  nivstery  in  all  )irti,  up  from  the  cfaft  bfk  Shoe- 
maker to  tbe  craft  of  a  Gener&l  ;'^-nrom  the  science  of  trattip- 
ing  to  the  theory  t>f  properly  encamping ;  and  it  follburs 
from  this  general  proposition,  thftt,  mdepehdledt  of  those 
liberal^  propensities  specially  moving  him  thereto,  th^  man 
who  undertakes  to  rob  an  orchafdmust  be  possessed  of  many 
valuable  properties  and  qualifications,  for  tne  successful  pur- 
suit of  his  profieSBtoa.  There  may,  perbapsj  be  something 
low  in  robbing  a  gooseberry  bush,  or  a  bed  of  strawberries, 
but  the  man  who  would  denude  an  apple-tree  of  its  rich  and 
rosy  pendants,  must,  of  necessity,  have  a  certain  elevation  of 
ideas.  Like  the  poet,  he  will  most  likely  be  gf  Ven  up  to  lofty 
contemplations.  Like  the  philosopher,  he  will  entertain 
many  abstract  notions,  and  look  on  ^  mine'  and  ^  thine*  as  mere 
terms  invented  by  prejudice,  and  honored  by  the  ignorance 
of  the  world  we  live  in  !  while  to  this  exalted  temperament 
of  imajB^ination  he  will  mor)M>ver  unitte  the  pred^liction  of 
the  painter  for  the  rich  and  golden  tints  or  the  autumnal 
season. 

He  will  rival  the  astronomer  in  midnight  observation,  and 
with  the  wise  man  reap  the  reward  of  early  rising :  dear  to 
every  apple-stealer  al^e  the  hoary-mornings  of  our  climate. 
In  his  taste  he  will  be  royally  legitimate,  and  jRsel  It  saercd 
thirst  for  those  drafts  of  science  which  are  hidden  firon  tmu 
mediate  discoverjf.  '  The  Royal  Datie*  was  nscustdmed  to 
take  his  siesta- in  an  orchard ;+  and  he  was  not  the  last  to 
whom  loitering  in  that  tempting  enclosure  has  bedn  firtal« 
And,  comiad  as  it  may  at  first  sight  appear^  it  ww  in  an  or- 
chard that  Sir  Isaac  Newfort  discovered  the  gravity  of  tte 
world,  from  the  fiiU  of  ah  ajlple^  whieh  had 

*  Of  hoDey-dew  imbibedf  a  dkop  tod  much  V 

There  are  solid  reasons  then  for  vcaeratfng  aii  orehiird: 
The  fruits  of  meditation  afrd  ifitfeo^^ry  are  there  to  b6  obtained  i 
but  not  by  every  one,  as  the  laws  of  the  Decemvirs- Very  ab« 
surdly  decree.  Why  ilot,  I  would  ask^,  by  every  one?  Bladl 
€»ie  man  steal  a  whole  branch  of  seiend^e  knowledge  out  of 
his  friend's  laboratory,  orH  poetical  pussage  out  of  thdlUad,^ 
(which  has  ever  been  the  comnod  property  of  poets)  and  bo 


*  Liberal,  from  the  Latin  Libsr,  free    apd  thm^  LnisaOr  I  jnake  free. 
f  Sleeping  tvithin  mine  orchard*  , 

My  custom  always  of  the  aftemoon.**-SAVLtT,  a^  i.  icsifBSi 
X  This  teem!)  to  be  a  hH  at  the  £neid  of  Publlus  Virgitius,  fitarb,  &€«  &c^ 
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Iie¥€iht|i6-}e90;^ppl«^d0d' 0tth^-echo!  .while  another,  wb^ 
tak?sa  £^c^  pr  twp.of  upplas  Qut  oif  his  neighbour's ,Qrchar(L 
(merely  ta  complete  his  expeciments  upon  the  strength  of 
staves  and  hoop,  or  the  acetous  fermentation  of  cider)  be 
upbraided  for  the*  €a:i^  of^  his  researchjes,  and  .^ie  the  victim 
pf.bii^y/rwftfe*^  inability. 

r  But^  independent  of  all  these  elevated  views  of  the  pro- 
feesibn  in  question,  should  the  orchard  be  remote  or  well 
]^qt^cted,  the  Apprle-stealermudt  be  endowed  wi(h  various 
aqcompTishments.  ' He  must  be  well  acquainted  mth'Jhicingy 
OJ^  te,  will  be  foiled  in  the  outset^  "or^  rather  inset,  of  his  at-j 
tempt. .  Nor  wiU.hjB  r^uire  lesa  proficiency  in  music,  it  being 
his  continual  cbjectto.produ€eiai»6]^ec^mj.AaA:e.;  Itisalmoat 
needless  to  rema^^k  how  ^fteti  he  is  oUigdd  todHnee  off  wHIh 
but  enjoying  the 'Ball&  he  goes  to.  Agaifi  his  mecbanit^al  iiif 
genuily  will  be  .constantly  needed  in  detecting  and  avoiding; 
the  6/fg^'i2euity.oi\the>detternun64  man-trap,  and  escapin^^  th^ 
rtn^asonablb' peppering  of  the  sprt^-gun.  ;  What  right,  i« 
fact,  people  have  to  set  Sprtw^guHs  m  Autumn^  were  a  quee- 
tigh  worthy  of  the  Areopagus,*  • 

'    Concerning  th^  tnorals  of  our  Apple-stealers,  I  may  remark 

in  .1^ri^]^,'as  honorable  to  the  character j  thkt  hei^'no  jFV<?>tcA't 
.<i^rf/w  U*. morality.    Jtl^d^ribfi^d  Greenii^  as.  he  may, be  1h 

bia.70uth,'*aiid'liable^.to.be.iBfected  wita  the  prloic^ipl^s  qf 
'ttloise  who  hlive  emrlier  broken*  through  the  Jawa  of  QiMrtm- 

tine^X  he  yet  retains  many  of  the  Pips  of  vii^ue,"tfaiit  t^wtf- 
-4|Df<f  ofiour  moi!tal.li&^   .^r  »     i  '  I  ,   ..         .  .::   »,.y^ 
y '  <  AjudipltAough  X.Q^MI^iCit  ^y.;muQh.Qf  his  Rasi^naihn^  (n^t 

•  that  l^.i^'  a  Nimpctr^il,  withoMl^  an  e^ual-  in  tlic  graca^  Qf  (i u- 
f>iiiilityt-**ai  \iti^  rthiit  ba^fver  b^en/C^qntenied  with  v\^  Mjis- 

♦j€^^||.  iTJiea^his  fcojiirag^  lisJa^  tough  j^i^^be  Iiish-buff-coal  tl^^t 

fihCHinli^iu. th^  'moiipai/pf.his.b<>MY;  and  for  hii^  ecujfiomy, 
««tliough  h^' read  a  gai^nt  in  ib^  hfsd&^^y  vet  will  lil^  Ilcm- 

latmg^  (infim«bLy  fep^*r,  tjbe  4a»agpw;  ,lu)^a.raa}[,  if  yoi^  please, 
!  ^B\k\h\v^^  GwkiTA^Q,ng€ffy^\^  stew 

•^our»  isBOtfaof^e  Jof :  a)  ch^^^^fp  w^ho,  }^  pft^i^p^^  lev^  ;^%,  tjtie 

♦  Areopagus,  an  ancient  law  court,  r^ebi^ted  fyr  defriiJing^iij  J^ie  tfaj^k..  ^  ,. 
+  In  the  original.    Ionia.    The  ancient  seat 'of 'dissipation,  quadrilles,  and 
dandyism. 

iSo  commonly  called^ — more  properly  Qnarenden. 
Rosset    Can  silent  glens  have  charms  for  thee, 

^      The  lowly  cot.  and  msset  gown ! — old  ballad. 
^  Oostard-moDger,  a  dealer  in  apples. 
TOL.  II.  Y 
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Grand  SttUan;  and  who.  afl  the  Greek  pcfets  would  «mM 
It,  rises  like  the  cloud  of  night  to  spoil  Ae  Ghrj^qftke  tVai. 

0  •  «  ♦  # 

IfderKntarf/  Note  by  the  Translaior. 

[Thb  ADthor  next  peMe»  oo  to  |N>iat  oot,  in  hit  pectdiar  and  coBTmdng 
manner,  the  ereat  adtantage  at  being  without  applevf  and  tlie  acconnnoda- 
tion  arising  from  having  neighbours  inclined  to  r6b  one^t  orchard*  He  de* 
fines  an  apple  to  be  a  eolid  inass  of  ladieBsktble  Triable  flerii,  better  witb- 
out  than  within  any  man**  stomach;  and  proceeds  to  qnote  nuay  rnvtbc^ 
logical  authorities  in  proof  of  its  deletenoos  natare,  oeginnlng  with  the 
Golden  Pippin  of  Discord  which  was  presented  to  a  yotmg  bdy  (Venae  we 


Beliere)  by  a  shepherd's  boy,  on  Mount  tdai  wlm  Jtino  was  too  psoud  ttr 
ferret  the  decision,  and  stalked  ID  " 


I  decision,  and  stalked  inpAipiantly  mpm  up  into  her  furret«  and 
lunenra  seriously  regretted  eterhavMig  learnt  la  play  the  flute!  uerecotda 
the  lamentable  fate  of  the  lorers  of  Atakntn*  who  all  died  of  Indigestioa 
from  running  races  immediately  afler  dinim;  on  apple-diuttplingti  and  ia 
Tery  eloquent  upon  the  case  of  Hercalet*  wnote  robbery  of  ttie  or^aid  oC 
the  Hesperides  is  alluded  to  bV  all  aricient  autbon  of  an^  lantntioa  Ibr 
truth,  and  a  strict  adherence  In  mstorical  yeradtf.  He  decidedly  attribolea 
the  death  of  that  hero  to  an  attack  of  the  CoUcaPomouflB,  the  cider  goat, 
or,  as  you  call  it  in  Barura,  the  Deyonshire  Cholic :  although  it  must  not  be 
forgotten,  that  some  authors  affirm  his  disorder  to  haye  be^  a  sort  of  rhei>- 
roatism,  brought  on  by  the  hero's  hayine  slipped  on*  when  in  a  harry  for  m 
ihirt,  a  damp  apple  sack,  which  hia  wife  had  roifottea to  air.  ThispoitioD  . 
of  the  EircBiaiDiofr  of  my  original  is,  howeyer,  too  learned  for  the  gea^ 
rality  of  your  readers,  ynd  I  tlwrefore  omit  the  literal  tnuslatioa  of  it, 
conceiying  an  abstract  of  its  contents  ^uite  inffidrnt  for  all  present  pir- 
poses.  The  conclnding  fragmeot  rowasMlowi,  foil  of  caadoor,  oooade- 
ratioB,  and  simplicity,  and  folly  deyoloping  the  dofign  of  the  kanied  aad 
pvrsaanye  moralist  J 

NeverthelesB,  while  I  hare  endeavored  to  eaBhibit  the  weak* 
ness  of  those  prejudicies  which  are  conneoted  with  a  property 
in  orchards,  and  which  lead  us  to  look  upon  the  ordwrdkrob- 
-ber  a8anenemy--Hiflnaii^tfiir^Al^ftM  imdea$ikeredaMre! 
•—though  I  have  endeavored  to  prove  hkn  both  useful  and 
ornamental  as  a  member  of  society,  yet  I  am  well  aware 
that  man  is  too  prone  to  envy  the  talents  and  ingmiint^  of  Wb 
neighboor  whenever  those  advanta^ee  apjMTMdi  hun  too 
closely.  The  fidrest  virtues  are  distorted  into  uMmetrosily 
by  a  too  microscojMc  survey  of  their  beauties  and  proportions  I 
and  I  therefore  enjoin  my  Followers  strictly  to  keep  to  the 
sure  and  beaten  path  of  the  Roman  Satirist.  Be  their  mot« 
to  ^  Sua  Cuiqub',  and  henceibrth  ItBT  no  mah  steai*  ant 

man's  APFLBS,  but  Bit  OWN  ! 
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THE  NORTH  DEVON  JOURNALS, 

WMOU  1580,  TO  1666. 


Qnantiim  antatvi  ab  illo ! 


PREFACE. 


Etbrt  Bueceediiig  generation  of  mmkiad  has  made  tlie  re- 
nimrk,  that  if  its  ancestOTs  could  rise  out  of  the  grave  to  look 
at  the  alterations  and  impro¥enieiits  of  the  passing  day,  the 
said  worthy  |iro^niton  would  not  be  aUe  to  cre^t  tae  in- 
(brmation  of  theur  own  senses— 4»  the  poet  has  frcetionsly 
imagined--* 


So  wt  aai  jmrntmnnA  ivoaM  be  their  svrpriiey 
Tbal  tbeir  qpcctades^nly  woqM  keep  in  tbetr  eyes. 

If  any  one  question  the  trutii  of  this  proposition,  I  only  ask 
him  to  glanoe  at  the  present  state  of  North  Devon,  by  sea 
and  land,  to  look  at  its  accidentals  ^  by  field  and  flood,^  and 


compare  them  with  those  circumstances  by  which  our  i 

tors  were  so  periloudy  environed.  And  tnat  he  may  do  this 
the  better,  1  b^  leave  {as  the  phrase  goes)  to  lay  bdbre  Urn 
certain  roemori&  of  the  past,  being  the  SmrU  of  the  Narih 
Iknon  Jeumab^  as  it  apmared  somewhere  between  the  close 
of  the  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  and  the  Restoration  of 
Charles  tw  Second.  How  I  became  acouatnted  with  this 
representativeof  the  by-gone  time, most  be  buried  in  oblivion ; 
like  Junius,  <  I  am  the  depositary  of  my  own  secret;*  but 
this  much  I  may  creditably  avow  >-«lthou{^  I  live  in  a  ywf 
secluded  situation,  and  am  not  mudi  giTon  to  entertain  the 
Bcandal  of  the  pment  or  the  past,  yet  1  an  by  no  means 
without  couTersation,  as  most  conversation  is,  sanelimes  doll 
and  sometimes  Bvely;  nowandthenlawnaMtotalktosome 

,    the  r" 


purpose  witk  my  typogra]>hital  fiiends,  mjblmy  oekuoi^ 
anddwKiscnnos;  and  sometimes  at  the  midnight  hour  ven- 
turously coUoquise  with  some  thia^ai)4  fhc^  mmtKript, 
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that  has  risen  from  the  deep  grave  of  my  portfolio,  or  the 
innermost  recesses  of  my  cabinet ;  for  ttere  is  this  similitude 
of  difference,  or  alternation  of  relationship  between  a  ghost 
and  a  manuscript,  that  the  former  is  the  spirit  of  what  has 
existed  in  life,  and  the  Ultor  of  wjiat  ma^  exist  in  print : 
allow  me  then  to.'lay  to  rest  the  last  spirit  of  my  literary 
lucubra^<{ns,,Hi^i^h. loudly  cidfod  on  m^  for  publication. 

Philip  Wyatt  !  Town  Clerk  of  !6^arum,  vade  in  pacem! 
I  obey  thy  will,  an4  print  thy  manuscript. 

You  then  that  have  eyes  to  reafl^,^  dhd  understandings  to 
ponder  withall,  consider  well  the  advantages  and  accommo- 
dations of  the  life  you  now  .lead  in  Barnstaple.  Call  to  mind 
the  improvements  of  yoiir  native  place — its  convenient,  ele- 
gant, and  accumulating  residences — your  facilities  and  securi- 
ties in  travelling — ^your  D0ir  tiriq«.^tioned  right  of  absence 
from  the  town  for  the  purposes  of  business,  or  of  pleasure — 
the  Acknowledged  respectability  of  your  tnayor  and  toirn 
'Officers — your  entire  freedom  from  plague,  plots,  pestilence, 
and  war!  and  bless  the  absencer  9^  that  .once  grim  custodier 
the  Castle  of  Bar«im,  and  the  gentle  gibhe^thatciviUsedilbe 
'JUgfi-^tiss;* tind  Casile^gneeni fmod  rmneaiber yon  haye.aJl 
these  advantages  with  wheat  at  nearly  the  same  price,  as  it 
was  in  the  ^  days  of  danger,  and  the  nights  of  waking,^  the 
*  Good  Old  Times,'  as  unconscious  satirists  have  so  charitably 
be-christened  them. 

J  oTln}s;much  for  theland,'  let  us  go,  upon  the  .water-  Shull 
weglide  down  to  our  lodgings  lat  Appledoi^i  and  Instow^  to 
i^gazh  at  llie  evolutions  (as  the^ffrench  call  them)  of  tKe  Mars^ 
'WOni  Bacchus  9  or  watch  the  whiie-*saited  pleasure-boats  th^t 
^ rival  the-Reagulls  oh  the  wave  ?  i^bali  we  dashri^cross  t,be  bar, 
««iid  vtrit  HartlaAd  and  Clovelly,.  or  dcHifole  tlje,  dan^rous 
■  cap^  of  Morte^  for  the  ples^sur^  of  seeing  our  friends  at 
>  Combe  V  Ijet  us  go  to  Lundyi^  that  lonely  island  which  $0 
.  many  have -seen,  but  so  fe^  have  visited ;  ;let  us  traverse  the 
•  ofaannel  to  Tesby,  and  to^Swanaea,  or  shift  ttie  sea-board  vtfi 
.  to  Bristol,  or  down  .to  the  liwd's  find,  .wJ^iei^e  Lieutenant 
^'Goldsmitfa  has  lately  beea  plfeaaauily  aiqiising  hims^tf  wiii 
rocking!  the  cmdleof  I>niidi€al  supev^titioa. ;  AJ^l.'tbe^ 
4lu]ig8  >are  no  sooner  aaidtfaaiY  dooie*;  ntbal;  ttie  ^paiM)e4  ^w, 
and  the  laboring  bar  cannot  .effect,  the  paddles,  of  the^.t^ameir 

''will  perforau' .  :  4;  '        .." ..•/.,/.•..• 

•Bat  it  wasf not  tkui  in.  the  da^a  of.  yore.  :Otji0r  k/^els  than 
Enjlfliah  weretbe  knrds  of  Bidoford  Bay,*  and. happy  fajs 


DOW 


"^T    -rm    I  !■       '  '"  ■  ■       f    .■ — •- — -;  -     ;-  :  ~ 

*  Id  ahpoBt  all  the  older  charts,,  Bideford  dves  a  name  to  that  3ffJ  ^bf^b  is 
iw  laid  down  ai  Barnstapte  Baj.  '  <^         fi«* 
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.thp  ce^ideliM  on  alK>i»»tliat  ufm-^tne^.fy^im  the  ineunions  of 
..4he  Dime,*  mid  tkePiFate.    i    i    .>  : 

Through*  aU  th&.peitiod  ofthdiCwvil  Wurs  in  England. 

front  the  raign  Of  OeHty  ik»  Thirds  .do#»  to  the  troubled 

time  of  Charles  ih».F\t9ty,Lu»fyJfihnd  Was.  the  continual 

:  resort  nf  the  out-oasIs  of  the  variolic  parlieB^  who  .betook 

itheiqselyiesito  pifacy  as  a.  roean$  of  Bub9isteBce;.and  in  th^ 

reign  of  William  and  Mary,  th^  French  aurprised  it,  and 

.Iteviif^plundefced  tba  inhabitaitls^.r^toined  it  ^r.Mme  tim^ 

•aanpriimieecingstalion/  Nor.  wa^  4mr  Bajf  safer  in  the  reign 

^.tQueon-AoUe,  during;  wliueb,  .the^tlen^a^of  Government 

was  called  off,  by  foreign  walrs,  firpiQ  all .  Colonial  objects, 

and  the  donlinai^oe  of  Bideford' suffered  oo9aiderably  t-r^be 

jG«i4ftte  heiAgleft  uaguMded^  aad  ^l;pQsed  to  the  de{Hredations 

^pf  Erench  privilitetira^-  wlio  mad^  s^ich  a  number  of  prizes, 

^timt  Iheiy  eihpkatteallyHcnriBad  it;tbe  (fofdfn.J^ay. 

^i\i  '        '..'»  !.■..»#    '  iinii      I    in  I  III   I   •  :'•        I 

'  EXTRACT  .  . 

rJ^fliWii/K  MtimtscriptqfFJdiip  Wyait^TofXin^lcrkofBamstapk. 

L J:     .'    '.   ",  :.. !,  ;>Roaif  A,D.  Ii586,'  to  1.6()8, 

A  gi^eAt  muster  here  before  riiy  lord  of  Bath 
'  and  others,  of  all  the  abl^  men,  with  their  arms, 
i^artille|ry,  and  furniture,  of  the  hundreds^  of 
,  ^r^untpn^  Sherwill^  and  Fremington. 
Corn  dear  :-T- Wheat  &:  Rye  (is.  Barley  5s Ad, 
perb'usheL      *'  <•  •  • 

Died  Sir  John  Chichester,^ knight ;  also  Sir  Ar- 
thur Basset,  at  Omberly,  and  was  buried  at 
'  Atherington  ;  alsboii  Easlei-  Day,  died  at  Taw- 
stocky  Lady  Fitzw^rreji,  mpjther  to  the  Earl  of 
Bath;  also  (he  Wednesday  before  Whitsunday, 
Mrs*.  ElizabetTi'  CJlichestet,  late  wife  of  Mr. 
\  PJillip.ChTchbsl'^f.  tff  iTaiv'tonJ  and  was  buried 
''  j^t'Braurit6n*'by'hir'^aid  husband. ' 
Oil' St.  Luke's  (Itfy'tHisyeaV^therfe  was  a  Trental 


*ihjb.24th 


*  April  2nd! 

.   i    .;  •     «  '     :. 
•Ml.        •.    »   ■  • 


pf  sermons  at  PUton,  so '  that  fivers  men  and 
'women  rode  and  went  'thither/  they  called  it 

an  exercise  oi;  holj^  feist,'  and  tffiere  were  some 

•'  'i  •  •    ••  t  i'"t     r*  ■  'i     I  :.Mi-  \  \'{ 


yrnaH,  ta^ifir^dsoi  pf^ae.#ofo»il|ifx/i|DfeMdat  ^uffdp^.U^.th^  days  of  Alfred, 
two  of .theiiia  Crida  and  Putta,  sleep  soudq  enough, Ifie  one  under  Middleborough, 
in  CrQ\de  Ba^^aod  th^  other  at  F^boroueb,  to  whTcfi  circumstance  ttiose  Hani' 
fcuareibdafeifor^tMi^ijunK-'^'*^^''  "^    ''•    • .        » 
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oAwd:  af  theydid  when  tbey  wMt  on  ^  pit 
grimage:  and  tlie  like  was  k^pt  at  Sherwell^^ 
the  admiration  of  all  Protaatants.* 

Sir  Ricbard  Gtreynield  brouffht  here  a  prise, 
laden  with  sogar,  ginger,  ana  hides. 

One  Menardo  of  Exon,  had  bia  ears  cat  off,  Ub 
nostrils  slitted,  and  was  burnt  in  the  band  with 
the  letter  F. 

Lord  Bath  and  bis  Conntess  dined  with  Mr. 
Mayor;  the  women  this  Tear  were  not  bidden 
(to  the  feast)  wheralbre  tbere  was  much  chat- 
tering amongst  them. 

Wheat  3f.«d.  Barley  ft.  Sil.  OatslM. 

This  day  Lord  Bathes  son  was  christened,  called 
Robert.  Godfathers,  Sir  Richard  Greynfield, 
for  the  Lord  Chancellor ;  Sir  William  Mown, 
for  the  Earl  of  Essex,  and  Lady  Denys  for  the 
Old  Countess  of  Bedford. 

Whmtif.Sd.  Barley If.M. Rye l«.l<M.Oat8lldL 

Much  afraid  of  a  opanish  loyasion.  Six  ships 
sailed  oyer  the  Bar  to  join  Sir  Francis  Drake, 
at  Plymouth.  Two  hundred  trained  soldiers 
of  Braunton  and  Fremington  hundreds  yiewed 
in  Castle-green,  by  Mr.  H.  Fortasciie,  their 
captain. 

Wheat  3f.  Rye  and  Barley  If.  €i{.  Beef  Id^jp^lb. 

North  pier  of  the  great  Sridge  built  on  wood, 
taken  down,  and  re-built  in  three  weeks  on  an 
arch,— cost  96/.  , 

On  the  Friday  before  Easter,  110  Fat  Oxen  in 
the  market  in  one  day,  the  like  never  seen  be- 
fore. 

Mr.  Rob.  Apsly,  the  elder,  gaye  great  charity  to 
this  town.  Order  from  Lord  Bath  to  constables 
of  Braunton  hundred,  to  provide  500  bushels 
of  wheat,  and  as  much  butter  and  cheese  as 
could  be  got  in,  to  be  sent  after  Sir  Francis 
Drake. 

Wheat  6s.  Sd.  Assises  held  at  Honiton,  in  con- 
sequence of  a  p^tilenceat  Exeter.  Seventeen 
prisoners  executed ;  the  most  part  for  murder. 

Assises  held  here  before  Lora  Anderson,  (to 
avoid  the  plagoe)  in  the  quay  hall ;  a  gibbet  i 


*  Tirntala,  or  Trii^ntals  ircre  a  amkcr  of 
•Uitoicd  bj  St.  Gresof7. 


toUieaaMantofUiirtji  ia- 


Digitized 


by  Google 


May  82iid. 
July  8th. 


1591, 
Jan.  24tb. 


1582. 

1593. 

1594. 
1595. 

Not.  SSth. 
Dec.  Slst. 


NilOAZINe.  155 

erected  in  Castle-green,  and  eighteen  prisoners 
hanged,  four  of  them  of  Plymouth  fer  a  mur- 
der. 

Edward  Chichester  of  Arlington,  was  stabbed 
with  a  dagger,  bv  one  Gamon,  a  captain  of  a 
ship,  and  was  killed. 

Eiffht  ships  sailed  over  the  Bar  for  Rochelle. 
Aiichaelmas  sessions  held  at  Great  Torrington^ 
plague  rajg^ing  at  Exeter.  ^  The  ship  Prudence^ 
nelonginff  to  Mr.  Dodderidge  of  this  town,  ar- 
rived with  a  prize  taken  on  the  coast  of  Guinea, 
having  in  her  four  chests  of  fo\A  worth  16,000/. 
and  divers  chains  of  gold,  with  civet,  and  other 
things  of  great  value.  Such  a  prize  was  never 
brought  here  before.  She  was  Drought  to  the 
quay  head  here,  and  the  diests  and  baskets  of 
gold  weighed  SSO  lbs. 

The  Prudence  brought  hither  a  prize  worth 
10,000/.*  Nineteen  Nobles  paid  for  a  heifer 
that  had  new  calf.,  Peas  and  neans  in  pods  I3d. 
per  bushel :  Cider  St.  per  hogshead,  &•  per 
pipe.  ')¥atclimen  continually  employed  to  pre- 
vent persons,  suspected  of  having  the  Plague, 
from  entering  the  town. 

In  September,  October,  November,  the  Church 
thoroly  painted,  with  divers  texts  of  scripture 
written  on  the  pillars ;  and  the  twylds  begun 
to  be  painted. 

Chimes  coat  25/.    Because  of  the  long  drieth 
this  year,  people  from  Hartland  came  to  Raw* 
leigh  and  Bradiford  MiUs  with  grist. 
THieat  St.  Barley  and  Rye  St.  fOL  Oats  Is.  6d. 
Wheat  9tf«    The  two  aldermen  the  first  coroners 
in  the  town. 

Earl  of  Bath  &c  ordered  the  ftj/b  to  be  changed 
into  pikes;  Bnibaws  and  arrams  into  nmskeismkd 
ealyoers., 

John  Norrys,  a  burgess,  brou^t  a  new  charter 
to  the  town,  which  was  read  m  English  before 
the  mayor  and  most  part  of  the  common  council. 
Thomas  Skinner,  a  common  councilman,  elected 
elk.  of  the  market,  according  to  New  Charter, 
and  sworn,  &c. 


What,  tMUier prise?  well  done  f»vDnrcB. 
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«^.■     .....  ....      .V  •  O  DE'  •'  •    •■    •  I      •  •  ••   ..'J/ 

♦•  '•;:..    ■■■:/•* '  •   •'    .    •''-/ 

,,     .       .,         ^         OjN  A  DMTRiptjTED  BIl^tiB., 

<   ••  V     .  'J       ,  •  *  »     -1   1.    •.  '         •  ••••  .•  .  ! 

Man  Lj.a  pf^ing  pilgrun  here,- 
TTx?  dally  burtheii  care  ai^d  fear,'   . 
.  And  &uil  his.  stnife^  and  dark  his  tear— 
!  Y^aJfAUh^lcok 

For  fidirigg  of  i^tnor tal  cheer— 
,1  Thjs  lipi^Y  Book. 
*     '  '  '■'.'■■ •  ■  * « 

Hail  messa^'of  ton V^ariedl^e! '  . 

Hail  Spirit,  shadowed  ii^.the  Dove ! 
.    .  .  AU  mortal  ho^f.  or  claim  above :' 

I 'No  jgk>ai9y  nook  .  i.. 
J    .      Ot  din  or  abrroSfi  but  shall.  pfove—| 
.^    ..J  ThifeiHour  Book.  ^        / 

*    .     .     .  ,..    '*■  *  .' '-".      ^^^'  ',".*.'.,■   \   i       -  ■  •'  • 

Yea,  all  that  breathe  the  vit;al*aii*^  . 
.1  iSii«Il,>by-ithk;j&afffenR  iS^^  repair 

To  wbrsliip  (jo.p  with  o{rei;iDgs,  ^r^ ; — 
'      •  '•  '  Theishephertt's  crtAfi,^  - ^^    . 

•  Ihe-fiuthfiil  guide  to  pastureg  fair*- 
ThisH(Jx.T  Book. 
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IV. 
Pure  be  the  moral  myrrh  and  gold ! 
For  Him,  the  Saviour  long  foretold  ; 
One  Shepherdy  known  of  all  his  Foldy 

Whose  sins  he  took. 
And  kept  the  promise  given  of  old-^ 
,  This  Holy  Boqk., 


M^r. 


All  Oracles  were  dark  of  speech — 
• '    •  1?he^M6i^aiist  beyond  oilr  r^t-il  *-    -    ^ 
;  .   .  Bf ao^  dowBcnit  mini  sUvatibat  t^olir-^  - ; ;  * 
All  hope  forsook  i 
Till  Christ,*  in  hiercy^came  fd' preach— 
. .    This  Holt  Book. 

Then  soared  our  Hope  above  the  cloud 
Of  mortal  shade ;  while  through  the  shrcnvd, 
•  Asi  but  a  veil,,  with  strength  endowed 
That  never  shook, 
J     Looked  Faith  to  her  assurance  proud— 
This  Holy  Book. 


:  J  ••    >••? 


vii. 
And  Charity,  the  bond  of  all 
That  e*er  have  known  temptation's  thrall, 
Her  invitation  kind  let  fall. 
Like  flowing  brook, 
Soft  music  for  the  soul ! — her  call — 

.  This  Holy  Book.  O. 
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It  was  our  intention  to  have  appended  an  Ekiglisb 
Translation  of  the  Motto  of  this  present  Number ; 
biit  the  ingenious  Reader  will  diseover  that  it  may 
be  more  easily  transferred  inl^  tfae'LcrtiiiTbngue. 


All  contribvAions  promised  for  this  Month  are, 
for  vyant  of  roomr  postponed  tiU  the  fMowing 
Number. 

No.  XIL  will  appear  somewhere  about  tlie  laH 

week  in  December. 

Ed. 


Searle,  Primer*  Barnitaple. 
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■■■■■rt    -1'? 

THE  BBAUTIFVL  EYES.. 

(cajrTlNUAtlON  OF  80PHIA>  ok^  Z£UB  BLIND  GlAji^  , 

(coyei.QPK»  moMrfAag  148.>  ...«, 

!•-•;:  ••'•;  ":'  ''  •'  ',  ■■?  :.•..  ••-.; 
.It  will  be;  eftBity  imagined  horn  Mii#kl^  I  r^sh^  ^,  aii4 
%hftt  1  fell  wbti^  h^.iurei^Bted  Ihp^&gyhia  to  :Q(I0  .f ajHUg^ 
^^  ibehold  m,  SopM^,.  y^ur.  Elewi^F  i».0we4«''*  .1  uraa.  9# 
c^vtrpomefeo  I  cojuM  d<^  utter  a  single  syUab|[§  v  ^VviU  yoi^ 
^  apeak  U  Die  Hwry )"  sai4  sh^  lab^  sooft  toM^  <^  I  kiPM^w 
yoa  aitt-nfafytfad  I  ba¥0notiiMrgolt^.yourvoK^.r  ^^Ai)ge^ 
hS  beaivon/'  ivafl  aU  I  was.aMe  to  titter^itwas^witb  tlie9afm 
words  1  bM.faitled  her;  she  oagbitobaiirci  renenbered tb^ 
ft^ctnty  1^  tbat  waa  aJBO  tjhe  same. 

.  Eleimor  was  ainn  a^semU)  to  vhicb  Icbada^ompanied hen. 
An  uaiquiet  l^isf  wouU  not  peroHt  v^'  to  ^n^aui^  hn.pbo 
place;,  tbarfear  or  aot  bei«f  able  to^Ji^my/iispkasi^^j^ 
aatiny  4he  GoMBl.alto^iog.iax.V?^;:or  if  X  saciofi^A^ Jip 
MQslrajniiig  oiyielf,  to  bawe  the  atr  ol#M^'^l^^^^b^^ 
lions,  was  wbat  I  ooald  not  bear  ^  I  sighed  M  kisvi^Big  bet^rui 
^  aniiilitad  coR?evaation  wUb  thet  Crimlr.Aft^i*  l^viqgdo- 
dnad  daBcmg  again  that  iOyeBaaig^  Wo  bpid  time  bef^a  her 
Mbim  to  coBYOVsa  osr-tbe  BUl>)ect  of  my  ipqjuiBtiid^  it  disaa-  * 
palod  giradlvUy  while  laokiag  at,,  and  listeaing  to^jSophia; 
alaeaaadt»noiii^mUeto;r€i^:h  taaif 

fsalnuuM,  T(mQmf:m94»m}  Imj^wm^m^ini  the iana  of  an  ^ 
chantresii :  she  was  very  little  altered — the  same  sweet  smile, 
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the  same  oval  fiM»— «  little  fuller  perhaps— her  fifare 
still  celestial;  but  she  had  a  more  imposing  air,  with  a 
mixture  of  aSibility  and  dig^nity  that  at  once  inspired  res- 
pect and  admiration.  Sophianras  a  wife  and  a  mother  in 
every  sense  of  the  words,  and  appeared  the  happiest  of  wo- 
men aa  both.  -  WkhwW  efrntfoa^^f^^at  piil^'sha  presented 
her  son  to  me/  ^  m&y  he  befeohie-^Dne  day  yoim^*'  said  she, 
pressing  to  her  bosom  her  aod-daoghter  who  had  been 
nrbnin^t  to  her,  and  was'seated  on  her  knee :  it  seemed  as  if 
my  little  girl  knew  her  already— Theresa,  (which  was  the 
name  of  her  nurse)  Had  consMntly  tallied  of  Sophia  to  her, 
and  when  she  said  ^^  thb  »  your  god-mother,'*  my  child  threw 
her  little  arms  round  Sophia,  and  covered  her  witfr  kisses 
which  were  returned  with  extreme  tenderness.  ^^  Amiable 
child,*^  said  Sophia,  *^  a6  t  bbw'^-shestopped,  but  in  my  heart 
I  finished  the  sentence,  ^^  how  pan  your  mother  leave  you  V* 
Sophia,  however,  after  a  little  hesitation,  terminated  it  dif- 
ferentlV)  ^^  how  can  we.  entertain  is  doolk  of  succeeding  T* 
she  said  with  an  expression  of  confidence  and  virtue.  ^^  Open 
your  eyes  god-mamma;**"  said  my  littfe  one,  putting  her 
pretty  iittl#  fingers  pii:tae  lowei^  eye-^lids  of  Sophia,  ^^  open 
them  and  look  at  voiir  little  Sophy !  mamma  says  every  one 
must  look.*'  t  feu  my'ttefs  ready  to  libw;  Sophia  smiled, 
and  put  the  little  Sophy's  hand  upon  her  heart,  ^^  I  cannot 
open  my  eyeto,  my  love,  1  A^t^'none ;  but  dbii't  y6u  feel  some- 
thing Ivhich beats  there?  ^<  Tes,  Ood-fnanlma,'very  strong,** 
^  weM  my  dean  there'  my  eyes  are,  ^nd  ihere  1  see  you;**  She 
passed  her  hand  over  the  little  gid's  features,  and  described 
them  exactly.  ^^  I  do  not  well  know  what  constitutes  beauty, 
(said  6he,>  but  these  little  round  cheeks,  this  soft  skin  like 
satin,  the  turn  of  this  little  mOuth,  the  form  of  this  fittle 
nose,  please  my  fancy !  tell  me— Julian,  is  she  nrelty  ?**  ^*8he 
is  prettier  than  my  little  sister,  and  I  love  her' With  all  my 
•heart,"  said  he.  lie  was  himself  a  lovely  boy,  very  much  re* 
sembKng  his  mother;  but  she- would  never  believe  this,  ae- 
buting  me.she  felt  m  herheart,  that  he  wiftsthtf  exact  image  tf 
lief  €%aHes.  We  were'^tillinthesameattitude^  Sophiaseated 
-betw^^enheir  husbind  and  me,  with  my  little  girl  on  her  iap^ 
atod  Juliati  ut>on  my  kne^  r  Charles*  had  one  arm  rsund  his 
WTfe*s  waist,  when  Eteanor;  daztling  'in'  dress  «tid  beaatyi 
entered.  Cfome,  (said  I  to  hef,)  and  s«e  all  that  was  wantv 
ing  tam^  feKeky,  let  me  introduce  you  to  nvy  Oharles,  and 
Iris'Sophia,  with 'their  son«-aU  that  I  love  in  the  wofM  at 

Si^erit.  surround  me.  Sophia  rose  from  her  seat,- and  eon- 
iitted  by  Cbarlesj  threw  hersdf  into  tHne  arms  of  nyy -Eleanor^ 
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cUlMf  Imp  tkier;  and  ^/Nmf.    Our  tus^ildHoT^  eaeh'^tliet* 
like  Wotfum, '<iaM  «b0,)  will-yoii  not  flc^pt  nie  sf  ycMir' 
aster  ?  a»^e  hirre  Mitliei'^ust^e'hiimitsetoorhavinffMcfa'^ 
a  near  rektim,^  let  nsffive  eecJiethei«#bil'iiat^r^  KiadeBfed' 
Ui.    Little  Soplm^  holding  the  liaiid  df  ber  IH^nd  Julkiip 
jmted  reuDd  her  aiother  aayiAr,  ^|  e^cfiMinma,  I  haV^  also  a' 
nreuier, much  bigger tkah me^  Mt i^igdod.-'^ --  Charleskiss* 
iag'avjr  wife's*  hand^  also  deoiandled  .h^  fri^ndshiiK  */  At  first; 
aurprtse  OTerpoir^h^d  Eleamor ;  bat  the  amiiible  numnerg  of 
ny  fiienda  le  aosured  her ;  she  hadJieard  so  much  of  them ' 
fram  ane,  that  they  hordlv  iwpeared  as  strangers  to  her/  I* 
believe,  however,  from  the  bottom  of  her  heart,  she  would' 
havia  been  just  as  well  pleased  if  they  had  remained  at  home. ' 
To  be  tied  to  the  house  b^  a  blind  friend,  ivhere  she  coold^ . 
BDt  exnset  to  aiie  much  ot  the  Count,  was  not'a  very  agr^e* ' 
aUe  ioea;  but  .notbiagof  thifr  apoewr^d  ili  her  n^anner,' 
which  was  all  I  could  have  wished  on  such  an  occasion.  * 
When  the  children  lutd  retired,  such  tfn  amralated  converstt- 
tioD  succeeded,  that  it  was^past  midnight  befdre  our  travel 
lers  found  themselves  in  want  of  repose.  Eleatilor,  although 
at  tnes  rather  absent,  was;  herself,  much  Surprised  at  hearing. 
the  eloek  so^nd  the  hour,  so  agreeably  had  time  slipped 
away.    It  is  true  that  she  bore  the  principal  pert  In  the  con* 
v^rsatbn ;  the  amiable  Sophia  asking  a  description  of  the 

Sy  world  which  she  was  entirely  onacqnaintea  with;  and 
rfrom  tumiag  my  wife's  animated  descriptions  into  any 
rtdicttfe,  die  aeemed  to  enjoy,  and  enter  into  them,  with  equal ; 
spirit  as  the  relater.  Eleanor,  at  first,  as  I  have  said,'  rather  - 
absent,  iounjd  all  her  vivacity  return,  when  speaking  of  every ' 
thing  she  had  seen,  and  whicli,fOrtliepre8ent,  she  forgot <fhe. 
should  not  see  again  for  some  time*    In  truth,  my  deai^  sister, 
(said  Sophia,)  you  paint  so  well.'  that  I  foncy  I  see  every 
tbmg  you  describe*— the  idea  of  the  gaiety  and  btilliance  of 
your  assemblies  delights  me,  and  I  have  rfo  doubt,  if  able,  I 
should  enjoy  them  as  much  as  you  without  fotigue,  every 
evening,  as  they  need  not  separate  one  from  the  hilsbandone 
loves ;  the  pnly  thinr  I  object  to  is,  that  they  must  separate 
you  fh>m  -your  little  Sophia,  who,  i  will  make  any  bet,  is  a 
thousand  tiases  prettier  than  all  the  women  you  meet  with,  and 
my  Julian  afauodred  ttiMs  handsomer  than  any  of  the  men. 
Eleanor  smiling^  suppressed  a  sigh  \  ishethought  the  Count  de 
Launaimt  least  as  handsome  as  ^be  little  Julian.    She  then 
apoke  of  her  iisvonte  system  of  education,  detailing  her  mo* 
tives  for  it,  «nd  tl^nked  Sophia  for  the  eitcellent  nurse  she 
had  aent  her.    Tes,  (safai' Sophia,)  Thei'esa  d<Kis  very  wett^ 
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f9r^,eWW?l»HW  »f  4W  little  Mdj<4|iU^.|^Mm«h9adll 
rray^re  pometluiUE  QKye,  qever  ba^iiif  .befA  llie.Miii^iiaciaty 
f^  4!^  ch9l||e  VUr]s^pi,ii:WiU'  Mi  >MfUi  b«r  power  to  gfiM. 
%r  FPf^^  i4f|a9..a9  Ibftt  tnbjfcl ;  abf  will  omy.  he  able  to 

§V|)  her  B^o^rc^l  UriDciplttii  wliicb  will  not  dotooeltipoo 
JffKtKv^f^rc^fm9m^  it  is  ii|tiii0{K>ij|toC  view  4li»itliei»oil 
i08^^cl^eft^  cun  ngver  replace  <i.nQlher,  wlio^  Srom  har  own 
ei^erience^  i^  sp  wMlaatiuiUHi^  Mtb;lhe  aoeietyUi  irbicli 
1»^  /iaufflljteF  wiU  b^  i^leA:on  to  JMvt ;  ai  that  ^i«^  the  in* 
t^^  of  th«i  governeas  generally  ceaaes,  ae-they  do  not*re^ 
npin.  with  their  pupils  when  they. begin  ^o  idik  with  the 
world  s  in  fihort,  (said  9h&  with  tenderaeBH,)  jioiir  syaloaii, 
my  dear  sister,  of  oQt  educmtiog  your  daughter  youraair,  dii** 
cpm:<srtfl  a  scheme  (>r  lainei.:  I  was  in  hopes  you  would  havo 
agisted  p^  ^^  thf)  edacpAlW  of-miuo,  .and  hitve  taogl^t  her 
many  ih^igs^yv^hthe  lose  of  laiy eyas  will  pnevent WB/b  froaa 

JS^afiQc  thanked  her  for  thisiaark  of  har  coufideneei  and 
when  we  retired  for  tM  night  was  eloqueot  to  main  prake 
of  her  aew-friendf  ..... 

..The  neiit  .morning  we  all  mot  at  breahfast  wttk  pleeniireu' 
There  wa^,  to  be  sure,  a  slight. f hade  upon  the  brow  of 
Eleanor^  when  she  arose  to  write  a  note  to  exeose  henself  from 
ajKsrty  in  the  e.veniqg.  Sophia,  who  was  prepared  for  .ibi% 
insisted  iipon  her  kei^pin^  ail  her  engagemenis }  she  asanred 
h^p  that  ^f  should  W  teel  oa^  mosient  of  lennui  with  the 
childr^p  about  her,  and  tlie  e^eellent  piano  which  was  in 
t^e^drawii^g  roorq,  and  upOQi:  which  Julian,  who  toached-thf 
instrument  very  well  for  a,  boy  of  his  age,  had  promised  to 

St^e  jiessons  to  my.  l>tt}e  girl.  Charles  and  myself  «kS8«red 
er  that  w^  cou ^t  nqt.  be  prevaUed  on  to  leave  her ;  Eleanor 
Kpwever,  was  more  complainant ;  she  yielded  after  a  few  com- 
^iments^  pnl^  going  later,  a^d  returning  earlier.  She  fnve 
all  her  mornings  \o  her  pew  friend ;  which  the  latlar^  by 
lv»r  soft  aiud  captiiyating  manner,  profited  jso.  well  hy,  tluMk  in 
a  very  s^ort  time^a  obtained  the  entire  oomfideacc^of  my- 
poipr  Eleanor,  wbp,  suflared  too  much  n%t  ilo  be  happjf  to  havo 
it  in  l^, power  to.  lay  opeju.liei;  whiole  heart  ton laensiblo 
fri^d,  %v4  91^  her  ep^wsel^  StppUa  tiMteA  h«r  with  the 
uUnqst;(enf^im^9, 0{ilm.ed.a^  .(pnaated  hsc,  mised  her  in* 
her  Ai^wn'?y^,9!ad  made  h^r.^l  all  tho.bornvra  ef  a«  iUifiift 
^tf|fhi9opt^4MAd^l>thid  charms  of  a  fegitimate.^ine^  wh0roi0 
/a?e  is  ^,  dut)^v  H^  preoepla  were  ao  weU  foUowied  by  o» 
appl%  9he,hadth#air  of  being  so  BerfiM9tlyhaffty^(iiotwitb« 
sfiKAdingv  her<pri¥irtiM^O^bt,):ihM  4^  almost  flsmnadail: 
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i^§i  )i  )ni*A«  iCoii^twiti  efBf|jiu>)y4ie  «C  bis  see  me  no.iMre  I 
U^  .wilLe«rljui)Wdi«<tfsolhir  >V9«i  n^wldj^l  ^fe  aoA  hear  Wrnt  t.'*' 


l«t  Ufrlalm  Oivi^ay  to  wemwp  tiM  C^uni'y  lusir-rfikonoi:^ 
iic«B'ftfii^(Ui^flfHb  ^  id^f  id  ainrund'aYery.  thing.  wMi' 
bim  :t|)ei  WMi  ^MningiPt^  n  |>9t!ty;.  1^  CMUit  ctOM  with 
aviitity^  iii,eoiM^«r«i9ti.oa  wUk  «  Wiftd  mmdq  for  a' thitdiwAS' 
aJniQiit  e<|iial  \a  a  t^i»$.)|te('btttbe'Md  n^t reclwii«d.ttpoii 
tii#  liiUe  Sppbia^.w)H»^  bsj^-chaiH^  wan  feHiled  iim>p  ber Md«^ 
iiM>lhe4''0.:bi|)^  4ttf^|)l|ia  .irbole- tine Jof. the  Cognt'a  visit; . 
a|l4A^ail  t|)i|iig|i^  y^a#i;hifdt})eiiig  witb  bar.  »AtberM(  t^. 
v^^yimaflQ9XS^  M'AQfejTy  wjhp/  blla/  desitffia: against  ibat 
q^tlMtr.^jiRpt^^vbiit.^  Covpt  tbe  tea^i  ^«!^koiiedM|)M  i«a% 
t^t(4l»9iblin(i  !)iPQf9ia|i,reair\  wattkbli)  to.r^iad  Im  b^art,  iiiin; 
rsL>^iaJ]^haatpPHbf^|Aud  ^ara  Ekaii^;  even  in  bisfreadiast,/ 
of.,tli«<id^agi^i»'pf  gmif^etr  t^Ai^paapiOD.  Tke  oo9v«9a^. 
tipp  at..tot^iraa  fAppyiindifieiffiit  tUpiafr^tbe-Couni:^  wbo- 
ititrb^t9^,pbwc^  Md  reaUy  iMia»able-l4  darsi^y  madabiniBelC^ 
yer^  MrMaji^ie!;  ,witl)  Uiai  e^es  ri veiled.' oii  £l0aBQ^  be  ad«% 
dre$i»aAANiK>y.<^inpU»«nla lo .Sophia^ and  oai^^sa^dmy. \HiW\ 
girt^wbomibe  Ib^i  ^h;  for  Abe  brat  tinoe..  Tbia  manoaiivrci; 
Kar?ly  ijaMt  el*' tabin^  ^ec(; .  Ibere  ish.iio  cbild  more  noticed; 
tjtaA^>tbAt  ftta^feihy  i»tec(»tiitg  ^^onfia;  and  notbiag  ohoyeai 
i^^  h^BfMm^^  Mivf«vo«r.o('  ibeiiiKUk  itr.ba..appea^9  fondiaC- 
^r  «^il4-i  JS»h«^pt^&r.miiig,4eUgbt6d>  (audjlfaeCotfnl,)  ibar 
\^J^\mn9^  Mhi^T  ioyely  ^aialber^  afl^  I  low  iher  dearly. 
S>^||ia  ti^b.tbis4ipporlufiity  to  speak  a'itb>ftaakne$09Nafai€b. 
^ b$()  bfiea  ilUAhe«Uln^')viidiing fon  , Yo^ lovetberCoUatt. 
(F^id,.j^,)  yoa«tbi6bt  bar*  ^batmiog^  aadr.na.dpubty  you 
tU^ib  ^bosan^  tUng  of^b^rmotiier  ;r  and  \at  you'woaldboi 
tb^ir.«Ms4.e<i)al  enctoy,  epd make  them  mUerable.^  I. don't 
unde«9t#nd  yoa»  madaoiy  a^idhe,  eaibariawed  by  tbe  turn  the 
cAAve^sa^oH/iKliB  ^takiti|[../^^Whea  we  dp  net  wishU^  under* 
4and^it.i3  aUsyikO'effeftl^igmuranee').  hui  i  will  cfHdaavorto 
wpiwi(in)fioH'iaere4»rtly srr*¥e8, ^idSophia  witba  6rtt. 
4<i^j«QBiiiiM4ing«$fent^^9a.i^  fc^  tbia  iotef  estr- 

ftogt  w<MMa<.iaboai  ypu<tay  yoli  a4oije,  end:  far  Umb  ianoGant 
cb«ldiM>bc«e  gnaffQs  fbjMta  yoMbefbeavaestioXali^  nutfertulUBS*^ 
Xlm  oC  aapi^ia]i-3,.|K>a  afiafe  tp;  tohe  fcotn.  this  lovely  cbiUl 
tW^^M^tbaa^ .  ^baM  dlligJttr  .a«i  glory  the  oaght  40  hEV'aadr 
jftmnU  hnrib^A  bfiiv*Mribii%Mar>  gilida  in  Ibt  roadtoi 
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sbduetidtift,  her  oy^ff  esfeenij  \iiMf  tliM  of  the  wdt4d^  #iio  ter 
bunlwnd'ft-  ednlkieiif!!^  Db  y^o^liiiikli^'ilFill  lelpvelifr  cUM' 
i^ithr  lierf  tMs  perbsfM  w^U  tto  kili  m^*  reltgeiiti^;  iNit 
hofw  lerriMe  m''ten|f6^ltoet  And  yfi6  ein .bhilM  bMn  fi>r 
an  iimtAAt ;  4loeft  she  mbo'  AilU'Cin'  al-^fe'fl  AtitiMi,  <c<erye 
to Mc'ninMted  wifK  those  dfn^^rM^f  ^M^iAyliierit  tift^te 
tf  moibier,  who*  can  *<uily'  liiRiiid'  i  *ba4  ^i^Mple  to  her 
daBghleri  and  vrhatwtU)  output  iff  donnjietifiiNi  irilb  thoae 
pure  fivntinientfl  ^on  wkh^^o  ro<>t  frdmher  hmHrti  a  Jove 
which  has  been  already  offftt^d  io  tniny  otkem^  and  which, 
pH^hMpS)  onty  existR  in  youl*  finaff{iiatielt^''8ediic<M  by  those 
•ctiaitnB  of  persokif which  t^arBindreinoniewitl soon  destroy ; 
lrtf«r  lore^  Coiint,wisbiKS  ibr  nothin^^  desires  ADthin|^,  iNit 
the-  happitiess  o(  its  object ;  it  is  always.  Pemif  to  sacriiee 
every  neiesb  feelinjr ;  will  yon  dare  to  say  to  *ltoe,  thnt  yon 
feel  Ibis  iove  for  BieAiior  ?  yoii*  who  webt  to  cdflMet  her  to 
an' abyss,  where  her  happiness,  her  tepntatlon/lier  beably 
HiU  be  sacrificed,  edtd  perhaps  berlife~fi9(r Will  she  simrive. 
think  you,  ^priv«d  of  tllth^sel  I  hlio%r,'^lbrskelns*told 
me,)rthat  you  liare  made  her  tremble  for  y^tir  own-Kfe,  if 
she  disdain  your-psfssion  ytttr  nnwoithy  tad  cnari  threat,  and 
of  which  you  well  know  the  ihlseness  {'  *a  threat  which  j^n 
have^  perhaps,  eubployed  a  tboiisand  timM  before,  'With  sim* 
pie  and  credulous  female!^ ;  youf  Intfay  stiil  find  tho  many  to 
affright  with  it ;  but  for  Eleanor  there  is  bot  bn^  nnan  in  the 
worul,  and  that  ihan  is  her  husband,  he^  to  whom  she  gare 
voluntarily  her  hand  and  heai^t,'  who  Idves  her  only,  and  to 
whom  she  is  indebted  for  the  first  of  fellttitiea,  that  of  bein^ 
a  mother; '  1  am  well  acquainted  wrtb  this  felicity,  which  filn 
tbe  whole  soul  of  a  woman,  and  for  the  loto  of  wkick| 
nothing,  no,  nothing  can 'recompense  her;  'What  mart' in  the 
world  can,  by  hi»  flattery,  <)bliterate  a  child  from  its  mother's 
memory;  however  she  may  he  led  astray  for  a  moment  by 
pasjuon,  nature  will  8oon  reoume  her  rights,  and' inspire  her 
with  a  just  fciven»ion  for  him  who  has  soiight  to  Osnrp  them  t 
and  do  not'beti^ve,  my  pMyr  abused  friend,  (iaidflrlie  to  my 
wife  who  bid  her  tears'  and  conAiston  upon  the  boaon  of 
Sophia)  that  you  ciln  ev«  reconcile  these  two  Itives,  that-^ou 
can  preserve  the  seducer  and  the  child,  arcn  if  your  deeeired 
husband' should*  leave  her  wltb  yon,'  yont  owneoMcAeoce 
would  never  permit  k^-^tiike'  your  ehoiee  thee >  if  you  re* 
nounce  your  daughter  I  will'  be  her  iiiotber^^^boose  tbM, 
Sopbia  shall  never  be  abandMedl  Eleanor  fnlMiiir  with 
horror,  suited  har  ehild,  repuising  at  tb^  aattia  tinie the  Count, 
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younQUlfirii  V  ioy.0hi44  ui  luip^y^d  mine.oii).y^  I  yr'Al  aeireitf 
give-ber  upievon  ^^tkftfMr^t  frie^d^  who,  by  ber  8eii»iM«ar« 
|pun|eB|B, Jm» enliffbteiied  my .hitherU  dark .underatendirig.; 
ittdpetb^tt  if  I  will  iiacrifice«)ier  t<^  a  man  who  wants  to  tear 
hie  fropi  JH^ :  oh  i •  vy  /chiU I  4p  you  I.awear  love ;  to  your 
fii|her  fidelity  incorr^ftible* .         ..' 

The.  Coiint  rofO)  and  leaoiQ|^  on.tjie  bai^k  of  a  chair,  pal 
his  bandkerehief  to.  bia^es^  either  to  hide  hi^-dia^oweiried 
c;pttntefiaiiciii  or 'that  he  really  wa^- touched  .by  wha(  had 
paf^edf  it  'w,of  aoeomaau^oee  whiol^  as.  th^  .result  w^s  the 
aaaie^  apd  that  was^ all tnpt  Sophia, .^vapted ;  perhape  ho  saw 
ihat  with  sueii  »  friei|d  the  oQpquest  of  ^ieaaor  would  be 
very  difBcult)  and  that  Adelaide  *  migh^  aot  have  one  so  eleav 
sig6te4;  kititboasjil  ii|ight»<it  was  as  well  to  assame  the 
altitude  of  despair  bpfore'  two  womeui.pne  of  wtioin.<ould 
not  see  hinif  and  the  Qthf  r  was  too  mu^h  laoved  to  penetrate 
his  real  fi^Jingst'. he^  lookr. leave  of  them  stapimering  oiil 
some  paBsionaite^pbrases  ^l^tspori.6ees»  adoration,  &c.,&€., 
jpce^sed  thpirnnitad  lm>^  to  his  )^  and.  loft  thean*  It  is 
true ih^ no o^harweipaa Ahapr#  bl|n4 o^e could'have .hel4 
ftueh  langnagetoraasan-^he  wa^  a  stranger  laibefbre,;and  in 
thfl  pi-es^nceiof  jthe;won|an.  hQv:WC4  seeking  to  seduce),  she 
would  have  been  shaKeahy.th^ir.sucpme^  their  confusion^ 
thfir  grief  even;  fk^  prould,  have,  perhaps,  becin  afraid  pf  the 
];idicole  of  a  ipan  of  Jkh<9'.world^.;w ho  could  give  wlvit^tuirnb* 
pleased  to  her  cc^vetsation  and  the  Sf^ea^,  withau  im^nioal 
smile ;  bat  Sophia, ivhosa.ur.nothing^  4r?aded  ^othio^;.  anid 
her  in{er«it  ^  her  friend  placed  iher  above  tkiose  foolisif 
and  .vaini  consider;itions^which,she  might  have  .b^?i»' vastrain* 
eii  by,  .bad  8be..b^aA<iniore  acouainted  withlhe!  ^orld.  ip 
general ;  ^h^i  :9rould.  t^  Jiave.  ^iled  in '  detai^hing  Sleanor, 
an4  reducing  ^the  passion  of  the. Count  to  itf  proper  value: ^ 

Aa;»popias  he.wasgo^ne,  Soph W  embr^c^  her  friend,  and 
hathod  her  wi^hfiiafs :.  ^ ]»(9re  is:your;recompftiwe  my  wise  and 
courageoua  JSIcianor,  («i.i4 4io  givi^ ^hjerxhild  toh^r,  who 
0^VOih«?rnyM9nMNa  (^iMMisfUKt^hissefti  and  said  to  hior  ii^a^^weet 
voice,  papa  and  Julian  wilt  soon  come  back,  t^f^i  your4it,U<l 
Sophy  loves  vou  so  much.)  Eleanor  endeavored  to  calm  her* 
self,  but  could  not  help  saying  to  her  friend,  <<  he  will  die, 
I  am  certain  he  will."    At  the  end  of  eight  days  she  was, 

♦  See  paje  141, 
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hdwfettr/astfiiireA  o^  th(e  <ioMnivy,  ad'A^Mlw  fiO'CcitffA  HiH 
6f  llfil  and  ^piriU;  littMhed^  tb^  Ifhe*  r^ng  AfMiKAPfc  islMrhi; 
who  t^mpMd  ib  dttviff^  tAefr^'liim^*  fimii*  ^Mflctt^/ftaT* 
lug  t4^  tli«s«  f^ko  wdUld  Itoteivto  h^^'*^  llr«Me  iMfthiiig^iibW 
of  M«.  B^,^iie  h  killih^hftraelf  beMM^'tli^  C6I1M  ae*fi«li^ 
nti  pn«fef9  -younger  Wom««i^wllat- Mljf'-td  tbink^lte  cfve^ 
o#ald  ^dMtr^-^*.  she  deservefi)  to  be'AlMteoeillM.'' •  So|»Iikii^>y, 
Mmring  thebalm  off Aend8hl{i  And«bndfMlky'b|^oo1SleanoPs 
neart,  or  rather  upon  her  wounded  VMi1l]^/I^r6fliefl'%y  her 
Miortldcfltton  to  detain' W'ttt  boW,  frnd'tifMlUl^  her  iVk>ve 
with  domeftlie  happineM.  '^Bvery  boer  tibii^  fteeMte'ihoresei- 
i>0fie, -mete  gay^  more' traMpq oil,  ftiofe*lertder  to  her 'ebiltf  arid 
myself;  6he  derrifcted  all  %er  little  pmft^y  ot  Whtehfn^'  tn^ce 
remained.  After  ^he  had  |>a46€id  6dMe  -ifibMhs  #ftk'<%he 
adorable  being  who  spread  her  %weM|f1tJI<liAn6^,'Q(ft|n'l&tei^ 


iaw  nothing,  so  ahfe  insensibly^*  Idlit  4he  liabit.of  MyfTup  it'; 
wttfaoUt  speaking  of  it,  she  empleyed  her-^eWn  eiiftefieHt 
sijl^  in^  stfMlyittg  tkiatt>f  her  frien^  ttnd  to  sdlMB'fo  hcf^tM 
pai^s  and  pn  vation^ot  blhidiiess.  ^<  Y<M»  hi?  e  t^kftrei^  dnr  90iit 
Csaidbhe,)  it  is  but  rust  that  (n  mirknfnr^MAitPMtiiff6ur 
8)1^  Ultaehed  herself  eomiichtb  thi^  ineiM!hpftLrabl»BBIktg,<th«t 
•he  ooiild  tiet  benr  tb^idea  of  paHing  Ti^k  l^r  f  ^end  wh^A 
sh^  #a^  goin^'te  i4eji>in  ber  meAttr-Mif  dliUgiiC^r/ISt^dt 
teedll0die  h^ miad  titat  sh«  wds  tbaid  h^#  in  edb(5ftt{ng  tM 
Mtteq^. '  She  4>egged  me  to  femdve^fyb A  th^  tofi^n'i#e)ahkbitea^ 
imdredtde-n^Bntf* oUi^  ftiefids.  I wfS  (66  happy; tikfA  k\m  de<> 
Mre  of  my  w^,  io  refuse  any  thing  ;>1  fhereR>r^  seld  all  my 
prbperty-fhere,  eiid  took'Cba^les'i  hou^^  nvho  (^Te  if  up  t6 
ifte  readify,  as  he  lif^  iW  hMnlloth«r4ti4ow^s.  Inr  sli^H'the 
garden^  %herc  I  had  firdt  fi^t^A  8ophia;%«^AMiebMnhK>n.t6  Wh 
4>irr  Itonlltes ;  and  the  arb6'ttr,^tfa<^te^^e  tff  Mite  anid(  fi^hfnd- 
sMp  *.- W^  met  there  every  flne^day,  wwle  liiir^^hMMb  played 
t*  the  garden  tx)|ri^her.  Bleanoir'^  >Vte  ^f  e^  sttU  'VeautiiuL 
but  they  g^e  66nrther  tMtt'theyc^gltf  fiRHte  bf  B<yphid^ 
iNifs  closed, ure  'sllMpBed  %  her  ^M^lkHit  ^dulbMt&ftddlg'^ 
iheisJ  a%  1Mb  our  Uttetoury  Ang[M/«M  %Weamfm'^*<Ait 
hk)^dy''*eel(ftyiv   -•-        -» /.  .      ..     --s^^i.l, !  M.i.-«r,     -.»  • 

.  ••*   .•iv  -lA  "  .  .'"  '-.i  I  .'   »  '  ••'•^•. .  »/  ^  m':  *   "</•  •..'.'       --^ 
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A  PAGE  OB  TWO 

OP  HUMAN  LIFE,  and  HUMAN  CHARACTER, 

SAOM 

Th4  Diary  of  a  Religious  Man  of  Business.     Written  hy  . 
Himself y  at  •  *  *  *  in County^  North  4meri€a. 


Between  (he  Iki^ot  and  entliuflast  led, 

Ttami'lnat «.  w«rid  of  mtoerfcs  to  dM«d.  eBJkjmm, 


(OtntteoedftMB  m^  199.) 
EXTBACT  II. 

Nav.  3rd.  Our  jbrnily  busy  in  i^reparingfor  quarterly  meet- 
ing ;  Nancy  and  Mrs*  Trewit  went  to  setting*  things  in 
order ;  we  killed  a  small  hog,  weight  abont  601bs. 

^th.  I  went  over  Risdon  Downey's  and  took  two  bills  of  sale 
on  their  property ;  sent  Jim  an  austering  (oystering)  be 
got  about  7  bushels,  and  cleaned  them ;  the  people  getting 
wood. 

5tb.  I  was  ftt  bottie ;  friends  Joshua  Sylvester,  Misi  Sally, 
Rachel,  and  PoUy  Birown,  and  J<osbua  KiiBmird  supped 
and  lodged  bene;  Jfoshnn.  hsti  talsen  a  dtvf. 

6th.  Went  to  quarter  meeting;  Nancy  said.a^bodj  came 
to  dine  but  old  Mrs^  Sylvester ;  Nancy  seemed  tried.  I 
ashed  ahoiit  15  peraMK. 

7th.  We  went  to  the  love-fisast;  bad  a  toleraUe  good  one, 
bless  God,  and.  friend Boyer  preaehed  a  ^od  sermon; 
and  he^  and  wife,  and  Mrs»  Emery,  and  M«s  Hammond, 
and  two  Miss  Harringtons,  all:  dined  and  lodged  here ; 
and  my  cawsway  broke  a  frartb  time  with  the  tide. 

ISlhk  Nancy  went  to  her  pappy's,  and  Misa  Mary  Thompson 
came  here ;  staid  all  Bight. 

Mth.  Friend  Ridgaway  and  Carter,  and  Bfiss  Mary  Thomp- 
son, and  Hesse  Carter,  all  went  away  >-*we  hare  been 
near  nine  weeks,  and  have  scarce  seen  ftbe  days  without 
company  being  here. 

Dec.  Ist.  My  intended  Tendqe  day ;  there  was  a  great  fall  of 
rain  last  nirht  and  to-day;  did  no  business,  only  par- 
tially ;  sold  Mike,  (a  negro)  for  50/. 

3rd.  Much  tried  with  my  overseer  and  people  for  their  suf- 
fering the  sHock  ta  destrdy  my  fodder. 

TOL.  II.  .BE 
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1803,  Jam  9th. 

I  staid  at  home ;  the  weather  was  very  cold ;  Nancy  cotft^ 

plainino; ;  yesterday  she  put  a  heavy  cross  on  me  about 

takiRi^  Naomi  Ozboriie. 
14th.  Nancy  verv  poorly,  wanted  a  doctor. 
15th.  Nancy  still  poorly ;  I  sent  for  Dr.  Tilding,  and  went 

and  brought  Mrs.  Carter. 
16th.  I  carried  home  Mrs.  Carter,  and  brought  Miss  PoUy 

Thompsoli  here. 
17th.  Yesterday  we  lost  a  cow,,  called  the  Bodkin  cow,  by 

carelessness  in  feeding  with  Nubbins,    supposed    her 

choaked ;  Dr.  Tilding  visited  Nancy  again. 
19ih.  Still  very  cold,  but  moderated  a  little  this  evening ; 

Nancy  a  little  better ;  I  have  lost  about  three  out  of  four 

night^s  sleep. 
20th.  Still  cold;  drawing  wood  and  heaping  brush  ;  I  went 

to  prayer  with  Naiicy,  and  she  got  very  happy;    and 

Miss  Folly  Thi)mpsoii  shouted  aloud. 

EXTRACT  III. 

1806,  Dec.  22nd. 

1  was  at  home  repairing  and  cleaning  the  hen  house,  and 

tnrkev  house,  and' find  oni;  people  has  stole  about  half  or 

two  thirds  of  my  dung-hill  fowls,  and  two  turkeys,  mnd 

two  ducks ;  this  game  they  have  played  with  me  for  about 

lour  years. 

1807,  Jan.  28. 
The  weather  yesterday  evening  began  to  soften.     The  boys 

was  cutting  and  drawing  wood  to-day. 
!^9th.  I  read  NbwtoK'  dn  the  Pbophecibs.      I  went  to 

Basil  Boltons  to  get  money — got  none ;  as  I  eame  home 

met  the  fiddle  Md  fiddler. 
Slst.     I  intended  oiF  to  Canterville,  but  was  disappointed 

by- rain  ^    yesteitday   Nancy .  finished  my  Uack  corded 

britches,  and  they  ntted  me  vireU.< 
Feb;  7th.  Was  the  coldest  day  this  winter,,  and  the  wind 

blew  a  storm ;  I  had  ice  froze  to  my  eye-lashes  by  the 

water  running  out  of  my  eyes,  and  the  creeks  froze  up, 

and  was  severe  frost. 
90th.  The  boys  was  putting  up  the  fence,  and  finished  that 

next  the  windmill ;  bought  a  gouad  pattern  '4f»per  yard, 

6J  yards  for  Nancy.      •...!♦,.' 
SSnd.  Yesterday  Jim  came  here,  ran  away  firom  Caringtoir; 

went  to  meeting,,  iriend.  Dodson-pr^ached^r 
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S3rd.  Nancy^  Mr8^.  Ringgold  and  I  went  to  nieetiue^  friend 
Dodson  preached ;  live  had  a  good  season  in  class  this 
evening; ;  Richard  Cariogton  and  V.  Benton  came  after 
Jim  ;  I  acted  as  mediAtor,  und  made  pea9e. 

March  19th.  Friend  Thomas  Jackson  nerei  ^nd  ^taid^  all 
night,  and  met  with  a  trial  in  hearing  about  his  girls' 
great  coats,  and  somettiing.  Nancy  said. 

2S2id.  Nancy  and  I  went  to. meeting,  and  I  had  to  try  to 
preach ;  I  had  hard  work,  however  I  gave  such  as  I  had, 
i^nd  tried  to  reconcile  ipyse^f;  we  had  a  tolerable  time  in 
class  meeting,  thank  God  !  , 

SOth.  I  was  at  home  all  4ays  cleaaed  my  carriage;  John 
put  a  great  cross  on  me,  and  I  iniencl  to  pay  him  at  a 
convenient  opportunity,  if  I  am  spared. 

April  8th*  Borrowed  Mr.  Denny's  scow,  and  went  to  Bod- 
kin after  my.com;  met  with  a  cross  by  T.  W.  telling  a 
lie  to  get  a  barrel  of  corn  ;  I  ^ot  only  six  barrels  for  my 
share  this  year;  may  God  forgive  ,the  vpov  sinner  ;  got 
home  about  sun-down  with  the  corn.  This  night  Nancy 
put  a  cross  on  me,  and  I  lost  my  sleep. 

May  ISth.  Nancy  and  I  dined  with  Mr.  Denny  and  his  wife ; 
they  were  married  yesterday;  there  was  a  number  there 
religious,  andij^Dme  bold  sogers  for  satan;  I  tried  to 
watch  and  keep  my  garments  unspotted.. 

JuHe  10th.  Mrs.  Carter  and  Nancy  making  a  shan^brp 
gound  for  Nancy ;  very  warm  weather. 

15th.  John  and  Steve  working  the  corn  4  Lyd  andl  workinti^ 
in  the  garden,  and  I  fatigued  myself  and  worked  too 
hard ;  feU  very  poorly. 

S8th.  I  went  to  meeting,  friend  Larking  preached  a  good 
sermon ;  but  we  had  but  a  dead  class  meeting :  I  sub-- 
scribed  3  dollars  to  buy  Mr.  Larkins  a  carriage. 

SOth.  I  hired  three  men  to  cut  grass,  Isaiah  Lewis.  Jacob,  and 
Andrew,  two  free  black  men  ;  gave  them  75.  (id.  per  day^ 
and  we  had  a  gust  in  the  evening  and  wet  my  hay. 

July  Sunday  5th.  This  was  a  day  of  great  trial,  and  I  had 
to  fight  John,  Steve,  and  Dave,  and  I  was  very  poorly, 
and  ibltgreat  debility. 

18th^  Mr.  Wm. Ringgold,  and  Miss  Kemps, here  to  tea;  we 
finished  getting  iu  our  wheat,  and  this  evening  had  another 
ereat  faU  of  xain  1  about  dusk  Mrs.  A.  Carter  pitched 
Bere  to  lay  in— this  was  a  great  cross  to  me,  and  ill  treat* 
ment ;  Lord  help  me  to  bear  this  and  many  more  crosses. 

Slat.  The  weather  still  cloudy  and  like  for  rain  :  last  night 
about  midnight  Mrs.  A.  Carter  was  hid  of  a  fine  B6n. 
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August  8th.  I  was  at  hotae ;  Nancy,  afid  fier  brdtli'i^  Artfiar 

went  to  the  camp  meeting;  the  boys  deepening  the  ditch 
■  at  the  road. 
JOtb.  The  camp  meeting  broke  up  aftfer  holditig  titi  (!ays. 

and  from  th^  current  report  was  k  great  time,  stu-h  *a^ 

never  was  seen  before  in  this  part  of  the  world;  this 

evening  Nancy  and  Arthur  came  home, 
lltb.  Nancy  and  I  went  to  class  meeting,  and  we  had  a  re« 

freshing' time,  thank  God ;  this  evening  Mrs;  Carter  went 

home,  she  has  been  here  better  than  three  weeks,  a  tire* 
,  <  some  time  ! 
Sept.  9th.  Last  night  I  had  a  powerful  shaking  ague,  and 

perhaps  the  strongest  I  ever  had. 
13tn.  I  staid  at  home — feel  weak,  but,  thank  God,  I  have 

lost  my  ague. 
Slst.  John  and  Steven  spreading  manure;  I  sent  my  ox-cart 

to  help  draw  plank  for  camp  quarterly  meeting ;  friends 

was  very  backward  in  assisting. 
S2nd.  Yesterday  begun  my  tent,  arid  wel>egun  to  put  up  the 

seats  and  stands  for  preaching. 
SSrd.  Finished  cutting  out  my  tent;  and  it  took  between  SO 

and  100  yards  of  linen. 
24th.  We  finished  our  tent,  or  nearly 'tfO ;  friends  Sparkes 

•and  Larkins  lodged  here. 
25th.  I  went  to  the  camp  sround  and  put  up  my  tent,  and 

let  it  for  the  accommodation  of  preachers ;  my  m  ife  and 

1  came  home  to  lodge  at  night ;  we  were  both  poorley, 

and  Mrs.  Ringgold  very  ill — ^like  to  die,  and  L}  dda  ^ick. 
26tb.  Family  very  ill;  I  went  and  Nancy  staid  ;  the  people 

behaved  badly,  and  it  seemed  to  hurt  the  feelings  of  the 

freachers.  * 

.  Nancy  and  I  went  again ;  both  sick  all  day. 

28th,  Meeting  broke  early  ;  we  came  home  with  our  thinp. 

October  5th.  We  are  still  poorley  ;  but  thank  God  for  his 
mercy ;  I  do  hope  we  are  mending. 

iSth.  Still  some  prospects  of  amendment;  Nancy  and  my* 
self  walk  about  the  house,  and  eat  a  little.  Lyda  is 
very  poorley,  and  Deb  wants  to  lay  ap;  I  tbank 
God,,  for  though  "we  have  been  chastened  it  is  for 
goodL  ^ 

7th.  One  cross  more— this  day  got  p^rt  of  the  iron  work  of 
my  cartl^roke,  drawing  the  pTank,  and  was  hard  on  me 
at  this  time,  having  no  wood  at  my  door,  and  my  Ikmily 
sid^, 

12th.  The  boys  pretended  to  cut  tops,  but  bot  half  work ;  I 
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M^Mt  mi  t0  Ure  iNHrfs,  but  xoirld  gel  B<tae-4U  Atk  «iid 
kizy. 

13th.  I  was  flidk,  but  saw  I  mast  work,  or  not  saye  my  fod^ 
der;  waat  to  cuttinf  topf». 

16ih.  I  was  obliged  to  thatch'  fodikr  for  the  first  time  for 
about  SI  years;  I  foiiiid  it  a  hard  job  of  wwrk  ia  my 
weak  estate  of  body. 

26th.  I  went  up  to  court  wa  a  fool's  errand;  lodged  with 
Mr.  Joshua  Kiiiaiards. 

1909,  Feb.  1st. 

Was  a  rainy  day ;  I  mfiide  John  and  Stepbeik  shell  corn ; 
Ned  very  sick,  I  suppose  pleurisy. 

Snd.  Ned  appeared  much  worse  than  he  hais  been  since  he 
was  taken  last  Tuesday,  and  was  very  delerious ;  had 
him  bled ;  I  thought  lie  would  die  this  night. 

t(h.  I  was  at  home  tending  on  Ned,  who  was  very  poorley ; 
we  had  him  cupped  by  Mrs.  Sarah  Baxter,  and  he  appears 
more  in  his  sensoa  than  be  has  been> 

16th.  Nancv  and  Betsy  Jackson  went  to  class  meeting;  I 
staid  at  home  to  wait  on  Ned  ;  tp-day  makes  three  weeks 
since  Ned  was  taken  sick,  and  for  two  weeks  he  has  been 
as  helpless  as  an  ffirfoht;  hard  work  fot  poor  mt;  I  ex- 
pect I  have  not  slept  five  whole  nights  out  of  fifteen ;  i 
am  almost  worn  out. 

SSrd.  I  was  at  home  nursing  Ned ;  this  makes  five  weeks 
since  be  was  taken,  and  four  wed^s  we  have  sat  up  with 
him.  • 

March  1st.  Nancy  and  I  W6nt  to  in4$eting,  and,  thank  God 
we  had  a  good  tme ;  I  came  home  and  had  to  go  to  fight- 
ing; whipped  John,  Steve,  and  Lyd,  and  Jenny  and 
Deb  for  lyiag  aad  steaiiAg.:  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Woolhand 
put  a  great  cross  on  itie. 

June  7th.  1  was  at  borne,  and*  nmle  John  draw  some  wood 
for  his  rebelliag  against  tny  lawful  commands ;  and  re- 
pro\  ed  Mr.  James  deed's  keeping  company  with  negroes, 
and  he  promised  to  quit  iti 

July  4th.  There  was  much  firing  on  Independence.*  I  am 
afraid  this  feast  is  too  often,  kept  with  the  old  leaven  of 
malice  and  wickedness. 

8th.  1  went  to.  meeting ;  friend  ttandall  preiicfaed,.and  friend 
Dawson  exiloited ;  and  thank  God  webad  a  good  meeting 

■   ■■•       .     I    ■   ■  '  ;    ...■■I     ■■        .  ■        ■  ■  I  ■  ■  ■■  I   ■    .         ,      ■        ■    J  . 

•  The^M  fC  MyM^e4t^ft^  irWoh  the UnUtd  Slnte»of  Atnrka  date  their 
Indepeodence  of  Grfat  Britain.  Bd. 
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.    in  Class;  and  a  faeairy  cross  at  liome;.SteTe  broke  the 

the  cart,  and  Deb  the  pitcher ;  I  whipt  Lyd  and  Deb. 
I7th.  Nancy  and  ^etty  went  t^  meeting,  and!  staid  at  home, 

and  in  the  evening  I  tried  to  preachatSUvs  Leg's  child's 

funeral,  and  found  it.  hard  work. 
99nd;  Nancy  and  Betty  rode  to  meeting ;. I  walked;   felt 

hurt  at  l>eing  the  drudge ;  friend  CoUin^ preached ;  Mrs. 

Deford  was  not  suffer^  to  stay  in  meetings 
August  6th.  I  was 'much  oppressed  with  Woolhand's  stock, 

and  must  kill  some  of  theni|  if  no  alteration  takes  place, 

to  secure  them  from  tresspassing.       ,      . 
9th.  It  rained  a  light  rain,  and  I  was  at  home,  reading  the 

Rebellion  in  Spain.  (British  Influence.) 
13th.  Worked  in  the  garden.  I  believe,  and  I  felt  very  poor- 
ley  by  the  sting  of  a  bumole  bee. 
SOth.  This  morning  I  whipt  John,  for  many  past  offences,  and 

for  night-walking. 


BIDDLE. 

Unless  your  quick  iroaginatioQ  halts^ 

Tell  me,  my  friend,  what  beast  shall  give  you  salts  ? 

ANSWER. 

A  beast  that  on  its  prey  doth  pounce 
With  sudden  spring — the  parded  ounce. 


ON   MADE   WINES. 

It  ^eems  that  all  things  will  produce, 
With  sugar  and  water,  vinous  juice, 
Currants,  or  carrots-^oircfa  or  sproee : 
Indeed  my  aunt's  receipt-book  (ells 
How  to  make  wine  from  oyster-shells ; 
Of  oyster-shells  ! — then  I  shall  crack 
A  bottle  of  your  best  bar  sack ;  (bas  sac) 
Or  deem  your  punch-bowl  may  be  fed 
With  lime-juice  from  an  oy$ier-hed. 

On  the  note  of  a  friend  who  lives  by  the  sea-side. 

The  seal  was,  rose,  thistle  and  shamrock  entwined, 
The  flowers  might  he  proper,  but  auite  misapplied 
Was  the  shamrock^ — since  ne  miffbt  nave  sealed  in  his  pride, 
With  a  rock  that  was  fm/^  if  that  way  inclined. 
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TRANSLATION  of  tue  FRENCH  gONQ 

IN  XO.  X.,  ATTRIBUTED  TO  HENRY  IV. 


Letter  to  the  Editor  of  the  North  Devon  Magazine. 


At  page  111,  No.  X.  of  the  North  Devon  Mas^azine, 
you  dropped  a  card  of  invite  for  a  Translation  of  the  French, 
song  there  attributed  to  Henri  Quatri :  I  enclose  you  three 
English  versions — is  that  enough  ?  By  the  bye  I  suspect 
^  Ce  Diable  a  Quatre'  was  not  the  author  of  the  sonf ; 
but  keep  tha^ doubt  to  yourself,  as,  1  have  no  wish  to  raise 
another  controversy  on  Ode-oxcnership  \ — perhaps  one  «f 
Henry's  marshalls  wrote  it — perhaps  one  of  his  wolves.  At 
all  events  the  soitg  itself  is  not  (like  the  Burial  Ode  upon 
Sir  John  Moore*)  worth  much,  being  a  mere  string  of 
amatory  commoa  places.  Yet  it  has  one  particular  merit 
worthy  our  Modern  Odist^s  imitation  :  it  is  really  lyrical- 
it  suggests  music — ^}'OU  cannot  read  it  properly  without 
getting  into  a  tune,  and  that  is  the  principal  merit,  or  rather 
the  essence  of  an  Ode.  There  are  many  poetical  things  called 
so,  but,  without  the  foregoinir  quality,  (beg^ng  their  author's 
pardon,)  they  are  no  more  Odes,  than  Epigrams  are  Epics  : 
my  compliments  to  €hray,  Mason^  Collins,  and  Company  I 
There  are  a  number  of  passages  in  Greek,  Latin,  and  En* 
glish  poetry,  in  which,  for  the  life  of  me,  I  can  discover  no 
characteristic  metre ;  wrap  them  up  in.  an  oration  of  Demos- 
thenes, or  Cicero,  or  a  scene  from  Shakespear,  and  their 
lyrical  relationship  would  never  be  discovered.  You  may 
think  this  property  I  aUude  to  a  minor  merit ;  but  just  turn 
to  the  first  song  you  have  at  hand,  and  see  if  half  the  musi- 
cal accents  do  not  fall  upon  wrong  words,  such  fts  ^  and,* 
^  for,'  ^  to,*  ^  the,'  and  such  plebian  particles  of  speech :  so 
difficult  is  it  to  write  and  compose  a  good  sone.  Now  I  am 
upon  the  subject,  I  beg  leave  to  recommend  a  little  song, 
composed,  1  believe,^  by  Whitaker,  for  the  beautiful  harp- 
song  at  the  18th  stanza  of  the  5th  canto  of  Rokeby ;  the  air 
,    -■-.--      I .   ,  ■■ .  -     ,  - .  ,- 

*  A  Dr.  MarshnU,  and  a  Rer;  Mr.  Wnlf,  dispute  the  honor  accruing  fioA  tW 
crlrbratcd  Ode  en  tiio  BttrtttlDf  Sir  John  Moore.  .  , '  .• 
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of  it  is  very  correct  in  its  accentuation,  or  empbasis,  though 
it  has  otherwise  little  elevation  oF  character  above  being  a 
pretty  song,  and  must  depend  for  proper  pathos  upon  the 
feeling  of  the  singer.  However,  to  sink  theiry  and  come  to 
practice,  look  at  my  picked  samples  of  translation  ;  the  first 
IS  by  a  friend,  and  its  intrinsic  merits,  and  my  own  polished 
manners,  (I  being  '  the  last  gentleman  in  liundy')  give  it 
the  place  of  honor. 

With  blushing  hue. 

Come,  Morning,  vdo. 
Like  her,  the  maid  that's  devest ; 

I  prithee  fly 

Me  not,  for  I 
Am  gay  when  thou  appearest. 

Less  sweetly  blows 

The  morning  rose. 
When  steeped  in  dewy  brightness ; 

The  ermine,  see, 

Less  pure  than  she. 
And  milk  hath  less  of  whiteness. 

With  listening  ears 

The  villagers 
Desert  their  komes  to  hear  her ; 

Her  song9  restrain 

The  shepherd  swain^ 
Whose  reed  ia  piping  near  h(ar*   . 

Her  face  is  feir 

Without  compare. 
Her  figure  sylph-like  slender  ; 

And  tnen  her  eyes  !^ 

Each  pupil  vies 
With  the  morning  star  in  spl^dbr* 

Ambrosia,  given 

(The  heat  m  Hea¥en) 
By  Hebe,  did  perfect  her ; 

Her  lips  1  press^ 

She  breatbea  it,,  yes ! 
$he  perfi^me^  me  with  nectav. 
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You  wiU  a^ea  with  me,  I  tfahik^  in  deeming  ihe  abore  a 
very  fair  speamen  of  oIom  tvanslation,  and  yet  it  has  not  the 
lyrical  swins  of  the  original,  and  here  and  there  it  is  not  rery  > 
literal.    I  think  tl|«0e  twp  poioti  are  better  {nreserved  in  the 
Allowing  :— 

I  iniplpre  you ! 
Olad  am  I  Qif  blosli  to  see. 

The  nymjrii  \  love, 

All  nymjps  aboye, 
In  rosy  beauty  rivals  thee. 

Moltilemie 
TJia|d0V«?flHLMP» 
Htlf  «Mh  fmbiiM  ipMea  IB  » 

WI4t^r  f^  mi)  mP^>er  sMa- 

But  to  hear 


Btot  ou^  the  c0V|ure  m\\$i 
And  uuickly  mute 
^lieAafieM^iute, 

liBwaiaiificiirtnMli; 


iiBwai 

She  is  fair 

Beyea4  conpart, 
€l4a4er  14  lhi$  «aj«|i  if  she ; 

With  iparkling  light 

Her  e]^es  are  bright 
Am  e? er  morning  star  caa  be* 

On  ambrotian 

Hebe  granteth  her  to  live ; 

when  SOME  orb  sijto, 
'     Him  BiBClwrean  odojffi  ^ive. 

It  is  not  the  least  thing  iff  prthy  pf  remark  in  these  two 
versions,  that  t|ie  translators,  upon,  so'  common  a  subject^ 
have  onW  fUlen  upon  two  limilar  rhhaee,  ^  lair'  and  '  eom- 
pare.'  The  object  in  ^  laU  wee  to  preserve  the  raptre  of 
the  original,  and  to  be  as  literal  as  possible ;  I  think  these 
otrjeets  have  been  {Nrettj  wdLl  obtained;  but  t)iere  are  two 
or  three  stanzas  in  thejirst  veirsion  which  posses  piuch  more 
spirit  and  elegance  thw  my  i^  tbie  }ast.  AWow  p^9  finally, 
to  subnut  another  translation,  which  is  neitheii  striedy  literal, 
nor  similarly  metrical,  but,,in  my  opinion,  more  sensible  f  ana 
in  which,'  by  generalising  the  expressions,  I  have  managed  tO' 

vot.  n.  '  e  € 
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get  rid  of  those  two  rosy  M  maub^  Aurora  and  Hebe, 
and  that  beau  ideal  of  hqEids,  the  noetar  no  mortal  has  ever 
tasted.t 

Arise,  loTcly  MorniDg,  to  gladden  my  nshU 

1  hnplore ;  there  is  joy  in  thy  first  rosy  tight ! 

Soft  emblem  of  Ellen !  my  devest  of  dears. 

Like  thee,  in  the  blush  oi  her  beaoty  appears. 

Less  fresh  than  ir.y  loTe  is  the  bud  of  the  rose, 
When  gemmed  by  the  dew-drops  of  morning  it  glows  i 
Not  so  gay  in  their  glory  soft  ermine  or  Tatr, 
Than  the  fairness  oi  milk  her  ^mplezion  more  fiiir. 

She  sings— and  each  cot  is  deserted  to  hear 
Those  accents  so  tender,  entrancing,  and  dear ; 
And  the  swain  who  ponrs  mnsic  o*er  Talley  and  mead 
Hath  silenced  the  lovo-soog  that  sighs  throngh  his  reed. 

Unequalled  in  features,— her  waist  \s  so  iligh^ 
Her  eyes  like  the  morning  star  sparMe  so  bright  $ 
Her  food  is  the  sweetest  of  flowers  in  the  erore. 
And  like  honey  to  me  are  the  lips  of  ay  ToTe! 

After  this,  every  thing  else  I  can  add  must  be  insipid ; 
'  the  force  of  nature  can  no  fitrther  go* — and  I  wish  you  and 
your  old  friend  Henri  Quatre  a  pleasant  '  sunrise,'  if 
such  is  your  &ncy  ;  may  you  be  as  gay  as  the  lady  is  fair, 
and  forget  the  moonlight  lucubrations  of 

Yours  to  command, 

HORACE  O'CONSTHUE. 

LamiCor  Lodre,  Lqndy  Island, 


Dec  10th,  1884 


THE   SPIRIT   OF 

THE  NORTH  DEVON  JOURNALS, 

VBOM  1586,  TO  1666. 

(Conllnaed  from  page  155.) 

1596,  March.— The  Earl  of  Bath  ordered  for  fitting  out  a 
ship  (the  Prudence)  that  Barum  should  pay  100/.  South- 

*  Doubtful  this,  at  least  one  of  them:  what  says  Virgil,  that  Clavical  Scandal- 
MoBger? 

TitlioDi  cioceom  llaqneos  Aurora  cobile! — Eo. 

+  More  than  doulrtfol  too ;  did  our  obliging  correspondent  never  taste  Bare- 
staple  ale !  *  that's  «oar  nectar  splendid  T— (See  page  205  of  that  entertaining 
Miscellany  '  The  S600  Receipt  Book,'  Edited  by  that  omniscieot  of  Good  Things 
Colin  Mc  KcQzie.}— En, 
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iBoltoii40l.  Tonrington SO/. and Bideford SOl.;iohe nade 
up  9001.  JD  five  moDtli6« 

May&rd.  A  sessions  foat  held  here  at  the  Guildhall.  In 
this  month  salt-petre  first  made  here. 

June  4th.  Robert  Gill,  John  Gill,  and  Nicholas  Furlong, 
weradisfraachjsed,  for  not  paying  towards  the  ship,  and 
for  other  demeanors  in  speech  or  otherwise.  Wheat  10 
to  ll^^Rye  7s.y  Barley  6  to  8^.,  Oats  2s.M.j  seed  wheat 
lUs.  Kofaiert  Apsley  med,  and  was  buried*  in  his  own 
tomb  in  the  church-yard  adjoining  the  South  wall  of  the 
church.  He  was  thrice  mayor,  and  was  often  burgess  in 
Parliament.  He  left  considerable  lands  in  Barum  and 
Newport.  Barum  landSy  the  Mayor  and  Corporation  to 
receive  the  profita  until  it  amount  to  100/.,  to  be  lent  to 
poor  artificers,  on  good  security;  after  the  100/.  levied, 
the  lands  to  remain  to  the  Corporation.  Neroport  lands^ 
to  be  received  and  divided,  by  Mayor  and  Corporation, 
among  poor  people  in  Alms-lane.    Wheat  15;.,  Barley  6 

to  125. 

August  8th.  Arrived  the  Prudence,  which  brought  much 
pillage  fi-om  the  siege  of  Calais.  Mr.  John  Trinder, 
vicar  of  this  place,  inveighed  in  his  sermon  a^nst  the 
aldermen  for  not  coming  to  church,  ^  who,'  he  said,  ^  were 
like  two  fat  oxen,  that  they  would  not  hear  when  Christ 
called  unto  them,  but  drew  backwards,  and  drew  others 
firom  Christ.'  The  aldermen  were  present,  but  unseen. 
For  this  abuse  he  was  committed  to  ward  for  want  of 
sureties :  the  Earl  of  Bath  next  day  discharged  him. 
Thomas  Hinsoa,  and  Bartholomew  Harrys,  chosen  bur-* 
gesses  in  Parliament.  Afterwards  there  was  some  mis- 
liking  of  the  Earl  of  Bath,  of  the  choice ;  B.  Harrys  to 
join  with  Mr.  Hinson  for  one  of  the  burgesses  of  Par- 
liament ;  a  new  election  was  made  with  consent  of  all 
the  burgesses,  and  George  Peard  of  this  towii  was  made 
fi*ee,  and  then  elected  and  retnrned  with  Mr.  Hinson. 

1597,  April  8th.— Wheat  18*.,  Barley  ISs.,  Rye  15*.,  July, 
Wheat  90s. 

1598,  April;~Wheat&.,  Barley  5*.,  Rye  6.,  Oatsb.6(f. 
Srd.    The  town  of  Tiverton  was  adventured  with  firort-be- 

fan  at  the  West  end,  and  burnt  the  most  part  of  the  town, 
t  began  about  one  in  the  afternoon,  about  five  .all  was 
burnt !  and  but  a  small  part  of  their  goods  saved.  Many 
men  and  women  burnt,  400  houses,  300  pair  of  looms,  and. 
it  being  market-day,  much  corn,  apples,  butter,  and 
cheese,  and  mark^t'^horses^  yith  abundance  of  kersies. 
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The  report  {^oelli  that  tlie  rlth  men  of  the  to#B  w^rs  un- 

'  merciful  to  the  poor,  and  suffete^  tliem  lo  4ie  iti  the 
streets  for  wairt.  Mid  so  it  tBaigH  be  by  digttandf  (tmmt 
by  the  visitation  of  God.) 

Au^ifBt  18th.  Bichard  Baple  eloeted  CmaMoft  Co^neilnwii 
m  tho  room  of  Roger  Ouie^  who  vms  pni  out  lk#  that  he 
dwelled  o«t  of  this  town  for  im^re  tiurn  olie  yMr.  (See 
North  Devon  Magazine^  No^XL^  page  IdS^  me  15.) 

December*  The  old  ahUmbleB  under  tm  Gnilttiall)  posts 
ted  all^  were  plucked  dowB)  and  the  place  paved,  aad  a 
new  bench  set  by  the  Nmih  wall,  and  so  tis  af^oiated 
for  a  walking  place. 

159d.~Whca(39. 4d.^  Rye  St.  7d.y  Barley  U.  M. 

January  26th.  The  book  of  composition,  and  divers  other 
evidences  and  records,  touching  the  aneient  customs  of 
the  borough,  were  taken  to  London  by  Thomas  Ijeigh, 
and  Bartholomew  Harrys,, to  p^secate -Pentecost  Dod- 
dridge, before  the  council,  for  buying  and  sellii^,  and 
opening  the  shop  windows,  and  remsing  to  pay  the  rates 
for  the  same,  he  not  being  a  burgess. 

February  S2fld.  Messrs.  Lieigh  ai^  Harfjs  returned  with 
order  that  Dodderidge  smuM  pay  the  SOL  he  was  set; 
and  to  be  made  a  burgess  of  tnia  town,  paying  10/.  as 
others  do. 

May.  The  entereloiie,  and  little  house  in  the  Guildhall 
drawn  dowa ;  the  same  hall  enlarged,  aild  the  Window  of 
tho  same  glazed. 

June  15th.  Lord  Bath  and  othier  Justices  determined  on 
having  a  House  of  Correction  at  ChumlDigh,  within  the 
'North  Division; 

1600,  Monday,  May  19th.~The  quay  upon  the  Strand,  al- 
most in  the  midst  of  the  vther  quay,  was  began  building. 
An  order  iA  tewi^  that  the  master  and  otltfsrs  of  the 
Coannon  Coaacil  should  hang  out  candles  and  lanterns 
at  their  doot*  in  dark  nights,  ih  the  wmter  thne  till 
§ojclock. 

August  11th.  Wm.  Colly  bear  who  had  been  twice  mayor, 
dismissed  the  Comnton  Council^  and  cMsfraiichised,  for 
dwellibg  out  of  the  town  two  ymr^k 

Novemberk  The  loft  >over  tho  qmny-hall  Tepairsd,  and  made 
a  bridenvdU. 

1601^  May  ArA.^SesBioui-^^Ae  mayor  bemg  absent,  no 
dinnor  Iras  keot  at  Ua  li6inie;  airid  the  jury,  towards 
their  dinner^  nad  sixpence  eaoh^  aad  tiie  town^lerk 

;.    .eigfatpence :  the  jary  aidedmncipenfceeach,  and  had  good 
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ebeer  with  wine^  fte«  flee*  ProvimM  and  shippiiif  pro- 
vided for  4608aldier8  for  Dublin,  and  975  fof  Waterford, 
vki  Cornwall  100^.i>ovondOO,  Dor»at  100,  Somerset  230, 
Wilts  ISA,  Southampton  IfOO  i  775  Boldiers  in  this  town 
at  one  4ine. 

Dtce«d>er  S9th.'  Some  of  the.  castle  wall  blown  down  and 
Uown  into  thife  cttstle ;  it  did  no  faarm^  only  that  two 
ravens  were  found  dead*  •  ' 

1608««>*Wheat8f*  M.,  Rvo6«.4J.,  Barley  55.,  Oats  Is.  lOd. 

August  9tfa.  Agreed,  that  the  old  mayor  should  be  the 
elder  alderman. 

1603,  June  6th.-^The  masons  becan  the  walls  of  the  new 
works^  and  this  day  the  great  doors  of  the  gate  were  set 
up. 

1604.  February  .-^Plague  in  Baram  I  Wheat  fo.  &/.,  Rye  5s^ 
Barley  35.  M* 

Novembinr*  Plague  agaia  few  died^-nany  died  at  Tor- 
rington^ 

1606,  May  17th»-^ William  Shapleigh  Common  Councilman 
dismissed  and  disfrandiised,  for  dwelling  at  Bideford 
above  on<e  year  and  a  day.  At  this  time  the^  street  from 
the  square  to  where  the  town  pump  stood  was  called 
Sontl^te  street. 

October  ^th.  Three  persons  were  apprehended  for  coun- 
terfeiting, and  theft ;  one  of  whom  digged  a  hole  in  the 
prison  wail,  and  got  out  in  the  chureh^yard.  (Qusre. 
What  prison  P  or  what  cburch»\ard  ?) 

A  very  great  flood,  damage  MXXW.,  water  came  up  in  the 
Southgale  street  above  the  pump,  to  the  higher  end  of 
Khomas  Harris's  house ;  and  in  Well  street,  up  that  way 
until  the  widow  Taylor's  windows.  It  came  to  Appley's 
fore  door,  and  ran  out  throufi;h  the  house  into  the  garden 
the>re,  and  made  a  great  spoyle  !  .The  water  flowed  up 
more  than  half  way  up  Mardin street,  and  th^n  went  into 
their  houses.  Also  it  caaio  up  at- the  lower  end  of  Cross- 
.  street,  so  far  as  Mr.  Tucker'shall-door.  Tlie  tomb-stone 
on  the  quay  was  covered  clean  over  with  water.  By  re- 
port it  was  higher  by  five  or  siy  feet,  than  was  ever  re- 
membered. Fir8t-**to  digress  Westward  from  the  quay, 
it  threw  down  jpeat  part  of  the  outer  wall  of  Mr.  Colly- 
bear's  house ;  it  cast  down  the  greater  part  of  Mr.  Dod- 
deridge's  cottage  vfHon  th^  quay ;  it  threw  down  the  whole 
house  wherein  James  Frost  did  live,  whereby  he  was 
slain  with  iall  of  the  roof;  .and  two  children,  lying  with- 
in bed,  were  slain  with  the  fidling  of  the  walls.    AH  the 
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walls  between  that  and  the  castle  fell ;  and  the  top  of  the 
house  of  the  horse  mill  beffan  to  cleave  asunder,  and 
would  have  fallen  down,  if  the  spill  of  the  mill  had  not 
supported  it.  It  cast  down  divers  walls  in  Lichdon ;  and 
hurled  all  the  walls  on  the  quay  next  the  river. 

1607.— Wheat  9s.  3rf.,  Rye  7*.,  Barley  6s.  Orders  to  the 
mayor  to  provide  for  900  noldiers  for  Ireland,  100  where- 
of were  Devonshire  men,  who  had  their  conduct  money 
and  aoparel,  totlltt^  a  Monmouth  cap,  a  coat,  a  dcHiblet, 
two  siiirts,  a  pair  of  breeches,  a  pair  of  shoes,  and  five 
shillings  in  money. 

Last  Lent,  Mr.  Harrys,  and  Mr«  John  Delbridge  of  this 
town,  by  order  and  consent  of  the  town,  exhibited  a  pe- 
tition before  the  Lords  of  Council,  containing  a  com- 
Slaint  of  the  mayor,  aldermen,  and  burgesses,  against 
Ir.  H.  Ackland,  J.P.,  of  divers  enormities,  injuries,  and 
illdemeanors,  by  him  daily  eommitted  against  the  state  and 
government  of  the  town.  Of  which  complaint  the  lords, 
taking  due  consideration,  wrote  letters  to  the  judges  of 
assise  to  bind  over  Mr.  Ackland,  to  appear  before  their 
lordships,  or  end  the  controversy:  The  judges  receiving 
the  lett^^s,  Mr.  Ackland  was  called  before  them,  and  they 
told  those  that  were  present,  ^  ihiU  the  Council  had  a  ^eat 
regard  far  the  tovm  of  Bamsiaple  ;  that  it  had  done  divers 
services,  as  well  to  the  late  Gratious  Queen,  as  to  his 
•  present  most  Excellent  Majesty,  in  receiving  of  soldiers, 
of  sent  into  Ireland :  and  therefore  their  honours 

-  were  to  uphold  their  rights.'  Then  Sir  Johfi  Ackland  de- 
sired that  he  might  have  the  heoring  of  the  causes  in  dif- 
ference; which  the  judges  objected  to  (of  course)  luiless 
the  townsmen  agreed  thereto ;  but,  by  the  earnest  request 
of  Sir  John  Ackland,  Mr.  Mayor  and  his  Brethren  com** 
raitted  the  whole  cause  into  Sir  John  Ackland's  hands, 
upon  promise  that  he  and  his  brother  would  always  here* 
after  bear  good  affection  for  the  town,  md  do  any  thing 
for  theif  good  : — the  cause  proceeded  no  further.  f 

October  14th.  Upon  determination  agreed  by  Mr.  Mayor, 
&C.9  &c.^  to  remove  the  com*markety  it  wbs  proclaimed  in 
the  same  market-place,  Mr.  Mayor  and  most  part  of  the 
Common  Council  being  present,  that  the  said  corn-market 
should  be  translated^  ana  from  henceforth  be  kept  on  the 
North  side  of  High  street,  beginning  at  Mr.  Downe'a 
house  and  so  Northward. 

1608. — ^The  spire  oh  the  quay-hall  was  finished. 
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Fragments  ef  Journals  in  continuation. 
from  1610,  to  1678. 

1610,—^  New  Charier. 

1619. — Five  bells  in  Barnm  new  cast.  Culpefper  Clap- 
ham,  and  FouLKBS  Down,  Churchwardens. 

1644. — Mem.  That  the  first  day  of  July  1644  be  a  day  never 
to  be  foi^gotten  by  the  inhabitants  of  Baruro,  -  for  God's 
mercy  and  &vor,  shewed  in  the  miraculous  deliverance  of 
them  from  that  bloody  conspiracy  of  some  of  our  neiffh- 
boursy  in  inviting  and  bringing  5  or  600  horse  and  foot,  be- 
ing French  and  Irish,  and  some  English,  against  the  said 
town,  with  purpose  to  have  put  all  therein  to  the  sword, 
(or  to  put  the  noord  into  all  therein)  and  possess  them- 
selves of  the  whole  town,  but  were  repulsed  and  driven 
away  by  the  small  power  our  townsmen  had.  Our  warn- 
ing and  notice  were  but  two  days  before ! 

1644,  October .n— In  the  morning  Charles  Peard,  being  mayor, 
absented  himself  and  would  not  appear  to  yield  up  his 
office ;  whereupon  he  was  disroisseo  from  his  mayoralty, 
and  fined  by  the  town,  and  Henry  Mason  elected,  who 
within  three  hours  surrended  his  mayoralty  again  to 
Adam  Lugg,  who  waa  sworn  then  mayor,  presently  for 
the  year  ensuing*    Three  mayors  in  one  day  t 

July  9th.  One  Stoward,  a  lieutenant,  who  was  taken  pri- 
soner in  the  fight^  was  hanged  at  the  High  Cress  of  Barn- 
staple. * 

1646.— 7Ae  Great  Plague.  In  Sept.  Mr.  Ferris  was  elected 
mayor,  on  the  marsh  on  the  higher  side  of  Coney-Bridge, 
by  ballot. 

1647. — — *-  Harris  took  from  the  Lichdon  Almshouse 
Chapel,  and  jplaced  on  the  Quay-halL  {Quasre^  what  did 
he  take — a  clock  ? 

1650.-<--Mr.  Hugh  Horsham  (a  misnomer)  mayor,  could  not 
write  his  name. 

165 L — ^Thomas  Denys  was  prosecuted  by  one  Daniel  Care^, 
and  was  ousted  of  his  mayoralty,  for  being  chosen  captain 
of  the  Trained  Bands,  tm  town  being  then  for  The  King, 
when  he  was  chosen. 

1658. — Thomas  Davy,  a  Tallowchandler,  made  Town-clerk. 

1661. — ^The  Corporation  was  new  moddledy  according  to  Act 
of  Parliamf nt. 
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1666. — John  Greade  mayor. 

Greade  was  many  years  Sergeant  at  mace, 
And  now  the  Sergeant  sits  in  the  Mayor's  place. 
Barnstapi^e  Wit  in  1666. 
1678. — Mr.  Richard  Salisbury,  mayor,  began  the  building 
of  Pilton  Bridge. 


THE  CRIMINAL'S  EUTHANASIA. 

When  day-light  dies  upon  the  sense, 

And  the  parting  pang  is  past — 
And  the  liberated^pirit  hence 

Goes  bounding  forth  at  last —    * 
I  would  not  those  who  once  were  dear 

Should  press  around  my  bed, 
And  see  the  form  they  valued  here 

Distorted— cold — and  dead. 

It  is  enough  to  chill  the  blood 

Death's  thnnkuig  lip  to  lee, 
Where  oft  the  ribald  jtet  hath  stood, 

And  the  laugh  of  noekery : 
To  see  the  set  end  drying  te^, 
•  And  the  fallen  eyelidr  hao, 
And  know  the  eye  that'*  underoeatli 

Is  glaeed,  and  htelem  too. 

And  mine  hath  been  a  troublous  life, 

A  life  of  varied  crime ; 
I've  caused  enough  of  mortal  strife 

And  sorrow,  in  my  time ; 
And  I  would  lay  me  down  in  peace, 

And  breathe  my  parting  moan, 
And  the  beating  of  my  heart  should  cease 

Mid  strangers^  or  alone  I 

On  some  far  land  whose  iron  coast 

The  troubled  waters  lave, 
And  where  the  tempest  rages  mast, 

rd  havo  my  lonely  grave  t 
No  stone  to  mark  my  resting  place. 

No  cross— 4IO  tur^-4lo  sign, 
That  none  ^he  crumbling  wreck  may  trace 

Of  such  a  life  as  mine.^  EWSff-.^ 
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STANZAS 

WRITTEN   AT  BAOOT  POINT. 


1. 


Oil !  thou  tremendous,  or  by  sea  or'  land 
To  be  avoided  i^rhen  tli6  ^ind  is  high.  . 

1  would  not  (though  l'fl§  fond  of  sometning  grand) 
TtiJ  lofty  tei^e  or  lowly  rocks  be  nigh 

•In  troubled  weather ;  you  will  understand 
I  love  not  brief  suspense  'twixt  waive  and  sky'; 

When  help  would  be  tft  a  most  awftil  distauce,     '  • 

And  scuU  to  rock  be  aH  ioqr  yain  resistanee. 


'Twere  dUBcuIt  to  tell,  with  power  to  choos^,.^,  ^ 

If  one  ba^^nftheir  be  below  afloat 
AmoD^  the  nn^ks,  wni^  bMikers,  and  sea-mews. 

With  scarce  a  cfaapce  of  living  life  or  boaf-r^ 
Or  high  upon  the  cliff,  in  ^ppery  shoes^ 

To  tueaa  the  path  contnvea  by  sheep  o^  ^p^), : 
Were  Sappho  here  she^d  have  no  cause  to  juinp,' 
But  softly  slide,  and  gQ^%q  Pluto^plump. 


-.1 


But  courage  yet  i^-^come  ye  who  danger  court,' 

Ye  of  the  steel  nerve,  and  untrembling  joint,  - 
I  challenge  you  to  an  aaSrenturoOd  srport  t-^* « •  ^  . 

Gome  walk  with  me  the  path  round  Bdggy  PdfUy 
Until  we  look  into  the  Bay  of  Mor!e,>  .  ^  * 

And  him  who  sees  it  first  we  will  anoint. 
Our  daring  king : — so  down  I  fling,  my  gage,  \ 

Into  my  stanza-^pluck  it  from  my  page !  i 

VOL.  II.  D  D  '  ' 
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IV, 

It  is  a  place  to  prove  eye,  nerve,  mA  limb. 

The  patki  (I  inea<)ured  k)  aix  taches  wide ;  ' 

There  all  your  senses  &&ve  a  coariiyng  swim. 
For  if  you  slip,  at  once  to  fate  you  slide ; 

There's  not  a-dtam^i  or  inig^  hvwrver  dim, 
To  stay  your  brief  descent  into  the  tide ; 

But  sundry  feet  of  steep  and  slippery  ground. 

Glazed  by  the  sun,  and  sloping  oa  ^  found* 

1  can  assui^  jroui  you  will  feal  a^soi^ 

Of  trepidation  as  tou  pn^  tbe  clitt ; 
The  luie^s  will  tremble,  ^^^i  the  brealli  ^tom  shorl, 

Especially  ahoiiid  the  bri^a  be  blawing-sliff ; 
Then  whether  wsh  npius^weat  be  your  fpriet  ^ 

Or  ndt^  y#Hir  b^ek  youjiia>!«ot  iura,.  for  if  ' 
You  d«,  .tti«k  huAecap^  the  .^iiUlsj^hapi, 
Will  shew.ifoa  a^vifttlu^g  poreof  Baggy ^tf  traps. 

VI. 

'Dire  O^ess  of  the  fatal  promontory ! 

Methinks  I  see  thee  sleeping  on  its  brow ; 
Thai  terf  tbtih  lh>itt  i^bich  ilfe  Mit^  itt  tlitlfy^ 

And  slaves  ol^  fcotlinl^H^,  Mth  «^lde  IMfr  pr^W, 
8hufiliil^^iffi«  Wlfovry  ««M^  6r  diipWfMlHId^toryc 

BuiBUtoMei'ieiMd  t^^y  Kill  tliy  shtHlN^r  tio#. 
And  seal  HbUt  ^yi  ib  tifini^t  Wont  t^  i^H 

It»  tert(^Va!M^fa^'gUlllbb  fW/ttk  Biggy  PM^ 

.  •'  .     t  ■  .  ' '  t .  I  '  '  ,\  ,  •  ,      .  '  • 

•'  Vir.  •  '••. 

Sleep  on  I  while  I,  askance,  thy  beauties  own, 
Miich  do  I  thee  admire  in  slumber  wrapt ; 

Thy  robe,  t|^e  sail  of  bark  to  pieces  gone, 
Xhy  sash)  the  cable  San^peo^  billows  snapt 

In^tihjsiir  awakepiiM;  nge ;  to  plasp  thy^iKone, '. 
A  brtu^fBof  blocksi  aadiliouartgvly  c«^|it-^  , 

Sftice  mm  hftve  •sailed  or  fold  or  fiorV  htii{liiig 

To  twine  thy  temples  witn  discplored  p^nting-I* 

■  11  ^jki'iUtki  itli^i    If  '1    iM'iM    U   iWjini   mil—    ■111!    !■■■* 


•  Bmtiag  li  Uii  mUkOA  ^  AVfi'itkam.  ^  9slf  a«MMi  arMk*tes  with 
Mtt  of  striped  Imotliii:  «y ^f  0L  tMr  teft  kc«*^'*-K1Maitk»  U  |bc  AvMrloui 
Navy  bj  Gfoi^e  Canntng,  Ksq.)  ^ 
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TO  tRB  EDirett  09  TUB  irOUTA  BB^r^ll'  HAOAeillB. 


8IB. 


If  you  and  yourVeaders  bavo  aev^r  we$ii  «L  I  iMg 
leave  to  recommend  K>r  perusal^  bjx  old  volume  eptitied 

A  Cruising  Voyage  rtnmd the  fVartdin  IV06; 

BT  OAPTAf ir  irOODSS  KOG^E&S. 

Yftt  «riU>fi^d  H  ;r^b«?  9«i  wiMttPg  book,  famh  more  fK> 
tlian  man^  voyi^  Und  itarfUi(«l0.vUb...y«}ii4h  we  b^ve  bmn 
favored  ot  late.  It  is  very  .curipU9  jiff.  |the  view  it  giyes  of 
the  low  ebb  of  oyr  naval  power  at  (be  period  above  referred 
•  to^  as  contrasted  with  bur  present  marine  supremacy.  It  ap- 
pears Scorn  an  extrast  I  sobjoiii,  that  the  British  lion  was 
nearded  in  his  den.  alipost  up  to  Bristol  quay ;  which  st^te 
of  things  may  well  astonish  tno^e  who  reflect  on  our  present 
perfect  security  in  traversing  the  Bristol  Channel.  The 
naval  sentioients  <;rr  IJQ^y  fiftWf^T  to  usMc^aily  un^English^ 
as  witness  .tjte  folLpwing  vpycher  from  the  second  and  ^lira 
pages  of  Captain  .Rpgers^s  Journal  :— 

.  1708,  AuGOR  Snd^— Yesterdsy  About  four  in,  th^gfUmimi  mejniAfd 
rromK,iiuprofid,.DCtr  Uriftoi,- 9P  board  the  Duke^riu^ot,  wherof  Cuitsm 
VToodes  Rogers  was  commander,  in  consortsbip  with  toe  Dutchett,  Ctfptain 
Stephen  Courtney,  commander,  both  private  men  ^war,  bt»mld4e  Coi4^iii 
Ireland,  and  thence  to  the  «^"*>»— «i  •  xaoiisiiiK.  The  Duke*  bnvden  about 
320  tuns  haTing  30  guns,  and  117  men ;  and  the  Dutchess,  berden  abont 
S60  tuns  by  measure,  86  guns,  aaA  108  nmii  both  well  furnished  with  all 
necessfKies  .o#  kfmd  £or  a  distant  ^nndeiitiikiii^. 

We  had  in  company  the  Scipio,  Peterborongli-Frigot»  Prince  Kngeoei 
Bristol  Galley,  Berkley  Galley,  Bewbrn  Gallej,  ^ompey  Galley,  Sbentone 
Galley,  and  Diamond<slo«p*  At  ten  j|t  might,  having  little  midf  we  made 
the  signal  for  the  fleet  to-  aoohor,  belwesil  Hm  :Holiies  and  Miaehead*  We 
lay  near  two  hours,  and  aiboiit  .19  w«'  ilfttd  a  gun,  and  all  came  to  sail,a 
fine  gale  at  S.B.  and  B.6:B.  *'^  ma  bv-Mlaebead  at  six  ia  the  moraiiig, 
having  stemmed  tbe  flood-lkeiii  the  fiaee  we  anchored  at  We  cam^up 
with  a  sloop  about  ten  o'doeki  4atUie^  taidd  aetlioii  waj  with  the  ileet, 
being  all  light  aaddealbiyps^^aad  food  Mitt9i»    ' 

AagastSrd.-Tbe  wind  veered  to  th^NR.  and  KNK    jQarJUp^iidihe 
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in  dborder,*  being  jery  indifferaatly  manned  i  notwitbiUndin;  <mt 


number,  we  had  nol  20  milort  in  the  iht|s  and  \V§  very  little  belter  on 
board  the  DntcheM»  which  ii  a  diieoniageinenlt  only  we  none  to  get  lonio 
goodMilonatCoriL  WeiawnflMial4MM«i|glil.Ui«p««^^ 

of 

^Bd 

iw  to  ke^onrharoroodu  inland  a  dear  dtfplbr  a  fight,  all  night  About 
two  this  rooming  the  neit  of  the  Aeet  that  by  aitemof  ntfiamenii,  and 
we  kept  an  eaij  Mil  with  a  light  oat  all  night  i  but  when  day  came  we  nw 
nothing*  lo  that  thu  proredTa  fiJae  alarin,  which  ha|ipened  well  for  ot, 
•inoe»  nad  it  been  real,  we  should  have  made  but  an  indifferent  fight,  for 
wmt  of  being  better  manned, 

•  •  #  »  t  t  #  •  • 

Anguft  7th-<^Yetterday,  at  three  in  the  afternoon,  we  came  to  an  anchor, 
with  our  contort,  in  the  cove  (of  Cock)  wind  at  h.SJL 

Onlv  think,  Mr.  Editor,  of  two  yes^Js  of  war  roounting 
90  ana  S6  guns  respectively,  with  S35  men  between  them, 
and  9  other  vessels  in  company,  bein^^shy  of  a  French  Forty-' 
sis  Ounthip !    Further  commenHary  is  Medless^  so. 
Believe  me  to  be 

Your  constant  reader, 

CRUISER  BUTSELDOM. 

V-'ett  Apptedor^,. 
^ot.  5th,  1834. 


GRAMMATICAL  PUZZLES. 

Construct  an  English  sentence  in  which  one  and  the  same 
wqrd  shall  occur  mne  times,  and  three  times  successively  as 
different  parts  of  speech. 

Construct  an  English  sentence  which  shall  consist  of  three 
pronouns,  and  one  verb. 

mPHOMPTU 

pB  bearing  of  tbe  arrival  of  tfae  ColumbiM  io  the  Hver  TkAmet. 

Yov,  that  were  on  board,  tbe  Oivar 
'  Of  Mich  fiivoffiif  wealber  tliank,*-r 
»/.  TheColumlms  nrimt^tbe  river. 

Safe  and  sound  in  ererv  fi*anic. 
ur      •  Yon,  that  deemed  the  effort  frantic 

To  bring  over  «ich  a  baifp,' 
Own,  tbatdhOkOA  the  Atlantic,      . 
Did  not  p«ove  A  oaai»  too^  laigfr 


•  The  proof  of  W  imdaior  is  In  the  ealinic.    Befere  he  reached  Bflncbcad, 
'  Captain  Rogers  wai  fit  for  ^any  distant  ondertaklngt^  but  a  HttI*  eanpericace 
■(Win  hrAtislit  him  to  new  hearlnrL 
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AN  ESSAY 

•W  TV 

ART  OP  PUNNING; 

TrttBilalfd  from  the  EBcUridimi,  w  Philowphlcd  Pockct-Bdok 

•V 

BPICTBTU8  8SCUMDV8. 


Tlie  BMrit  «f  a  JeM  Ikt  In  tlie  car  «(  the  receiver. 


CHAR  XXIIL 

(ON  PUNNING.) 
% 

«  •  «  •  m 

I  HATE  commonly  observed,  that  people  who  cannot  ride  en- 
tertain but  little  admiration  of  hor8e9 ;  and,  that  those  who 
are  not  given  to  hunting  and  shooting,  take  little  interest  in 
any  conversation  relative  to  the  sports  of  the  field.  Such  per« 
sons  cannot  imagine  what  heroism  is  displayed  in  leaping  over 
hedge  and  ditch,  where  the  rider's  legs  are  not  immediately 
accessary  to  the  feat ;  or  what  laudable  ingenuity  is  exerted 
by  the  man  who  pricks  a  hare  through  a  certain  gateway,  on 
a  certain  day,  and  returns  on  the  following  to  put  the  timid 
anima!  to  death,  upon  a  tHut  or  percussion  principle*  To  see 
a  pheasant  parading  through  the  stubble,  or  soaring  on  Ugh 
above  the  copse,  is  a  beautiful  sight ;  and  his  glorious  ap- 
pearance upon  the  dinner-table  is  equally  so ;  but  the  mere 
act  of  tumbling  him  down  from  his  ^  pride  of  place*  aiferds 
but  little  satisfaction  ;  and  thb  reasoning  holds  goodrerard- 
ing  the  stag-hunt.  Be  it  granted  that  we  must  hunt  and  sboot. 
No  dogs  no  venison !—<-no  powder  no  pheasant!  But  this 
line  of  argument  tends  no  Way  towards  accounting  fern  fox 
chase.  There  ^ou  have  fhie  hardest  riding  after  <t  brushy  as 
it  is  called,  which  seems  to  \k  your  only  satnfliclion,  for  who 
ever  ihoirgM  of  tasting  a  bauneh  of  reynard  ?  And  yet 
people  do  enjoy  fex-hunting:  they  love  the  chase  for  itself: 
|t  has  '  a  pomp  and  circumstance'  they  fancy :  and  their  sa* 
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ttsfaction  is  great  in  the  extreme.    HiMingj  fowling^  ani 

Jisking  for  ever!  for  these  cold,  and  wet,  and  fiitigue  are 
cheerfully  encountered,  and  certainty  enjoyed. 

And  when  they  returnliowie  ttoic  i«  no  end  of  their  ^  pride 
of  art.'  You  have  dinned  in/km  four  unsportive  ears  a  foil 
and  particular  description  of  the  very  spot  where  they  rous^ 
the  oeer,  flushed  the  pheasant,  ir  struck  the  fish.  You  may 
try  and  turn  the  -^onvprsatioa  'toirarda  |>olitic8,  literature, 
music,  fashion^  or  scandal,  thesweetest  of  all  subjects,  bat 
the  end  of  all  is  The  Sport.  ^Talttng  of  heims,'  flays  one. 
^  you  reniember  my  uncle's  grey  mare;'  ^^Iking  of  dogs, 
says  another,  ^  you  remember  my  cmisin's  Russian  pointer ;' 
^  talking  of  trout-streams,'  adds  a  third,  ^  wer^  you  ever  in 
Derbyshire  V  ^  Now  if  yon  never  hunted,  fowled,  or  fished, 
or  have  peiliaps  only  t^een  o«t  now  An^fliea,'w)ienyou  could 
positively  do  nothing  else,  how  edified  you  must  be  in  such 
company !  how  you  wonld  enjoy  the  conversation.  Bow  you 
vuonvA  sympathise  in  the&Kr^f ,  attd  the  flush^  and  the  wkippingy 
sloiy  and  ringwood^  manton^  and  ron^,  hackle^  and  (&&,— if  you 
only  knew  what  was  meaat!-  If^flin  you  fall  in  with  a 
company  of  sailors,  captain?,  commodorefl^r  cabin-boys,  you 
are  equally  at  a  loss.    Ask  amy  of  them  to  tell  yAu  what  he 

.  saw^  when  be  went,  as  he  calls  it,  ^  ^ip  UieStnuta,  or  through 
1^  gut  ?'  (whichmeans  that  he  has  been  in  theMedilerraneaD) 

'.ask  bim  what  sort  of  places,  and  people  he  met  witb  on  his 
^-oymgeio  Gibraltar,  iSaples,  Alexandria,  or  Smyrna  i  and 
A  landman  can  give  you  as  good  an  account  of  things.  The 
Maple  of  his  conversation  will  consist  of  ^  shipping  .a  sea, 
^ting  up  a  gib-topsail,  letting  the  foresail  draw,  bcuit  ship ! 
kedge-anchors,  royals,  and  8ky<«craper8,*  till  you  are  as  dizsy 
^ith  his  technicals  as  a  land-lubber  at  the  nias^-bead.  In  all 
«ucb  matte 'i  you  can  take  no  interest, all  ouacopui^t  of  your 
ignorance :  for  to  Um  who  can  bunt,alioot,fi»h,4>r  steer,  uiere 
^  ample  subject  of  admiration. 

A  pply  these  principles  to  the  art  orsffori  ofpunmnZy  which 

'  i%  aieither  more  nor  1^  than  word-hunting^  &ymble*-shooting, 
0nd  letier<<at?shing,  or  sailing  aAersimil^fnun  foreign  parts, 

.  jBAd  you  wrill  uaderstand  bow  disagreeable. luful  out  of  place 
0p$mHer  is  in  general 'Coaipiin;.  A  ^erioua.^rgument  i»  just 
4votmd  up  to  ita^tUmaxof  coiiV^c;tip]L  wJb€|Uj|4),C(NDaei4Ldirty, 
sneaking,  little  pu6  ^o  avfirtucn  4ll  iU  .importance.  Tjie 
•fMinster  :had  'better  lu>.«e  run,  -iif^  fopeinoal^  j^gajnst  the  sj«c- 
loessAM  disputftOt,'than  Jbave  leiLa  piMi^esci^  Mainsttbe  j»a- 
Aevtal  body  of  iiis  reaSDi|iai|g«  Those  wbp  HMerstioidtbe  wit 
Jaja^b  (c(  course;  .those  WM  ^o  iioit  w»4>blii^e4  tQ  iaugh,  ^s  a 
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means  of  k^epiitg^  upon  si  level  in  sMae  with  tke  ire*t  of  tlie 
com  pun  V  :  and  as  tre  do  not  enjoy,  and  are  adverse  to  what 
is  forced  npon  'tis,  fevery  ona^  who  on  etMb  an  occasion  is  com- 
pelled to  be  comic,  hiites  the  cause  of  merriment,  and  Wishes  ^ 
the  adventurous  pointer  at  Balh !  fen  spoiling  a  pleasant ' 
evening.  And  it  catinotweH  happen  otherwise.  Words  are 
not  game  to  those  who  cannot  pun ;  as  the  rousing  of  stags, 
and  tlusfaing*of  woodcocks,  and  doubling  of  capes,  are  foreign 
to  those  who  can  jteiCher  ride,  shoot,  nor  row;  so  those  who 
know  Hot  how  to  drag  words  from  their  dictionarial  retreats, 
and  to  follow  thein  through  all  the  uooblings  and  mazes  ^ 
their  meaninss,  derive  no  pleasure  from  the  pnnster^s  sport. 

There  is  also  another  diOigarous  rock  on  which  the  punster 
splits,  and  goes  to  wreck.  Aionr  self-love  and  ignorance  rise 
tip  dgainst  the  details  of  the  sportsman,  whom  weiperceive  on 
horseback,  while,  as  iar  assucn  subjects  are  concerned,  we  are 
trudging  upon  foot,  we  dislike  his  elevation ;  and  more  espe- 
tially  should  he  rhte  ovei^us  upon  the  high  horse  of  his  tem- 
poral superiority  :  our  igflorance  of  the  dpott  is  the  ground 
of  our  disliking  the  spbrtsnmn,  as  well  as  bis  art.  Sportsmen, 
sailors,  and  punsters,  are,  therefore  great  bores  in  general 
companyj  unlMi  ttiey  can  sink  their  respective  vocations ;  but 
punsters  in  particular  are  unendurable;  for  we  know,  at  all 
events,  more  of  dogs,  horses,  rods,  ||[uns,  and  gunbrigs,  than 
we  do  of  words,  or  of  the  art  of  twisting  them  into  various 
meaning.      ' 

Punning  is,  moreover,  a  cowardly  art ;  a  complete  bush-* 
lighting  a&ir ;  and  professed  punsters  are,  and  always  have 
i>een,  merciless  in  tneir  attacks,  from  the  time  of  Han/nbal 
the  Carthaginian,  down  to  oaf  own.  It  was  no  li^ht  addic- 
tion to  punnitig  which  caused  the  learned  historian  Titus 
JLhfius  to  draw  the  sevete  character,  which  he  has  done,  of 
that  celebrated  General :— *  H^s  tantas  viri  virMes  tngeniia 
iritia  cBqwAtxnij  whumana  crudditasj  peffidid  plus  quam  Pun* 
sea.'*  (The  virtues  pf  Annibal  were  balanced  by  unspeak- 
able eaormities}  he  had  no  mpreTemors^than  a  wit,  and  was 
more  perfidious  than  a  punstef  .)  Thus  it  <)6curB  that  where  a 
punster  enters  the  drawing  room,  general  conversation  is  at  a 
stand,  and  speedily  re^tires  into  the  silent  moods  of  thought  I 
not  a  sentence  can  venture  out,  fbr  fear  oi^  becoming  the  mrark 
for  a  pun ;  and  so  expert  in  general  is  the  sifted  marksman, 
that  tWmost  unsuspected  phrase  becomes  the  instantaneous 
jvictim  of  his  rifle.    And  supposing  two  or  three  of  these 

*  Livii  Rom,  Ilistor.  Book  XIX.  Cap.  3. 
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bsckiroodflmeo  praif^nt^  only  imagtoe  the  state  of  your  last 
sentence,  when  it  is  returned  to  you  riddled  through  aJid 
throuffby  and  mangled  in  every  member  and  particle  of 
speeebi 

The  Ari  of  Punning  tben  has  its  proper  time  and  place, 
of  exit  and  of  entrance.  Anioog  wits  it  ^ives  a  relish  to 
the  dialogue,  but  it  should  be  specially  avoided  iii  general  or 
mixed  company.  If  any  gentleman  fancies  himself  brilliant 
in  such  societyi  let  him  by  all  means  wear  an  extin^j^uisher 
upon  his  braio,  or  a  padlock  upon  bisJips ;  Tor  to  pun  in  such 
society  is  fatal  to  your  !epiUat&on,aud  tp  your  further  drafts 
upon  the  bank  of  pleasure.  Wh^n  the  Ladu  qf  the  House 
next  examines  her  route- list,  ske.see.^  a  mark  against  your 
namQ :«— you  are  ^  carbone  noUUmSf*  charcoaled  in  black  for 
a  wit.  ^  Oh  don't  af^k  him,,  we  shiall  be  boned  to  death  with 
his  puns/  which  is  kindly  followed  up  by  <  and  they  are  all 
so  rad  r  You  therefore  run  a  risk  of  rivalling  the  social 
popularity  of  that  youxig  lady,  wb^se  fingers  when  once  ap- 
plied to  them,  tiever  ^uii  the  kej/$  of  the  piano^  whose  form  is 
wedded,  for  the  evemng  at  least,  to  the  music-stool ; ,  who 
will  amuse  you  with  a  vengeance,  by  playinff  and  singing, 
concerto  or  rondo, .  waltz  or  quadrille,  balmd  or  bravara, 
Handel  of  Bishop^  glee  or  duett,  no  matter  what;  but  al- 
ways with  suck  a  special  DuCJapo^  that  no  one  else  can 
come  near  the  instrument.  .  Such  a  damsel  is  seldom  twice 
asked  to  a  general  party,  or,  if  she  does  come  (for  there  are 
people  in  this  world  whom  we  must  ask)  it  is  to  hear  her  exe- 
cution lost  in  the  shuffling  of  cards,  and  her  notes  drowned 
in  a  flood  of  conversation,  but  a  little  louder  than  a  whisper, 
yet  abounding  in  any  thing  but  the  praise  of  music. 

Thus  far  I  have  taken  the  part  of  the  society  whom  punning 
interests  not ;  but,  it  would  be  unbecoming  that  sacred  thirst 
for  truth,  which  parches  the  palate  of  every  true  philosopher, 
if  I  were  entirely  to  abandon  the  art  to  the  mercy  of  those 
who  do  not  comprehend  it. 

I  have  heard  people  say,  ^  nay,  donU  pun,  it  is  a  very 
low  sort  of  wit ;  1  should  not  have  expected  ^ok  to  pun,  be 
above  it  ;^  which,  to  be  sure,  is  very  kind  and  condescending 
council,  for  it  meaus,  in  other  words,  ^  we  have  no  compre- 
heiu^ion,  so  come  down  to  our  level.'  I  appeal  to  the  con* 
science  of  any  un-pun-able  lady  or  gentleman,  if  this  be  not 

{he  real  ground  of  the  objection  ?  A  Great  TVU  may  be  all- 
owed to  say  (if  it. were  true,  which  it  is  not)  that  punning 
is  a  low' sort  of  wit ;  but  I  cannot  allow  any  one  else  to  say 
so.     And  I  think  it  inadvisable  for  any  lady  or  gentleman  to 
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usher  up  such  an  ofHuiviiiftbbQt  tniBhiiiifr  in  iiy^^nce 
Fpr^  BUDMBing  it  low^  it  iB^  at  ali  evettts^  aboTe  no.witat 
all^;  andl  8ihoiildbem.draiiJriiipaDtiife»aciytlmttlia^ 
not  the  quality  of  that  wherf^M  they  discourse.  Howdv«/^ 
I  deuy  the  assumption  ahoutitsuifidriority  f^^nascUurpoeta ;' 
a  punster  .must  ue  bdru  apunatan-age^eman  milst  m  bdrn 
a  gentleaniD,  tha  nohiUty  faf  jniua  is  as  the  nobility  oCiMKiy 
aiM  manners^  you  canlMit  acquire  it^  though  its  poisession  may 
be  imiNrOTec)^.  Thecefiwre.rdtey  Ae  aisnniptida  ibmit  the 
lowliness  jOf  pittitiing.  The  |greBt  Loohivs  hari  defined  wit 
to  be  ^  lomelAte  mickiis  tkMt/  omocrsaM  in  imcmjg  refea^ 
bUincesJ*  Now!  would  :bev  fflad  to  know  .whether  vpuUning 
does  not  perfectly  fulfilrthis'  oefinition  ?  as  sure  as  a  triaugld 
has  three^ides',  and  tlntefbiia  taree  angles^  flo  eertaih  is.it 
that  there  is  real  wit  ictu  jpuii%  For  nib  bnuich  of  wit  sheivh 
a  truer  derivation  ^nii  tM.p^ranl:  stem;  the  piinctple  or 
association  of  what.'ia  distant,  ;witk>  what  is  at  hancl;.  Thii 
|Noint  of  relatiaaship.]a)a|  aiide'detected  by  the  mental  eye 
(in  my  mind's  eye  Hontio^iefithe  pnnsteiv  -  Take  a  ease  o^ 
analogy,  Dominilii  GMiiomt}  Deiibn«*  ezpatiutes  in  his 
<  Emt'  on  the  seulptuiaLbeauly  of  the  fine  of  the  Sphmxi 
(wmch  i^  iudubkable  uegfd  wJe^ery  fcpture)^  thns  TerifVing 
the  adi^e  of  Euripides,  o|- 

«  Seeisf  ^dell's  Ufa#f  Ia,  a  bmw  «f  6fypUV ; 

Now  you  or  I,  benevolent  r^aider^  i^gbt  pass  by  tlie  dtntuel 
in  question  a  thousand  times  without'  discdverihg  its  ap- 
plauded beauty; — and,  I  do  not  know  what  you  pretend  to,' 
nut  I  am  not  Doiainus  Denonins,  and  1  do  not  feel  qualified 
to  call  that  low  which  I  do  not  understand*  There  is  a 
branch  of  wit  which,  according  to  the  j^hrase  of  Comes  Lon^« 
donderriusj  '*  I  am  free  to  confess,'  is^iu  my  opinion,  lower 
in  the  scale  than  punningr-t  allude  to  parody.  This  sort  of 
wit  has  more  pretension,  but  is  not  so  much  a  branch  as  a 
graft  upon  the  parent  stock,  being  chiefly  conversant  in 
tracing  diflbrences,  or,  as  the  Hibernian  Centurian  Odobei^tyt 
expressed  himself,  <  it  creates  something  similar  that  is  very 
unlike/  And  furthermore,  that  parody  is  inferior  to  punning 
I  prove  at  the  rate  of  two  to  one^  as  thus  :•—  * 
■  -  ^  —  ^  .  _.- -  -    -  -  .  ■ 

*  Ancestor  of  the  Great  Deoon  wfto  acoompsnied  Napoleon  the  Great  to  the 
Pyramids  of  Ghizeh. 
f  In  the  original  Opoagbr.    Wh»  commaaiied  a  troop  In  the  InnifkUIiss 
%         DragooQB  of  the  Fint  Caewr. 
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A  good  parody  is  a  good  thing  ■»  1,  or  good  for  1. 

But  a  bad  parody  k  a  bad  thing  as  G,  or  good  for  nothing. 
Whereas  a  good  pun  18  a 'good  throg'Bl')   Here  are  two 
And  a  bad  poo  is  a  good  things*  ...  1  5    good  things. 

That  is,  Puif  i  Parody  :•:  »:  L 
Henoe  it  often  occurs^  ^t  a  very  bad  pvn  is  a  very  mod 
thing,,  and  sonM^imes  the  better,  the  womo  it  may  be :  there 
IS  mora  verbal  ogonu  manifest  in  a  bad  pun ;  and  who  does 
not  laagh  wk^  a  word  stretched*^  oat  upoi^  the  rack  ?  believe 
■e  the  syllable  that  is  neatly  guillotined,  although  the  high 
blood  of  Wit  be  shed  aromid,  does  ndt  produce  naif  such  a 
sensation^  Besides,  a  bad  pun  is  the  most  trjiog  to  the  ifa- 
tener ; — it  goes  wide  of  his..po8sable  apprehension ;  the  elec- 
tric chain  61  thooght  is  so  finely  linked,  that  the  shock,  upon 
fiscovery,  is  ahsolirtely  overpowering;.  People  who  do  not 
aii{>rehiend  wit  in  g^ieiral,  and  pons  in  particular,  mast  have 
Chinese  inmiritmtions  »<  there  is  no-  distence,  no  perspective 
in  tbehr  ioteUects^  and  thus  the  greatest,  handsomest,  and 
flaiftest  wits  are  obliged  to  carry  percussion  guns,  for  fair 
their  j»n'me  things  should  be  dainped.    Hence  also  anthers 

Kint  their  wit  m^Uaticij  or  shall  oapitals,--^  sort  of 
dian,  OF  small  compliment  to  the  reaider,  which  every  wit 
would  willinglv  avoid,  but————!  no  more  on  that 
head. — I  find  1  am  come  to  the  ne  plus  uttra  of  Essayism, 
when  and  whete  nothing  farther  upon  the  subject  can  be 
promulgated  to  the  reader,  with  all  due  regard  to  that  ur- 
banity and  politeness,  which  ought  ever  to  inhabit  the  breast 
of  a  philosopher. 

Noie  (b^  the  Tramfator.J 

Upon  the  oppottte  pm  of  hu  Sochiridioa,  are  te? eral  Greek  and  latm 
epif^ramir  which  the  pbH<ifopher  lelected,  appsrertU j  with  a  yiew  to  Ulii% 
Irate  the  art  of  panning  br  examples  as  well  as  precept  {l  hare  endeaToored 
to  translate  one  or  two  of  them,  of  course,  transferring  the  point  to  word* 
hi  our  own  language; 


On  hearing  a  Lady  ask  very  affectedly  ^  wHai  is  an  Alabaster 

Bex.' 
Quoth  Mrs.  Con  to  Mr  Cox, 
<  What  is  an  Alabaster  box  ?' 
'  An  Alabaster  box,  my  dear. 
Why*  when  Thoxyou  on  the  ear— 

S~^araon  me,  lovely  Mrs.  Cox, 
y  heavy,  marble-handed  hnocks) 
But  that's  an  i-la^baste^her  box'. 
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II. 
Rebus^  a  verb. 

When  lovers  p%rt  tbeiv  dears  tbe;y  kiss, 
Thougk  them  you  should  not  see  buss. 

And  when  they  meet  again  they  kiss, 
In  other  words,  they  re-buss. 

III. 
The  rascal  that  sold  it  was  deep, — 

In  my  couch,  with  its  curtains  so  red, 
I  was  cheated.    Well  how  would  you  sleep,' 

If  not  taken  in  by  a  bed  ? 

IV. 

A  Gentleman  at  a  dinner  party  was  observed  to  be  carving 
a  4uck  very  clumbily  :  <  Send  me  the  other  duck,'  said  a  per* 
son  opposite,  ^  I  will  teach  you  how  to  carve  :  dkce  docendus 
adhucr  (Learn  thou  who  art  yet  to  be  taught.)  Butapuur 
ster  who  was  present,  being  requested  to  translate  the  LaCtin 
quotation,  said  it  required  pone :  what  can  be  plainer,  discc 
docendus  adhuc-^^^ye  see,  do  send  us  a  duck  '• 


INSTOW  KEY.  (QiyAY.) 
RcipectfuUy  inicribed  to  the  Outward  Bouod. 


Coll«  beUa  ma  barca ! 


Here's  to  our  patty,  and  here's  to  our  boat. 

Whatever  the  tide  mav  ajlot  'em  I 
And  here's  to  the  river  that  keeps  us  afloat, 
May  we  never  go  down  to  the  bottom  t 
But  all,  danger-frank, 
In  a  boat  never  cranio 
Let  us  drop  down  to  Instow  along  the  Taw-bank. 
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II. 


Let  U8  embark  on  .the  wi4f  ra  lone. 

By  his  Majesty's  House  of  Custom ; 
Queem  Arnie  is  curline  her  diifables  of  stone, 
Sweet  OBiensI  ireUl  certataly  ttast  *ein  \'' 
With  our  sail,  e^^  and  scuU^   -. 
And  a  reticule  full 
Of  sandwichiBS  built  of  the  flesh  of  the  bull. 

III.   . 

Hand  me  the  tiller,  and  hoist  the  tails, 

Here's  to  the  sale  that  shall  fill  them  t 
Here's  to  the  fish  we  shall  catch  by  their  tails, 
And  here's  to  the  gridiron  will  grill  them  ! 
Be  river  and  sea 
Gay  and  buoyant  as  we, 
Till  we  anchor  to  dinner  off  Instam  Quay.  C^^*) 

IT. 

VHiy  should  we  yet  our  sheets  unfnrl  ? 

There's  not^  breeze  to  tear  them ; 
There's  not  a  zephyr  one,  ripple  to  curl, 
They're  idling  all  in  Bdrum  / 

May  they  soon  come  down 
From  that  ele^nt  town, 
And  leave  off  their  flirting  with  Phillb's  gown. 


Hark !  I  hear  their  wings  approach, 

As  over  the  waves  they  bound ; 
And  soon  we  shall  scud  like  the  underscrawl  Coach,^ 
When  it  rum  far  $.  tkmvmiA  pawnda  :-^ 
Wekon0  heie 
Yott  bieeises  dear  I 
Now.  mfi  wilh  the  aail  uA  awiqr  we  ttoev* 


*  Tk^JIfmmmrum  CmA once  raa'Arrai  Iip»Hlo» to  Eyot^r  fiH-Kbctef  lOOtM. 
engagtDg  to  do  it  in  21  li«an»  and  did  it  in  17  (  f  as  I  have  heard. 
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IVImi^  Mffw  to  w^  Vat,«ui8t  Mj9y 

This  bMutifiil  widulalion  I 
Who  finds  not  isk  danger  a  beautiful  toy, 
Lfoses  half  laaa'a  ei^ultalkm.! 
8q,  Tam^  bewara-<- 
Run  rouffh  if  you  dare*- 
But  you'll  not  bmsb  a  porcujpine  quill  of  our  hair. 

r  < 

vn. 

A  squall  hat  taken  oa?  iaili  abadc, 
But  we  never  will  squall  out  or  sliam  ill ; 

On  Heanton  gathers  the*  df  isaiy  rask. 
Like  a  bale  on  the  bfu^k  of  a  eanel  s 
'  But  weVe  not  to  be  done 

Out  of  Qur  flin^ 

So  out  with  one  sweeps  and  away  we  run. 


Now  Torridgej  dear  river,  the  ladies  that  ride 
Or  bathe  tor  their  beauty  beside  thy  banks 
May  see  us  cantering  over  thy  tide, 
Or  galloping  off  a»oiir  prancing  planks; 
wJuIq  itrains,  as  ypu  see^ 
Most  probably  we 
Shall  not  be  benplden  for  bathing  to  thee. 


n. 

Pull  away  I  both  Korikam  and  InsUm  towers 

Are  drenched*  in  torrents  that  souse  our  bark; 
But  Devonshire  people  were  bom  for  showersy 
Ami  we're  do  babee  when  left  in  the  daik : 
Th^u^XMn^yJar  Ughtboase 
Should  elos»at>it»  bright  eyssy  i 
What  ie it  toui^wliaawia'fa^ ---'b  h> fight  us? 


'  tin  3foo  liiiTc  dresdiell  fwr  fCecptA. 

K.  Lbab,  Act  lit,  ScsirsS. 
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Blow  fresher,  li^ht  nle^  fitmi  the  northwwrd  it  breaks^ 
We  are  leaviofj^  fforihside  behind  us ; 

Huzza !  for  the  joys  of  oer  salt-water  freaks, 
And  the  edge  that  it  sets  on  our  grinders : 
,  A  pound  to  a  shilling! 

Our  cook  has  been  hiBing 

Some  tasty  young  animal  born  for^ur  milling. 

x\. 

Aye  that^s  the  fellow  to  fetch  us  along  ;— 

Thou  best  of  all  Boreal  blowers, 
Come  sing  in  the  top-sail  that  musical  song  ^ 
So  dear  to  tbe  dnsms  of  fiiint  rowers  t 
Our  bourne  we  near, 
men  loudly  cheer, 
For  dinner  is  waiting  at  Instow  Pier. 

XII. 

Chickens  above,  and  beef  below, 

And  rabbits  adofning  the  table; 
To  eat  we're  sorry  we  dont  know  how. 
But  we'll  manage  as  wall  as  weVe  aole ; 
Sp  forks  pe  sticking 
Pa;-tici|lar  pipking, 
And  *—  «^  sb»U  bav^  t)ie  whitp  breast  of  (the  chicken.    < 

Kill. 

Dinner  done,  take  a  glass,  then  our  i^offee  is  ready^ 

The  drawing  room  offers  a  chair ; 
Or  amusement  for  him  that  can  balances  steady 
And  hand  round  a  t€a*cup  with  care ; 
Or  else  you  may  frisk  it 
With  butter  and  biscuit 
And  if  you  have  any  gentility^-risk  it ! 

XIV. 

O I  then  for  a  loonm  at  the  window  to  gaze, 

(Was  there  any  Uiing  ever  so  gav) 
At  the  Man  and  the  Baeehui  like  aandies  in  siaysy 
And  d  dozen  fine  brigsin  the  Bay  •-'— 
ft.  O!  happy  were  we 

Upon  shore,  or  at  sea, 
In  the  kng  summer  oays  at  detr  IirsTow  Kbt. 

AsdMir  Wood, 
July  SOth,  \n^ 
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ENIGMA. 

The  friend  and  guide  of  man,  who  invented  me,  and  who 
employs  me  to  assist  him  against  another  of  his  friends,  in 
cases  where  he  finds  it  becoming  his  enemy.  ^  I  am  not  ex- 
clusively an  object  of  regard  in  Europe,  Asia,  Africa,  or 
Ammca^  but  share  my  services,  i  a  various  degrees,  between 
all  four  quarters' of  the  world ;  a  large  portion  of  whose  in- 
habitants, nevertheless,  have  scarcely  an  opportunity  of  es- 
timating my  undoubted  Sfalue ;  while  another  part,  thbugh 
fully  able  to  appreciate  the  services  I  render  them,  too  often 
grudge  the  remuneration  due  to  me  for  delivering  them  al- 
ways from  danger,  and  often  from  the  embrace  of  death. 
The  arid  sands,  the  glassy  wave,  and  the  sheeted  ice,  are 
alike  fiuniliar  to  my  eye.  For  me  the  negro  labours  under  a 
scorching  sun,  the  European  under  the  sea,  the  Indian  under 
the  earth ;  while  upon  tne  surface  o(  the  latter,  the  ingenious 
mechanic,  in  all  climates,  exerts  his  utmost  skill ;  and  the 
venturous  seaman  explores  distant  seas,  and  risks  his  life  to 
procure  a  supply  6f  food  for  my  support :  yet  after  all  the 
pains  and  trouble  taken,  and  the  tepense  lavished  upon'me 
to  render  me  serviceable  and  attractive,  it  sometime  happens, 
that  at  the  moment  1  am  looking  to  the  best  advantage,  my 
beauty  suddenly  disappears,  and  1  am  lost  to  the  watchful 
^  and  admiring  spectator.      -     ,  « 

FACTB,  FANCIES^  RECOLLECTIONS, 

Aim 

OBSERVATIONS, 

"         En  passant  regardani. 

French  Commerce, 


liQsisse  pmdeU 


Come  now,  my  good  con/pany,  what  would  you  wish, 

To  drive  the  blue  imps  away  from  us, 
A  plentiful  pool  of  peariy-scaled  fish  ? 

Speculation  i  or  Loo?  or  French  Commerce  f 
But,  if  you  insist 
Upon  sobek*er  Whist^ 
Hold  up  your  cards  in  your  beautiful  fist ! 
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Which  ever  you  please — bat  my  lady  advises—* 

I  mention  it  with  submission—    ^ 
French  Commerce^  endowed  with  three  capital  prizes, 
So  tumble  your  silver  and  fish  in  I 

Some  prizQ  you  mi^y  noose, 
Or  sell  if  you  choose, 
But  I'll  see  the  ^me  out-Hiltbough  1  should  lose. 

Now  deal  out  on^  pack,  keep  the  other  aback, 
Face  and  call  for  each  answering  card ;    . 
Ace  of  hearts !  here  it  is :  come  do  not  be  slack, 
For  your  set  IVe  a  special  regard  :        ' 
Will  you  sell  ?  I  can't  tell  ;~ 
Will  you  buy  ?  no,  not  I — 
.I*m  afraid  you  have  glimpsed  at  the  priaies  so  sly.* 

What  again  ?  must  I  giv^  up  my  dearest  of  hearts  ?     .  . 

Yes,  faith  !  you  must  ffiye  it  to  me ;      '  ^ 
What  a  pleasure  this  long  hand  of  diamonds  imparts ! 
Nayi  boast  not  events  till  you  see, 
Tou  may  .lose  all  the  ^et, 
And  another  may  get. 
Though  few  are  his  cards,  the  advantage  as  yet. 

How  much  have  vou  lost  ?  how  much  have  you  won  ? 

tfo  dun^bec  this  time  if  you  please ; 
The  last  of  our  fun,  the  game  is  done— 
On  the  whole  of  the  jprizes  I  seize : 

They  are  nuae-Hhty .fro  mine ! 
Tis  a'game  divine, 
I  shall  dream  of  such  luck  as  ii^  bed  I  recline. 

ACERBUS. 

So  much  Jot  PlmgiarUm. 

At  pages  S26  and  S27  of  the  octavo  edition  of  Noel  Bt- 
ROK*s  Conversations,  as  reported  by  Capt.  Medwin,  is 
the  following  passage  :— ^ 

"  *  Who  would  not  wish  to  have  been  born  two  or  three 
centuries  later  V  said  he,  putting  into  my  hand  an  Italian 
letter.  ^  Here  is  a  savtmt  of  Bologna,  who  pretends  to  have 
discovered  the  manner  of  directing  balloons  by  means  of  a 
rOdder,  and  tells  me  be  is  ready  to  explain  the  nature  of  his 

""  "11  .III.  im^     ■  I f  I     ■!■  »      ,    ,1.     I ,1        ,1        ,   . 

•  €b^«tin{  is  ttie  life  of  »  RiiImi4  Game. 
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invention  to  our  government.  I  suppose  we  shall  soon  tra- 
vel by  air-vessels ;  make  m  ioelwd  of  sea-voyages ;  and  at 
lengtb  find  our  way  to  the  moon^  in  spite  of  the  want  of  at- 
mosph^e/* 

^  Ccdbrni  ipntmpeHmu^  $k»MiHSy*'  said  I.  <  There  is  not  so 
much  foUy  as  you  may  suppose,  and  a  vast  deal  of  poetry  in 
the  idea/  replied  Loifd  ftyippn. '  , 

In  the  Sti  No.  of  W^  CSbe  (Manuscript  Edition)  pub- 
lished in  June,  18SS,  t^e  author  introduces  a  dialogue  upon 
the  very  ode  of  Horace  (liber  1,  Ode  S)  quoted  by  Capt.  Med- 
win ;  and  this  is  the  deductioa  of  one  of  the  interlocutors : — 

"  The  audax  Japeti  genm  ignem  Jirwdk  maid  geniibus  in- 
tuliiy  post  wnem  astherea  don^  sukductum,^  nlight  give  us  some 
idea  of  a  Steamnpadc^  bringing  over  th^  plague  from  the 
Lievant,  whence  *^fiuicfe»  et  noroajebrium  terris  incubuU  cohort.* 
And  the  Balloon  wi^^  b^  0pired  in  the, 

Exvertus  vofium  ^Hidgllm  aerq  y 
Gattm  wsun  yyliinifi  ^tultitiom. 

€b  her  eeune  tace  md  ileaJy, 

And  tl)i^||i<MAwl.4fe;taK 

Will,  on  board  Vis  BaiXoov, 
Strike  the  traimitfl  of  tmde 

Vl^  x€)ifria|  yi&vo^  m<u«ivs,  VOL.  I,  page  75.. 

A  FMekt  Tif^-loa:.  ' 

There  are  few  evils  ki  Ifafe  life  wkfch  Inve  not  their  atten- 
dant consolations.    ShakespMr  saya  eiM^  may.  j^nd 

«  Sermons  ia  9tO|i«9y  ^4fp0&i9  Oj^.  ^g.* 

A  man  was  complaining;  that  in  the  pight  histi^iquth  was 

E arched  as  dry  as  a  ftndirr-APA    ^  Whs^tfi  coi^yenSMce,'  said 
is  friend.    Cfonvenibncie  ?    Tes,  you  cm  sfrih  A  Ugkt  with 
your  tongue  and  teeth. 

Santm-iadfiturMni^  . 
Since  with  languq|[^  9119  m^mlms  mnUmti  1m  |iilter, 

In  changing  their  SiLnHii  ti^  Mfltoiyv 
Our  billiard  and  baU-iiQQii>i  mhelit  tfimptts  to  alter^ 
In  like  manner,  Barum  to  BaUsbury. 

•  "  Steam-engiim  wiH  convey  him  <o  (Be  mooo.'*-~PoN  Xuan,  Can.x.  Sci. 
VOL.  II.       .  '   F  P 
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Unreadabtet^ 


There  are  two  articles  in  the  Quarierljf  Reviews  which  I 
never  cut  open  for  perusal,  vit.  ^  The  CalhoUc  Question,^ 
and  <  The  Slave  Trade.'  In  the  Mmthfy  Magazines  I  never 
look  at  *  The  List  of  New  PaienUy*  or  ^  The  Meieorological 
Report*^    What's  Hecaba  to  him,  or  he  to  Hecuba  ? 

fetr  <^Bic|»tl. A  Character. 

Although  you  should  not  like  att^ 

Gentlemen  me  allow 
To  introduce  Sir  Michael, 

In  a  way— I  don't  know  how. 

Sir  Michael  in  his  appearance 
Is  like  anpili  eitgluS^  iLttttt  }r- 

Though  he  be  one  of  the  aueer  ones. 
When  you  kfum  him  you^ll  Uke  him  the  better. 

In  Sir  MichaePs  house  you're  narlored, 
Through  an  old  Baronial  hall — 

But  you  must  not  expect  a  star-Lord 
To  meet  you  there  at  all. 

Gentlemen,  be  at  home ! 

Make  yourselves  free  andoasy, 
Sir  Michael  may  turn  his  back  to  you— 

But  he  wonH  whip  round  and  seize  you. 


Gentleman,  lawyer,  farmer. 
United  all  in  one  1 


His  stubbles  and  hounds  his  charm-hour. 
His  joy  of  life,  the  gun. 

^  The  law,'  says  Mich.,  ^  was  made  on  a  plan 

To  benefit  the  state  of  man  V 

And  then  because  Sir  Mich,  has  said 

'TIS  thus,  ^tis  thus  as  plun's'a  spade. 

In  short,  such  a  character  you,  sir. 
In  all  your  life,  never  knew,  sir. 

So  ffODtlemen  strike  all 

To  honest  Sir  Michael ! 

Lee  Bay. 
One  would  think  Horace  had  spent  an  Autumn  at  Lee  Bay, 
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and  Warcombe,  n^ar  Dfracombe,  witness  some  of  the  intro- 
ductoiry  lines  of  his  16th  Epistle,  book  Ist 

*  #  ♦  ♦  #  \  '1 

Beribetur  tibi  formai    ot  situs  agrL  I 

Continui  moDtes,  ni  dissocientur  opacft  i 

Yalle,  sed  ut  veniens  dextrum  latus  aspidat  sol^ 
liflevam  discedens  corru  fii^Dte  vaporet.  ' 

maltft  doimnum  juvet  umbr&»  I 

Fons  etiam 

Hsc  latebrae  dulces^  etian,  st  credis,  anisnsef, 
Incolumem  tibi  me  prosstant  Septembribus  horis ! 

Oh !  had  Aiy  pen  poetic  grace 
Dear  Lee  before  your  eye  to  place^ 
I'd  paint  the  varied  charms  that  meet 
In  my  Autumnal  calm  retreat ! 

Ranges  of  hills,  by  shadowy  vale 
'Disparted — ^yet  the  sunbeams  pale 
Of  mom  their  western  summits  hail ; 

And  on.  their  eastern  peak  the  day 

Leaves,  rich  in  gold,  its  parting  ray. 

At  noon  dark  woods  arouipd  me  close 

A  grateful  shade ; — whence  babbling  flows 

A  slender  brook  to  join  the  sea ; 
Such  are,  my  friend,  the  charms  of  Lee^ 
That  through  the  Autumn  shelter  me, 

In  health  to  welcome  Spring  and  Thee ! 

t 
Mks*Trandaium. 

Now  and  then  the  French,  like  other  unfounded  scholars, 
^uess-at  the  meaning  of  a  Latin  passage*  A  gentleman  be* 
ing  desired  by  a  lady  near  him  to  translate  tte  motto  over 
the  curtain  in  a  theatre, 

BIBBNDO  CASTIGAT  MOREI,* 

said.  ^  Lerideau  cache  ks  nutUrSj  Madame^^Maitht  hadsaid^ 
in  English,  ^  The  cutiain  hidet  the  morals  of  the  ftajfers  I 

I 

Nostradamus  the  Onyuror. 

Nostradamus  a  soi-disant  prophet  and  conjuror,  gained  Qpreat 
credit  by  the  supposed  fumlment  of  one  of  his  predictions. 

*  By  ridicale  Uie  stage  oonrecti  Uie  nanncn  of  nen. 
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B«Mtf  ordered  by  Hem^  the  BeooBd: 0f  Craiip^  tecM  Ife 
nativity  of  the  youig  Prinoe^lie  frmte         .  . 

Le  Ikw  Jeune  le  Tievs  Bamiontem 
En  cbarap  belliqve  pv  aingnlier  duel. 

The  jfoung  lion  wffl canqtiertHedti Me  ikiSkjIS^  in  single 

'COVtbittm.' 

It  so  haiifpene4  that^  t3be  vei7 year enttiio^kibg Henry 
did  die  of  a  wound  he  receive4  at  4k  teuToaoLent,.  in  single 
combat.  But  to  make  the  prophecy  good  t^  ^^^  ought  to 
have  fallen  bv  the  hands  of  ^e  voajDg  ^imce^  ^^M^  ^as  not 
the  case.  Tnis  did  not  escaoe  the  no^^e  of  the  French  poet 
Jodetle,  and  he  wrote  the  following  Epigram  upon  the  pre- 
tended soothsayer's  nattfe  :^^ 

^  Nostra  damuSy  cumjaba  iarHus^  nam  ^JaSere  nosirum  est^ 
El  cum  falsa  Samus^  nil  nisi  nostra  damns.* 

In  EngUsli, 

I  give  my  pwn  whei  Ilea  I  ^^,  for  lying  is  my  art. 

And  wfadd  t  fahelioott  pass  on  y«Mi»  but  with  myself  I  part. 

Aud  when  I  fklsehood  pass  on  you,  I  gi?e  myself  an 


:  away. 


In  our  last  Quiiri>er  we  ^te  «  apeoimeit  of  jDiD  < 
Letter  writ^sev  to^  wAiich  we  nitar  ttdd  apeeim^ns  -fttill  more 
interesting.    Most  el  i»iir  rofti^rsakteribWttrelihaftM^  had  once 
'  a  very  wiae  hiirg  ealkid  Je«tcfr  bt.    Vhm  fettowing  letters 
will  certify  that  ne  was  a  ^ery  great  fool — about  some  things. 
It  is  matter  of  chronolmy  wt  he  Mai  his  son  Charles  to 
seek  a  wife  ^l  Spain  un&r  the  prudent  guidance  of  the  prur 
tSe)it  Buke  ct  Buckingham.    It  is  believed  thkt'Charles  fell 
iiildve  with  the  princess  Henrietta  (afterwards  his  wffe)  at 
K^aiTis',  on  his  journey,  and  Aatthe  Spanish  btiSAuess  (thence- 
forward) was  mere  make-believe,    xhese  letters  shew  that 
^the  Prince  antf  FMnMntie  llmiglll  leeve  ef  cutting  a  dash, 
'|^:c£'cei4ii^l1g,Ji^d%.po«]Mt{r^  vim  incUffereotly  well 
refoNB^  ie»riM4eiNi^,  da(^ 

Mr.  Meade  to  Sir  Mart».  Stuieoille^  with  News  from  Spam. 

London,  Aprill  85th,  1S83. 

itaw  j^lli»¥e!klr IJvdto  thoht  e  mMth-a^tretr^ent  into  Sjpain) 
retoJTFlWf  •fiitftor  on  Shttfrflay  last  wMk  fts«nrtmc^  of  the 

Easter  dayiy  fa»  &fit  speke  witli  the  Lady  Infeata;  hoped 
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riiortly  to  bt  nutrrMp  if  iM  DispeAMtioii  wer^  onoe  cosia 
from  komt  (irUeli  MrAs  dbilr  mf^tM),  and  boped  to  be 
beck  here  ie  J«ne  or  Jal^«  liereufen  tbe  tilliilff  horseb  and 

Cf^vnions  tfaeseto  beiepgutt  ^i^ert,  et  Tilburr  Hope,  diten* 
ilied4  tke  teel  of  ilw  ESeet  oideved  ki  be  mde  reedy 
with  all  speed.  Two  of  the  Kid^b  ships  ere  on  the  coast 
raing  to  ieteh  4he  Leed  Maiwn^  back ;  and  other  two, 
byrso,  carty  ihe  twtfaty  four  aflsUkig  gMingi. 

Prince  Charles  arid  the  Thlte  ofBvekinghain  to  King  James  ; 
fit  more  Jewels. 

StE 

I  doirrsss  that  ye  haye  seat  iiioi-  jewels  then  (at 
my  departure)  I  thought  to  had  use  of;  but,  sihce  my  cum* 
mtng,  ETeeSqg  manie  jewefe  Worne  hei^re,  and  tfadt  my  braverte 
can  consist  of  tiotbhrg  els^,  biesydes  that  suttie  of  tbem  which 
ye  bare  appointed  me  to  gite  to  the  Infkiita,  in  Steemes^  op« 
jpiniofi  and  niyi»e.  ar  nxni  fftt  to  be  gir^  to  her ;  tberfor  I 
nare  taken  t^ls  booldness  to  iiltrtete  ^er  Mtfj^tyto  sAsnd 
Inore  ibr  hryowetf  weaiinr^  ^nd  for  givitig  to  tti]^  Mistresi 
in  which  1  thmke  Yoiir  W&i^y  shall  not  &f^  amiss  to  take 
Orlile's  advyce.  So  humWie  cravitog  yout  bfessing  I  rest 
Tour  iteajesty's  bumUe  and  obedient 
sane  and  servant 

CHAftLES. 

1  yonr  &oge,  sayes  yon  havetname  jewele  neyther  fttt  for 
your  one,  your  sones,  nor  your  daughters  weriti]^,  but  terie 
^t  to  bestow  of  those  here  who  must  necessarilie  haye  pre^ 
sents ;  and.  this  way  will  be  least  chargable  to  your  Majesty 
in  my  ponre  opinion. 

MaA4Il  the  n  ApriU  162S. 

The  Duhe  of  Buckingham  to  the  King  upon  the  same  subjects 

DERE  CAD,  OOSSOPE,  AND  8TEWABD 

Though  your  babie  himselfe  hath  Slent  word  what 
neede  be  hath  of  more  jew^Us^et  will  I  by  this  bcrer,  who 
can  malce  more  speede  then  Carlile,  againe  acquaint  your 
Majesty^  therewith,  and  ghe  my  poure  and  sausie  opinion 
what  will  be  fittest  more  to  send.  Hitherto  you  have  bin)d 
so  spareing  that  whereas  ]^oa  thought  to  have  sent  him  suitt- 
.ciently  for  his  one  wari^iBg,  to  present  lis  Mistris  who  I 
ame  sure  shall  shortlie  now  looae  that  tUle^  and  to  t^df  in^, 
that  I  to  the  contrarie  have  bine  forsed  to  l^nd  him.   ^ou 

•  StMnte,  eie  ftlBg"!  or  frisc^y«tnilfle<flMr1litaisJboif'sd^«*l^^r  l)«lLe 
of  BackiDgham, 
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neede  not  aske  who  made  me  aMe  to  do  iU  Sir,  he  hath 
n^yther  chaine  nor  haltbBad;  and  1  beseech •  you  eonsider 
first  how  rich  they  are  in  Jewells  iiere,  then  ia  what  a  poure 
e4)uipage  he  came  in,  how.he  bath  no  othermeanes  to  appece 
like  a  Kings  aonne,  how  they  are  uteftiUesta  at  auch  a  time 
a9  this  when  they"  may  doe  your  selfe,  your  jone^  and  the 
nation  honor,  and  lastlie  how  it  will  neyther  canst  nor  ha- 
sard  you  aniethinge.  These  resons,  I  hope,  since  you  have 
ventured  allredie  your  cheefest  Jewell  your  Sonne,  will  serve 
to  perswade  you  to  lett  louse  thesse  more  after  him :  first 
your  best  hattband;  the  Portingall  diamond ;  the  rest  of 4he 
pendant  diamonds,  to  make  up  a  Necles  to  give  his  Mistris ; 
and  the  best  rope  of  perle ;  wi^  a  rich  chaine  or  tow  for 
himself  to  waire,  or  eU  your  Doge  must  want  a  coller ; 
which  is  the  redie  way  to  put  him  into  it.  ^  There  are  manie 
other  Jewells  which  are  of  so  mean  qualitie  as  they  deserve 
not  tlmt  name,  but  will  save  much  in  your  purs  and  serve 
verie  well  for  Presents.  They  had  never  so  good  and  greate 
an  occasion  to  take  the  aire  out  of  there  }>oxes  as  at  thistime. 
God  knowes  when  they  shall  have  .such  another ;  and  they 
had  needesome  times  to  get  nerer  the  Sonne  to  continue 
them  in  there  perfection*  Here  ffive  iaie  leave  humbly  on  my 
knees  to  give  your  Majesty  tfaankes  for  that  rich  Jewell  you 
sent  me  in  a  box  by  my  lord  Yahan,  and  give  him  leave  to 
kiss  your  hands  from  me  who  tooke  the  paines  to  draw  it. 
My  reward  to  him  is  this,  he  spent  his  time  well,  which  is 
tjie  thinge  wee  should  all  most  desier,  and  is  the  glorie  I 
covett  most  here  in  your  service,  which  sweet  Jesus  grant 
me,  and  your  blessing. 

Your  Majesty*8  most  humble 
Madrill  the  35  of  Aprill  slave  and  doge 

1633.  STEENIE. 

I  SIR 

FouBE  Asses  you  I  have  sent.  Tow  hees  and  tow 
shees.  Five  Cameles,  tow  hees,  tow  shees,  with  a  yoeng 
one ;  and  one  £llefent,  which  is  worth  >'our  seeing.  '  Thees 


I  have  impudentlie  begged  for  you.  I'here  is  a  Barbarie 
hors  comes  with  them,  I  think  from  Watt  Aston.  My  Liord 
Brist'ow  sayeth  he  will  send  you  more  CameHs.   When  wee 


come  ourselves  wee  will  bringe youHorses  and  Asses  anoufe. 
If  I  may  know  whether  you.  desier  Mules  or  not,  I  will 
bringe  them,  or  Dere  of  this  Cuntrie  eyther.  And  I  will 
lay  waite  for  all  the  rare  coler  burds  that  can  be  hard  of. 
But  if  you  doe  not  send  your  babie  jewels  enough  I'le  stope 
all  other  presents.    Therfore  louke  to  it. 
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The  follovring  are  still  more  amusing,  and  shew  the  hear 
approach  of  kingly  majesty  to  simple  humanity.  They  also 
excite  a  personal  feeling  of  interest  for  the  misguided 
Monareh,  who  was  then,  unconsciously,  spending  his  last, 
perhaps  his  only,  days  of  innocent  and  careless  happiness. 

Mr.  Mead  to  Sir  Martin  Siuteville^  inclosing  an  Account  of 
the  Queen^s  Arrival  in  London. 

London  June  17th,  1625* 

The  last  night  at  five  o'Clock,  there  being  a  very  great 
shower,  the  King  and  Queen  in  the  royal  Barge  with  many 
other  barges  ot  honour,  and  thousands  of  ooats,  passed 
through  JLondon  Bridge  to  Whitehall;  infinite  numbers, 
besides  these,  in  wherries,  standing  in  houses,  ships,  lighters, 
western  barges,  and  on  each  side  of  the  shore.  Fifty  gooa 
ships  discharging  their  ordnance,  as  their  Majesties  nassed 
along  by ;  as,  mi  of  all,  the  Tower  did  such  a  peel,  as  I 
believe  she  never  before  heard  the'  like,  ^he  King  and 
Queen  were  both  in  green  suits.  The  barge-windows^  not- 
withstanding the  vehement  shower,  were  open  :  and  all  the 
people  shouting  amain.  She  put  out  her  hand,  and  shaked 
it  unto  them.  She  hath  already  ffiven  some  good  signs  of 
hope,  that  she  may  ere  long,  by  Uods  blessing  tieccmie  ours 
in  Keligion. 

She  arrived  at  Dover  Sunday  about  eight  in  the  Even- 
ing, lay  there  in  the  Castle  that  night ;  whither  the  King 
ro^e  on  Monday  morniafi^  from  Canterbury,  came  thither 
after  ten  of  the  clock,  and  she  then  being  at  meat,  he  stayed 
in  the  presence  till  she  had  done :  which  she,  advertised  of, 
made  short  work,  rose,  went  uQto  him,  kneeled  down  at  his 
feet,  took*  and  kissed  his  hand.  The  King  took  her  up  in 
his  arms,  kissed  her,  and  talking  with  her,  cast  down  his  eyes 
toward  her  feet,  (she,  seeming  higher  than  report  was, 
reaching  to  his  shoulders)  which  she  soon  perceiving  dis- 
covered and  showed  him  her  shoes,  saying  to  this  effect, 
'^  Sir,  I  standfupon  mine  own  feet.  I  have  no  helps  by  art. 
Thus  high  I  am,  and  am  neither  higher  than  lower.''  She 
is  nimble  and  quiet,  black-eyed,  brown-haired,  and,  in  a 
word,  a  brave  I^dy,  though  perhaps  a  little  touched  with 
the  green  sickness. 

One  ship,  whereupon  stood  above  an  hundred  people,  not 
being  ballanoed,  nor  well  tied  to  the  shor^,  and  they  stand- 
ing all  upon  one  side,  was  overturned  and  sunk,  all  that  were 
upon  her  tumbling  into  the  Thames ;  yet  was  not  any  one 
.  lost  that  1  can  hear  of,  but  all  saved  by  the  help  of  boats* 
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The  Bells  run^  till  nidnighty  and  all  tbe  striMti^  were  Aill 
of  bonfires ;  and  in  i\A  om  street  were  above  tliirly. 

♦   '  •  •  •  # 

1625-  ^ 

It  were  but  JUwt  kboiir  to  tell  you  the  Qoeene  arrived  on 
Sunday  at  Dover ;  that  on  Monday  at  ten  of  the  Clock  the 
King^  came  (Vom  Canterbury  thither  to  visit  her,  and  thouf  h 
she  were  unready,  so  soon  as  she  heard  he  was  come,  she 
hasted  down  a  pair  of  stairs  to  meet  him,  and  offerings  to 
kneel  downann  to  hiss  his  hand,  he  rapt  her  up  in  his  arms 
and  kissed  her  with  mnny  kisses.  The  first  words  she  saiiT 
to  him  were,  ^^  Sire  je  suis  venue  en  ce  pais  de  vostre  Mate. 
pour  estre  uise^  et  commanded  de  ifou^.^  They  retired  them- 
selves  an  hour,  and  then  having  made  herself  ready,  they 
went  forth  into  the  Presence,  wh«3re  she  recommended  all 
her  servants  by  quality  and  name  in  order.  At  dinner  beinr 
carved  phei»ant  and  venison  by  his  Majestie  (who  had  dinra 
before)  she  eat  heartily  of  both,  notwiihstandinj^  her 
Confessor  (whoaU  this  while  stood  by  her)  had  forewarned 
her  that  it  waa  the  Eve  of  St.  John  Baptist,  and  was  to  be 
ftsted,  and  that  she  should  take  heed  how  she  gave  ill  exam- 
ple or  a  scandal  at  her  first  arrival. 

The  ssime  night  having  supped  at  Canterliury  her  Majesty 
went  to  bed;  and|  some  space  c^  tioM  after,  his  Majesty 
followed  her)  but  being  entred  hie  bedohamber,  the  first 
thing  1^  did,  he  bolted  all  the  doora  round  about  (beiiu; 
seven)  with  hi^  own  hand,  letting  in  but  two  of  the  be£ 
chamber  to^  undress  Wm,  vrbieh  being  done^  he  boltM  them 
out  also.  The  next  morning  he  lay  till  seven  of  the  Clock, 
aiid  was  pleasant  with  the  L^rds  tlihthehadbegniled  then  ; 
and  hath  ever  since  been  very  joeuad. 

Yesterdav  I  saw  them  coming  up  from  Gravesend,  and 
never  beheld  the  King  to  look  so  merrily.  lb  stature  her 
head  reached  to  his  shoutdier  i  but  she  Is  yb^ng  enough  to 
grow  taller.  Those  €^  our  nation  that  knew  Im^  her  dispo- 
sitions are  very  hopeAill  his  Majestie  will  have  power  to 
bring  her  te  his  own  relMbi^  Being  asked,  not  lon^  sinte, 
if  she  could  abide  an  Huguenot !  <^  why  not  }^'  said  she, 
**  was  not  my  Father  one.** 

Yesterday,  'twtxt  Gravesend  and  London,  she  had  the 
beautiful  and  statelv  view  of  part  of  our  Navy  that  is  to  go 
to  sea,  which  gave  her  a  volley  of  fifteen  hundred  great  shot. 
So  they  arrived  at  Whitehall,  where  they  continue  fill  Men* 
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day,  when  they  go  to  Hampton  Court*    On  JSnndGiy  thefe  is* 
a  ^p-eat  feast  at  Whitehall. 

Tomorrow  His  Majesty  will  be  present  in  the*  HTpper 
House  to  begin  the  Parliament  which  is  thought  shall  be  re^ 
iBOYod  to  0]dbrd«  The  Term  is  to  be  holden'  bat  thillee 
days  at  the  begiaiuvg,  and  three  at  the  end. 

♦  •  ♦     '    '    ♦      •       a  0  ^ 


FARRAGO  LIBEELl. 
«0.  nu 


There  is  an  often  quoted  couplet  in  thai  wonder fiiOj/i  hea»diful 
and  bad  trage^sf  JANE  SHORE. 

Earth  has  no  plague  like  love  to  batostd  tamed,.  . 
Nor  bell  a  fury  like  a  woman  aoorned* 

We  found  an  unfollowed  up  versionof  a  chorus  ihthe* 
Medea  of  Seneca  the  other  day,  while  we  wei^s  looldnjt  for 
something  bet^,  (or  worse.)  '    ,  .  t 

DeirouHnrflame^the  whirlwisdamiglil^^       •    :  . 
The  deadly  jc^FOlin  in  its  flight-^      ' 

^Twereeasytoeontroul;  *  :  i    -    * 

But  what  can  rein  a  woman's  wrath; 
•When  jealousy  has  crossed  her  path, '  '  •\    ^ 

And  burning^  hatred  goada her  sottl'F 


The  two  last  paragraphs  in  P;  Haidui^'s  fhop  bill  may  be 
added  to  old  Nares'a  qpecnnensiof  eonfiision  in  precedency* 

Farriers*^  and  gentlemens^  grooms  supplied  with  genmine 
horse  and  cattk.  medicine  of  every  description^  on  the  most 
Uberalterms.  ... 

Physicians^  and  surgeons'*  prescriptions  and  family  recipes, 
dispensed  with  the  greatest  altfoiiion  to  accuracy  qsufneatnefs. 

'  We  always. thought  the  horse  the  nobler  aniinal  of  th^ 
two,  and  now  we  are  convinced  of  it. ,  Mr.  Harding,  we 
suppose,  is  a  disciple  of  Dean  Swift.  By  the  bye  one 
would  tnink  from  the  great  inci^ease  in  the  number  of  medi« 
ci|l  men^  and  pharmacopollsts,  that  Barnstaple  was  a  very 
unhealthy  town— »yet  it  is  not  86-*>it  is  one  of  the  pleasantest 
and  heahhiest  towns  in  Sngland,  and  improving  every  day; 

.  VOL.  II.  o  « 
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Uie.caaU  li^^uor  is,  perhaps,  not  so  &mou8  as  it  iras— Hnore's 
the  pity,  for  it  is  a  vulgar  error  to  think  ale  ungertteel— in 
fiLCt  ail  sqnsil^e  peopldr  dririk  whatever  is  good  of  ks  kind, 
and  as  much  of  it  as  tlMiv  like ;  indeed  we  do  not  believe  that 
a|iy  thiiig  (ever  disagreed  with  any  body,  except  in  qumUiijfj 
or  super^mdiiction^  Did  •two  poinds  of  4i»Mtton,  i^n  ounce  of 
Chesmre,  a.glass  of  ale,  a  pint  of  Madeira,  and  ,a  bottle  of 
Port,  or  a  magnum  of  Claret,  ever  hurt  a  man  for  dinner  ? 
or  the  wing9  and  bxfiast  Qtf  a.  fiwU-^tKO  plates  of  custard 
pudding,  four  glasses  of  Maderia,  and  four  of  Port,  ever  yet 
hurt  a  WOMAN  ?  If  tbey  wUk  cram  mellfsd l|utter  upon  plum* 
pudding,  and  stutf  ti[^y  cake,  trifle,  clouted  cream,  and  hot 
mince  pies,  almonds,  raisinsy  cheeauts,  orange  peel,  ratafia, 
and  |iot  coffee  and  muffi^,  ifffby  should  they  tell  of  having 
theheari  burn?  .  ^  .  /  » 

<<  WIiat'«')vei(yihflfHd80«]e^«bpy  7<^tt  have  got  of  Hume's 
Htjstorv  of  EDgland4^withtSmonett*s  cbi^tinuation^— brnding^ 

^-  ^2?  •  3^*  ^^*^??('  ;A  ..dcc^&Tf^— ^pciupif^.  JM^  ^  ^d  of  that 
8helf---^inQ8t  a  giiy^io  r€)ad  a  book.so.  nicely  bound.'*  Rem 
<irtf  fe/tg'tslff,  ik  will  always  look. well^  ipr  it  wiU  never  be 
read  ^  what  fools  we  are  about  men  and  bdoks  I  there  is  more 
true  history  ia  the.  North  Devon  Magasltae.'  then  in  all 
Hume's.  You  cannot  ^on^^ult  it  for  fiietB— ^nd  fer  style,  all 
the  newspapers,  as  Dr.  Johnson  obeewed  Idnr  a^^o^  are 
written  in  a  good  st;fle(now.;  so  the  yard  of  good  gilt  cal& 
skin  is  just  good  foif^aqthirig*  The  man  wrote  two  volumes 
of  Essays  wAikA  haffe*  niferit^  but  are  ffone  by:;  his  mind  was 
acute,  but  not  deep;  and  when  he  had  added  a  little  Pari- 
sian  conceit  to  his  Edinb'urgh^^infidelity,  be  got  hold  of  an 
ar^umenft: against 'mti^olte;  and  for  the  praise  of  the  few 
who/lolted  impietv^ibfl.sacniiced  the  countenance  of  all  sen- 
sible people.  .Then  there's  Gibbon's  Decline  and  Fall,  I 
decline  reading  it,  foi^  I  always  &11  asleep.    His  were  the 


noiming  against  ihem^  itiitid— ^nly  if  you  W//'  take  down  a 
volume  Jiist  keep  it  .shut  a .  moment^  aye,  soH-i-pincb  it  httrd 
near  tne  tqp  witn  yovMr  left  thumb  and  forefinger,  and  brush 
the^, dust  off  (it  has  been  there  too  long  to  bhw  off.}    Ah ! 

ioviSe  gpt  a  volume  ot  Swift  I  see,  I  lent  it  to  Lady  Betty 
>ia\vaY  when  it  came  from  binding,  and  it  always  opens  at  the. 
Kame  place.  We  read.sii^h  bool&.once,  for  duty,  when  we 
ar;^  }'aupg^;and.  certainly  not  mpre  thaaonce  again,  for  plea- 
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•ure^  in  the  eount  ot  our  Uves ;  but  we  have  now  diMpatclied 
tbree  yards  of  good  carpenter's  <worlc^  and  got  very  littlls 
reading  for  bur  pains ;  yet  these  a^e  all  amusing  works,  coia« 
pared  to  many*  What  lives,  long  industrious  lives  spent  in 
writing myriacb  of  reams,  and  who  reads  {hem?  who^  but 
the  Editor  of  the  North  Devon  Ma^zine,  in  all  Barns^ple, 
ever  read  a  Pt^e  of  Thomas  Aquinas^  17  vols,  folio^  or 
Hyperius,  only  7  vols,  folio  ?  or  Conciua,  only  1^^  votsl  4to  ? 
or  Caesar  Bouki,  (noi  Julius  Cesar,)  or  Boiiaventnref  ;or 
Bluteau,  or  Arriaga?  The  t^t  of  merit  is  repeated  pe^u*^ 
sal.  Wno  has  read  TITaverly  only  once  ?  or  Roderick  Han** 
dom  i  or  the  La)  of  the  Last  Minstrel  ?  I  would  ga  so  far 
as  to  make  it  a  rule  for  all  ages  and  times — it. will  not  im-v 
jjeach  the  merit  evenof  the  eternal  romanoes  of  Scudery,  &c. 
tor,  in  the  first  place  they  had  no  other  in  those  days,  and  in 
the  next,  as/  ladies  then  read,  one  romance  was  enough  for  a 
liCb  time :  allowing  fo^r  a  little  slowness  in  spelling  and  put- 
tinfi^  together,  from  tlie  want  of  Mayor's  spelling  book,  and 
Cobbett^s  Enelisb  Grammar,  and  taking  into  calculation  the 
numerous  calls  upon  a  lady's  time  a  hundred  and 'fifty,  yisprs 
ago,  for  the  purposes  of  pickling  and  preserving,  sucKling 
children^  and  raispg  pastiy,  making  wholesome  waterS|.  an4 
chroniclmg  small  peer,  a  folio  page  pretty  closely  printed 
must  have  lasted  a  week,  and  making  further  allowance  for 
dropping  the  thread  of  the  story  and  going  back  again  to 
find  it^  a  nc^elof  the  olden  time  must  bav^  taken  a  country 
gentlewoman  twenty  years  in  perusal,  which  would  land  her 
on  the  shores  of  uncertain  chronology,  when  the  duties  of 
devotion  supersede  the  charms  of  romance. 


Ik  Locke's  preface  to  his  Essay  on  th6  Hutean  Understand- 
ing, (k  work  too  little  read,  and  of  which  the  metaphysical 
phraseologY  may  be  behind  the  jgresent  day,  but  of  which 
the  Qriginal  power,  and  manly  lo^c  are  still  en  axant  of  the 
world)  he  notices  the  fact  of  all  disputes  being  about  words, 
and  the  little  real  difference  there  would  be  in  opinions  if 
verbal  definitions  Were  more  attended  to.  The  years  elapseid 
sinfce  Locke's  dav,  have  flowed  in  vain : — we  still  wrangle 
and  dispvrte ;  and  verbal  subldty^  and  verbal  evasion  are  at 
the  bottom  of  our  discussions*  This  opinion  is  a  viery  fiivo* 
rite  one  with  me,  and  I  ride  my  hobby  at  every  tbing,  ^  we 
nay  at  Melton.  I  love  to  sit  over  my  wine  at  a  dinner  p^i*ty. 
and  crack  my  nii^ts  qutetly,  and  listen  to  the  hurricane  about 
me-^all  the  while  tlie  original  disputants,  the  prineipate  iii 
tka  duel^  as  well  as  the  occasional  partisans  and  voIt^eUrt 
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%l^  touDj;  upon  tiie  .«kkt0  of  tho  qii^ioB^  mud  beep  up  m 
droiiypijig  flaiik  five^  ane,  in  fiK:t,  yei)-  uneiirly  of  Uie  sane 
opimoji* 

Saave,  mari  magno  turbantibus  sauorfL  veniis, 
£!  terri  magnum  alterius  speciare  laborem  : 
No%  quia  vexari  quemquam  eat  jucunda  volupta^, 
Sed^  quibus  ipse  malis  careas^  qiiia  cernere  suave  e&t* 

'It  is  delightful,  (as  Cbarles  says)  toiler  fhe  transition  of 
addr^  from  ^^  My  d^ar  Bakei^— Smith,  my  good  fellow — 
welli  but  Baker — but  I  say  Smith,"  **  to  surely  my  dear  sir — 
nay,  my  eood  sir — sir  do  you  mean  to  say —sir  you  do — and  sir 
you  donM:  :'*  if  it  ends  in  pistol  bullets  next  morning,  it  i« 
enough  to  shake  the  sides  of  old  Heraclitus.  What  are  all 
our  dtsputes  in  political  economy,  (or  even  in  politics)  but 
verbal  questions?  you  may  disguise  it  by  calling  it  Bullion 
question,  if  you  please ;  it  is  but  a  verbal  one.  all  about  ^'  a 

Suinea  or  a  one  pound  note."  In  this  view  of  th^  subject.  I 
aveno  doubt  but  it  is  a  wise  provision  in  oiir  nature,  a  whole- 
some necessity  in  our  constitution,  lest  we.  shoula  lose  the 
use  of  our  tongues ;  for,  (the  ladies  always  excepted,)  coui- 
cidence  of  opimon"*  concludes  conversation,  and  we  sbould 
smok^  tobacco--a  filthy  alternative.  It  would  strike  at  the 
i^oot  of  our  excellent  Constitution  and  Government,  and  de* 
stroy  the  liberties  of  Englishmen ;  for  what  would  become 
of  our  House  of  Commons  ?  Depend  upon  it  I  was  wrong 
when  I  began  this  subject,  and  Locke  was  wronger  when  he 
would  substitute  logical  precision,  for  verbal  inaccuracy. 


I  never  knew  a. father,  how  crooked  and  deformed  soever 
his  son  were^  that  would  either  altogether  cast  him  off,  or  not 
acknowledge  him  for  .his  own  ;  and  yet,  (unless  he  be  merely 
besotted  or  blinded  in  his  afiectio|i,)  it  cannot  but  be  said 
that  he  perceives  his  defects-— that  he  has  a  feeling  of  his  im* 
perfections.  So  it  is  in  my  own  projper  self^  i-see  better 
than  any  one  else,  that  what  I  have  indited  since  the  typo* 

S'aphical  e»stence  of  the  C&tie  in  the  year  of  Grace  one 
ousand  eight  hundred  and  twenty-four^isnoughtbut  the  fond 
imaginations  of  him,  who,  in  his  youtlu^hl^d  ta9ted  nothing 
bM.t  the  pacing,  ^d  seen  but  the  superficies  of  true  learning, 
of  which  h^  has.  retained  hut  a.  geneial  and  shapeless  form— 
asmackof  every. thing  in, eeneral,  but  j^pthing  to* the  pur» 
poa^.in  imrticular,4  /aiiu?ae.d(B  JFriiff^;^...  I  know  .that  tnere 
arp  (»bysic8  andmeti^hysica^  courses  o^law,^nd  bi-anchastf 
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Rtathejrnatics,  mad  I  mm  mnt  sHogether  imMMit  wbat  their 
ecope  19.  But  to  wade  further,  or  that  T  ever  tired  myself 
with  plodding  upon  Aristotle,  or  obstinately  continued  in 
the  search  of  any  one  science-— 1  confess  1  fiever  did  it  All 
which,  notwith8tandin|\  I  suffer  my  inventions  to  run  abroad 
as  weak  and  fikint  as  1  have  produced  them,  often  without 
bungling  and  botcJiiog  to  patch  up  the  faults  that  my  mother 
wit,  dull  as  it.  be^^an  diacover  in  them«  - 


ICNIGMA. 


In  all  that  if  freat,  wni  m  alt  thatis  sood, 

1  am  always  most  rare  to  befoaod,' 
And  tbott^  la  thecarth  I  sever  bare  slood» 

Yel  I  ahvajtam  feen-iaibo  grooDd. 

Without  me  nokin^^  iii'bb1tbig&6m  eonid  reign. 

Yet  'til  not  more  strange  than  'tis  true. 
That  though  ttnaequaint^^th  want  or  trift  pain, 
'    Withab^garrvestlllnore'tDdo. 

Tm  not  found  in  he«fcn»  Ldwil  lift  in  lore*    > 

Yet  still  nothing  good  would  e*er  he 
With  anseb  who  dwell  in  the  r^ons  ilboVe, 

Had  they  not  some  aisiitance  from  me. 

I  am  in  each  groHo,  I  ass  In.aach  gravet 

But  not  in  a  chuicb^jand  or  .hower  i 
Though  always  in  coniago,  1  join  not  the  hrMre» 

Nor  the  warrior  surrounded  with  power. 

WiU^  judgment  thaf  s  righteous  I  always  have  place, 

Religion  I  aid  Itli  true  s 
But,  though  1  am  sure  to  he  found  in  each,  grace, 

With  mercy  Pve  nothing  to  do» 

Witii  the  eagle  I  aoarwbenhiB  takes  bis  high  tight, 
.Witbihe  yMshiipiwir  skfo  o^  the  nmuid. 

The  giant's  mdehted  to  me-fer  hip  might, 
Yet  witfaoaft  na  fi»  pigW  u  foundT 


la  the  gaidsB  of  JUa  Ifoaely  was  known. 
In  the  gulph  of  St  Lawrence  Vm  seen, 

Intheunaaaof  €€kpad»«y.piaMBfe  yan^U<nni» 
Ami  I'm  Jinuid  latba  JncfaHVigieea* 
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tlHHi^  all  in  the  wmM  wilboot  me^cooli  life» 

Yet  llielp  erery  maiji  |o  a  kf  i 
To  those  woo  are,  wanting  l*m  uieful  to  (iTe» 

And  as  e^tuiUj  useful  tt>  beg. 

In  the  cottage  Tm  seeo  with  the  peafluit  resigaoff 
In  the  gaol  with  the  rogue  I  am  placed  i 

To  all  that  is  mighty  and  great  Pre  Inclined^ 
Through  roads  that  are  ragged  i*m  traced. 

Though  ne'er  seen  in  day,  I  am  alwaif  with  light* 

For  in  darkness  I  never  could  dweTl* 
And  yet  1  am  present  in  erer^  night« 

And  with  gloom  am  acquainted  quite  welL 

Fm  found  in  each  iigh»  and  Vm  found  with  /eadli  groaa« 

Tm  a  constant  aliendnnt  qii  gridf* 
.  Yet  sorrow  n^*er  has  me*->in  laughing  Fro  knownt 
And  in  giggling  1  stand  bead-and-chief* 

Now  whaterer  I  ^m^  I  fmely  declafe»  . 

'  The  reader  may  aJways  find  one« 
To  which,  if  ignited,  that  moment  I  swear 
He  will  find  1  for  ev^  am  gone*  T. 


CHARADE. 

My  first  is  Tery  ufeful  reckon*d. 

And  oft  accofnmodates  my  second  i 

My  second  does  for  knowledge  thint» 

And  can  alone  coniplete  m?  first : 

My  whole  (pray  reMhnr'ind  it  oul!) 

Doth  help  to  guide  my  first  abontt 

On  business,  or  to  ball,  or  rout  T* 


FRENCH  SONG. 


L'encens  des  fleurs  embaume  oet  aaile^ 

La  niiit  descend  k  pas  silencieux, 
Le  lac  est  pur,  Tair  est  frais  et  tranquille. 
La  paix  du  soir  se  repand  dans  ces  lieux* 
Oniaipatrie, 

O  nion  bonhettfy 
Toujoars  Cheney 

Tu  rempliras  num  ccBor. 


VenesB  jouir  o  mes  jeunes  eommgneBf 
Dtt  plus  beau  soir  aprtt  le  plus  beau  j6nTp 
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'FanooB  nidire  aax  echos  des  inontAffiies^ 
Ces  traiti  si  purs  de  tendresse  et  d'ainour. 

I     Phoebe  perfant  k  tracers  I9  feuillage, 
De  moA  aoii  m'annoiice  le  retour^ 
Deji  Tentends  au  iointain  du  rivage, 
Sa  douce  voix  r6p£ter  k  son  tour, 

TXANSLATIOy. 

What  fragrance  is  breathed  o'er  tlik  flowery  retreat,  • 

And  see,  with  hushed  tread  are  the  nightshades  descending. 
And  pure  is  Ike  lake,  and  the  bj^ith  of  beoven. sweet, , 
And  around  me  the  still  breese-  of  even  i$^:blending*  i 
'/      :  Dear  native  laad,  tho' lingering  here,  . 
:  1  joy.  to  dbJl  thee  mine, 
For  ever,  and  for  ever,  dear^ 
k'  My  vfuH/full  heart  i&  thine^ 

Oh  come,  my  compamon8,.aod  share  the  delight  . ,  .  .    ^ 
Of  this  eve,  all;  as.sweet  as  the  day  that's  gone  by,  , 

While  to  echo  responsive  on  every  height,   . 
In  strains  of  affection  and  love  we  reply  ;— 
•IJear.naAive,  &c.  &c. 

Thro*  foliage  g)ancii|g,  the  sunV  lading  ray. 

Announces  the  coming  of  one  who  is  dear ; '. 
Even  now,  tho!  tis  heard  from  the  shore  far  aWay, 

I  rejoice  in  the  song  as  it  floats  on  my  ear — 

•  Dear  native,^  £c^.&:c.  ' 


RECEIPT 

worn.  A  tlTBEAXY  MINCE  PIB. 

'Bjf-anExpmtfifed'Booh'hceper. 

Of  ^  Byron's  and  iShelley's  Poems,'  freed  firom  Bcepti* 
cism,  libels,  and'  indecency,  take  abbdt  6  volumes.  (The 
refuse  will  do  for  a  pic-nic.) 

Add  about  36  vols,  of  Scotch  Novels,  well  selected 
fhnn  Weave*a*lie*d^  Gait's,  Hogg's  and  Cunningham's  ^f^^ 
but  Weave-a-lie's  are  best,  and  Hogg's  are  rather  strong- 
flavored. 
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Choose  a  luuidHcniiir  Inrand  ^  Lord  of  tho  Mea^'  for  the 
ladies,  and  a  '  Ladyof  the  Lake/ ditto^fbr  the  gentlenv^n, 
and  a  <  Bridal  of  TrieroiaiA,*  far  both. 

Select  the  softer  parts  of  a  ^  Crabbers  Borough/  and  a 
'  Captain  HaWs  Journal.* 

One  volume  of  Lander's  Savage  Conversations,*  and  of 
^  Irving*s  Orations,*  a  fierce  ounce* 

A sprinklingofQaarteiiy Reviews, atid  Monthlv  Maga- 
zines, WhiiCf^ory,  and  Radical,— carefully  weighing  one 
against  another. 

To  these  add  a  skimmng.p(VBm^/lei''eenj  a  little  Clare^ 
ified  <  Village  Minstrel,*  a  grill  of  Cobbett*s  Registers  i 

Pour  over  the  last  two  bowls  of  <  Sonnets,*  and  a  km 
dissolved  in  Madeira* 

Then  add  a  quart  o*  <  Wordswortli*s  Excorsioir/  ^  Talea 
of  a  Traveller,*  a  few  '  Con^way  FapereJ*  a.  voL  of  the 
^  Pioneers,*  and  some  ^  Highways  and  By-ways.*  An 
<  India  Register,*  an  ^  Oriental  Herald,*  a  Sir  Marmaduke 
McSweU. 

'  The  Cricketers,*  a  novel ;  Mi8iiJEMlty*s  <  Italy,*  a  few 
Botovian  Anthologies. 

<  Walton*s  Anffrer,*-^^  EcRbl's  Essava,*  Goxs'^  ^  lAirt 
borough,*  Crow-lie^s  last  Comedy,  Bail*lie^  lastTras^, 
^  Savings  and  Doings,*  and  some  lie*4fumgh''graphk  ulus- 
trations. 

<  Medwin*s  Conversations,*  (not  Us-cmoybut  Byron*8) 
well-strained  through  a  cullender. 

Which  should  be  hastily  followed  by  a  ^  Ciirse  of  Ke* 
hama,*  a  <  Ritter  Ban,'  a  *  Vision  of  Juqf^ment,*  a  peppery 
letter  or  two  ^^  on  the  Satanic  School  of  Poetty,*  and  a 
Peter  Schlemihl. 

Then  introduce  an  ^  Almanach  des  Dames,*  Maturin*8 
^  Woman,*  £vfry  numbep  of  Th»  Mirror,  the  thinnest 
volume  of  FetZ-erius,  Lady  M4|g^*s  Salvator  Rosa !  and 
Hogg*s  Bonny  Kill-many. 

^  Chronicles  of  London  Baidge^'  Bow^kq^s  fmiii-lationa 
of  <  Spait-ish  Ballads.*  . 

A  *  Wandering  Jew,*  ^D*lsraeirs  Anecdotes,*  Mrs. 
Opie*s  lasi  '  Simple  Tale,*  some  '  Easnys  .by  the.  Opium 
Eater.*  '  The  History  of  the  Crusaders,*  well  milled— 
^  The  Lancet,*  <  Knight*s  Quarterly.* 

A  haadfuU  of  <  P^rey  Aaecdoto^*.  a  '  Forget  me  not,* 
a  '  Pleasares-  of  Memory,*  but  very  little  of  ^  Haomn 
Life.* 

A  ^  Lounger*s  Common  Place  Book,*  an  ^  Acfcaraao'a 
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ReposeAioty^  a  *  Zoy^sernion''  by  Coleridge,  wotild  itn- 
provethifi  mixture*'  -    .  ^. 

Now  put  in  a  Barum   ^  Miscellany,'  a  ^  Gossfii/'  a 

*  Medley,*  a  *.  Luoubrator,'  a  }  Wedtern  Luminary/  a 

*  LuNDV  Rbvibw/  a  suppressed  *  Beacon/  a  Kea^'s 
^  Endiiii-yon/ 

A  '  Blackwould/  a  ^  John  Bull  *  a  ^  BuUocVs  Mexipo,*. 
and  an  ^  Oxlie^s  New-SoutVWhale8,'  two  or  thre^ 
SPofc-.r  Voyages,*  by  a  Po^Z-Captain^ — ^a  Lancqsier  Sckoolf 
book,  *  The  Terrific  Register,*  two  or  three  numbers  of 
the  last  will  be  sufficient. 

Be  particularly  careful  tbs^  no  *  CabQB^/  ^^  ^  Captain 
Rock's  Memoirs/  get  into  your  melange,  all  such  being 
abominable  boohs. 

If  you  have  any  difficulty  in  mtncmg,  send  and  borrow 
an  old  reviewer^  and  you  will  soon  &ve  the  whole. mess 
cut  up  as  small  as  you  like, 
N.B.  Half  the  quantity  is  enouffh,  unless  you  are  Bopkr 

keeper  to  a  rery  Literary  Family. 
(|dr  Have  ta3te,  relish,  andfcandour  ready,  and  apply  sojpie  pf 
each  to  every  volume  when  read. 


The  Ilisiory  of  Ancient  ond  Modem  Wines.  London:  printed 
for  Baldwin^  Cradock^  and  Jojf^  Paternoster  Row.    1824'.^ 

Bravo,  AKck  Henderson !  a  very  pretty  book  indeed,  and 
more  than  pretty : — it  is  really  amusing  and  elegant.  T!M 
information  about  Vineyards  and  their  produce,  is  accttfaLt6 
and  interesting;  and  the  judgments  passed  upon  the  qualities 
of  wines,  are  the  results  of  a  delicate  and  correct  taste*  That 
TASTB,  in  the  days  of  yore,  was  somewhat  fastidious,  as  we 
remember,  and  every  fresh  bottle  brought  fresh  rcimpn- 
8trance8,and'the  testy  cries  of  g'OTf on/  and  waiter!  were  heard 
oftener  from  our  box,  than  any  other  in  the  coffee-room. 
Well,  every  thing  is  for  the  best ;  and  while  we  were  making 

?ood  our  inheritance  of  three  parts  of 'a  bottle  of  excellent 
llaret,  which  the  more  scrupulous  Doctor  quarrelled  with 
for  not  being  Chateau  Margaux,  he  was  cultivating  a  taste 
for  tasting  wine,  which  has  eventually  led  to  th^  production 
of  this  capital  quarto.    We  really  mean  to  speak  of  it  in 

*  The  reader  will,  perbapt,  tliiok  the  avthor  a  nuui  predestinated  to  write  aboiil 
liquor,  when  he  bears  his  name  and  desi^Dation.    Dr.  Alexander  Henderson  is  a 
ScottiA  gentlenan,  and  hit  patrtmoiiial  estate  is  CASKiBmin,  in  AberdeeBshirek 
VOL.  II.  H  H 
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terms  of  high  commeBdation  ta  our  arwd^ns^  and  aUl  fil>w 
give  pretty  free  extracts  firom  the  notice  of  Sharry  mmL  Pert 

^  Ehvlatihg  Prance  in  sbiteof  her  richedtgrowthB,ai2dio 
the  abundant  pf  oduce  of  her  viiieyajrda,  Spain  has  long  occu- 
pied  a  K^romin^ri^  t!^^^^  anion^  tbe  Vide^count^ies  of  Europe* 
The  range  of  mquntaiVis  Aat  overlook  the  extensive  coaats, 
and  bound  the  prineipat*  rivers  of  tb^  peninsula,  present  the 
happiest  exposures,  and  every  variety  of  soil  best  calculated 
for  the  cultivation  of  the  vine;  ^nd  the  ivarmtb  of  the  cli- 
mate ensures  to  iiis  fruit  ati  early  and*  perfect  maturity. 
Hence,  in  all  ttiose  districts  wkere  a  ^od  system  of  manage- 
ment prevails,  the  vintages  are  distinguished  by  their  high 
flavour  and  oroiha^  as  i^ell'  as-  bj^  their  uncpminon  strength 
and  durability  :  hi  btfaers,  these  hatural  advantages  are  lost 
by  adherence  to  erroneous  modes  of  treatment.  The  red 
trmes,  in  particular,  Uvfi  Wfteh  spoiled  in  the  fermentation, 
and,  generally,  spea^ng,'  are  dull  and  neavy  on  the  palate. ' 
in  that  class,  tnef  9pani$trd&  can  bbtist  of  none  which  will 
bear  comparison  with  the  moire  delicate  growths  of  France; 
but  in  the  preparation  of  dry  white  wines,  and  certain  species 
of  sweet  wines,  they  Stand  ddarly^unrivalled :  and  the  trade 
in  them,  which  they  carry  on  ^ith  all  parts  of  the  world^  is 
i^  constant  stimulus  to  inoustr^,  $ind  a  never-failing  source  of 
Wealth  t6  tike  more  populotts  ptOvinees  of  the  kingdom. 

^^  In  estimalMig  the  generaX  character  of  the  wines  of  any 
covtstry,  considerable  alio wauoe  must  be  made  for  the  pre- 
vailing tastes  and  habits  of  the  natives,  as  well  as  the  disad- 
vantages in  i^^cct  of  internal  commerce^  under  which  they 
may  labour.    The  Spaniard^  when  hf  drinks  Mrine  as  an  ar< 


tide  of  luxury^  gives  the  preference  to  such  as  is  ricb 
sweet*  Heace  he  is  disposf^d  to.  rate  the  growths  of  Malaga 
Alicantt  ^nd  Fuencaral^  more  i^ghly  iaau  tboae  of  Xeres, 
which,  however,  are  the  most  perfect,  and  most  generally 
esteemed  by^  other  nations.  The  great  abundance,  tao,  in 
which  wine  is  everywhere  produced,  makes  him  careless  of 
obtaining  a  particular  supply ;  or,  if  he  were  inclined  to  tahe 
any  pains  about  it,  the  difficulties  of  conveyance,  and  want 
of  pro^r  coavenienfes  for  keeping  it,  would^..in  general^ 
iravent  him  from  indulgiag  bis  wisn.   Hence,  when  not  sufh 

Slied  from  his  own  vineyards,  he  commonly  remains  depen- 
ent  on  the  next  tavern  for  what  may  be  required  for  fiimjly 
Qse,  and  must  be  content  With  irucb  new  and  indiflereht  wine 
as  the  vintner  may  choose  to  send  hiin.    Tt  is  also  worthy  of 
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MlMirk)^  liittt,  throQglMmt  tbe  rreftter  {mrt  of  Spain,  the  pea? 
Mntry  store  the  produce  of  their  viotages  in  skjng,  Wliich 
are  smetidred  with  piteh ;  from  tifhich  the  wine  is  apt  to  con- 
tract a  peculiar  disagreeatble  ta^te,  called  the  ohf  de  bota^  and 
to  heeome  nuddy  and  nauseous.  Bottles  and  casks  are 
farely  met  with ;  and^  except  in  the  monasteries  ai\d  grea^ 
eottmereial  towns,  ftubtertaneous  wine-cellars  are  nearly  un- 
known; Under  such  management,  W6  cannot  be  surprised 
tiiat  the  common  Spaniili  wines  sl^ould  tall  so  iar  short  of  the 
•xcelletice  that  mi^hl  be  anticipated  from  the  favourable  cir- 
eumstances  in  which  they  are  ^owti  i  or  that  the  traveller, 
in  the  midst  of  the  l^ost  luxuriant  vineyards,  should  often 
4Ad  the  manufactured  produce  wholly  unfit  for  use.  ^  The 
Hioantoins  round  Granada,*'  observes  Mr.  Jacob,  "are  well 
Mkttlated  for  vines,  but  so  little  attention  is  paid  to  the  cuU 
ttvation  of  them,  that  the  wine  produced  is  very  bad :  at  the 
posada  where  we  reside,  there  is  only  one  khid  of  inferior 
sweet  white  wine,  which  is  not  drinkable ;  but  we  had  the 
best  proof  that  good  wine  is  made  here  in  some  which  a  gen* 
tleman  sent  usirom  his  cellar  :  it  was  equal  to  any  Burgundy 
I  have  ever  tasted,  aud  of  the  same  colour,  without  any 
flavour  of  the  skin  \  in  fhct,  he  had  sent  bottles  to  a  vineyard 
about  thvae  leag^iaa-  distant,  celebrated  tor  its  excellent  wine, 
in  «rder  to  have  it  free  from  that  taste  which  all  the  wines 
bare  ac^unrefrofn  beiagbroup^t  iWmi  the  vineyards  in^sheep- 
ddns  with  tamped  aeaniB*  'It  is  pather  a  curious  fact,  that,  in 
a  cottntrr  where  cork-tvees  abound,  the  trifling  operation  of 
cutting  them  is  so  111  done,  that,  to  have  hi6  wine  in  good  or* 
der,  this  gentleman  thought  it  necessary  to  send  to  Malaga 
lor  English  corks,  as  well  as  English  bottles  ^.^'  * 

^^  In  the  province  of  Andahisia  the  b^t  wines  are  gitywn^ 
partkularly  at  Xerea  de  la  Frontera,  near  Cadi)B,  and  the 
Mjoining  territories.  Many  of  the  principal  vineyards  are 
in  tha  £anda  of  British  and  French  settlers ;  and  to  this 
circumstance  it  may  not,  perhaps^  be  unfhir  to  ascribe  the 
iaaprovemaot  which  has,  of  late  years,  taken  place  in  Sherry 
wines.'* 

^<  For  making  the  Sherry  wines,  red  and  white  grape^ 
are  ased  indi9eriminately.  They  are  gaftered  ae  thev  become 
Tipe^  and  are  spread  on  mats  to  diry*  At  tbe  expiration  of 
two  or  three  days,  they  are  freed  frotti  the  stalks^  andjpicked ; 
those  that  are  unripe  or  rotten  being  rejected.  ^  Tney  are 
then  introduced  into  vats,  w4th  it  )aye¥  df  buttit  gypsum  on 

*  Travels  in  the  South  of  Spain  In  tlie  Year  IdOS,  p.  308. 
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the  feur&ce,  and  are  trodden  by  peamite  with  wooden  ahoes* 
The  juice  that  flows  from  them  is  collected  in  casks;  and 
these,  as  they  are  filled,  are  lod|;ed.  in  the' stores,  where  the 
fermentation  is  allowed  to  take  its  course, — continuing  gene- 
rally from  the  month  of  October  till  the  beginning  or  mid- 
dle of  December.  When  it  has  ceased,  the  wines  are  racked 
from  the  lees,  and  those  intended  for  exportation  receive 
whatever  addition  of  brandy  they  may  bethought  to  require, 
which  seldom  exceeds  three  or  tour  gallons  to  the  butt.  The 
wine  thus  prepared  has,  when  new,  a  harsh  and  fiery  taste, 
but  is  mellowed  by  being  allowed  to  remain  fQur  or  five 
^ears,  or  longer,  in  the  wood ;  though  it  only  attains  its  fiill 
flavour  and  perfection  after  having  been  kept  fifteen  or  twenty 
years.  Sometimes  bitter  almondb  are  infused  in  it,  to  ^ve 
that  nutty  flavour  which  is  so  highly  prized  in  this  wine. 
The  driest  species  of  Sherry  is  the  Amontillado^  made  in  imi- 
tation of  the  wine  of  Montilla,  near  Cordova.  As  the  quan- 
tity manufactured  is  very  limited,  it  sells  much  higher  than 
the  other  kinds/' 

"of   the   wines   of   PORTUGAL." 

<*  Since  the  coromeitcement  of  the  last  century,  the  political 
relations  of  England  and  Portugal  have  rendered .  us  ex* 
tremely  familiar  with  the  wines  of  the  latter  country,  and 
obtained  for  them  a  degree  of  favour  and  importance,  which, 
under  other  circumstances, they  could  hardly  have  acquired; 
for  their  intrinsic  merits  would  entitle  them,  at  roost,  to  be 
placed  on  a  level  with  the  better  sorts  of  Spanish  wines,  and 
the  secondarv  growths  of  France.'  In  many  of  the  provinces 
the  vine  is  planted  indiscriminately  on  hill  and  plain,  on  in* 
different  soils,  and  allowed  to  shoot  up  to  a  great  height ;  a 
great  mixture  of  species,  also,  is  observable  in  the  vineyards ; 
but  in  the  vicinity  of  Lisbon,  and  along  the  course  of  the 
Pouro,  the  culture  of  the  plant  is  better  understood ;  and  it 
is  accordingly  from  these  territories  that  the  supply  which 
comes  to  this  country,  under  the  denomination  of  Lisbon  and 
Oporto  wines,  is  derived. 

^^  The  wine  country  or  district  of  the  Cima  do  Doiiro,  or 
Upper  Douro,  commences  about  flfty  miles  from  the  harbour 
of  Oporto,  and  presents  a  suocession  of  hills  on  both  sides  of 
the  river,  which  afibrd  tJie.oboicest  exposures,  and  such  loose 
and  crumbling  soils,  a^  bavc^  been  shown:  to  be  most  propi- 
tious to  the  cultare.of  tb0  yiae ;  but  the  best  wines  are  pro- 
cured from  those  that  overlie  beds  of  schist  {lousa)^  and  con- 
sist chiefly  of  the  decomposed  rock,  as  in  the  territory  of  the 
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Axarquia,  mixed  in  some  places  viUi  mica.  The  whole  of 
this  district  is  placed  under  the  stiperintendence  of  a  char* 
tered  company^  called  the  General  Company  lor  the  Culti- 
vation of  the  Vineyards  of  the  Alto  Douro,  which  had  for«- 
nierly  the  power  oi  fixing  not  only  the-pricesof  the  different 
qualities  of  the  wines,  but  ^yentbe  limits  within  which  they 
were  to  be  producea*  Accordingly  the  vintages  have  been 
tisually  divided  into  two  principal  classes;  namely,  Factory 
wines  (vinhos  da  JFeitoria),  and. secondary  wines  (vinhos  de 
ramo),  the  purchase  and  sale  of  which  was  for  a  lon^  time 
confined  to  the  company.  The  Factory  wines  are  again  sub- 
divided  mio  vinhos  de  embarque^  or  export-wines,  destined 
for  the  English  market;  and  vmho8  separados^  or  assorted 
u  ines,  for  exportation  to  the  Portuguese  colonies  and  other 
foreign  countries,  or  for  home  consumption.  The  vinhos  de 
rttmo  are  used  partly  for  distillation,  and  partly  for  the  supply 
of  the  taverns  in  Oporto,  &c*  The  company  has  also  the 
monopoly  of  all  the  orandy  used  in  Oporto  and  the  surround- 
ing country ;  -and,  until  very  lately^  had  the  sole  right  of 
supplying  the  taverns.*'  ^ 

^^  As  soon  as  the  grapes  begin  to  shrivel^  they  are  gathered 
and  introduced  into  broad  and  shallow  vats,  where  they  are 
trodden  along  with  the  stalks;  and  this  operation  is  repeated 
several  times  during  the  fermentation,  which,  in  the  case  of 
the  superior  wines,  continues  about  seventy-^two  hours. 
When  the  liquor  has  ceased  to  ferment,  it  is  removed  into 
large  tuns,  containing  from  eight  to  twenty  pipes  each.  After 
the  fair  of  the  Douro,  which  commonly  takes. place  in  the 
beginning  of  February,  the  wine  is  racked  into  pipes^  for  tbe 
purpose  of  being  conveyed  down  the  river  into  the  cellars  of 
the  Factory,  or  pf  the  wint)  merchants  of  Oporto,  who  make 
their  purchases  at  this  period*.  To  that  which  is  reserved 
for  exportation  a  quantity  of  brandy  is  added,  when  it  is  de- 
posited in  \he  armazens y  or.  ^\ore»\  and  a  second  portion  is 
thrown  in  before  it  isshipped,  which  is  generally  about  twelve 
months;  after  the  vintage.  When  it  arrives  in  this  country, 
it  is  of  a  dark  purple  or  inky  colour,  a  full  rough  l>ody,  with 
an  .astringent  oitter-sweet  taste,  and  a  strong  flavour  and 
odour  of  brandy.  After  it  has  remained  some  years  longer 
in  the  wood,  the  sweetness,  ronghness,  and  astringency  of 
the  .flavour  abate ;  b\it  it  is  only  after  it  has  been  kept  ten  er 
fifteen  years  in  bottle^  that  the  odour  of  the  brandy  is  com* 
pletely  subdued,  and  the  genuine  aroma  of  the  wine  is  de- 
veloped. During  the  process  of  melioration,  a  considerable 
porti6n  of  the  extractive  and  colouring  matter  is  precipitated 
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M  4be  tite  of  the  veiieh  i*  ife  ibm  df  cnitl;  ud  wbett 
thu  takes  placf  in  a  great  degree,  tlie  whie  becomes  tawny, 
end  is  fcund  to  h^rm  lost  its  ilavoar  amd  aroma.  In  some 
^riaes  this  okange  ocetirs  mdch  earlier  tha«  ki  others,  espe* 
ciaiiy  in  tliose  vfaieh  have  been  inuafhctured  from  white 
prapw,  and  eolonred  with  elderberri^,  or  othef  heterogQ« 
■eotts  nateriak)  as  is  freouently  the  pnaotiee  of  the  wine** 
makers  when  there  is  a  deficiency  of  blaek  f  rajpes ;  and  it  is 
alwaiys  hastened  by  a  large  admixtare  ef  branoy. 

^^  Whether  this  last*<mentioned  ingredient  in  the  oomposi* 
tion  of  Oporto  wines  usas  originally  introduced  with  the  view 
of  enabiing  them  to  bear  eea  carriage,  or  merely  in  order  to 
please  the  English  palate,  it  is  of  little  importance  to  deter* 
mine..  In  this  country,  however,  it  has  become  an  article  of 
beliefj  not  only  that  the  quaKty  ct  these  wines  is  much  im« 
prored  by  the  admixtnre,  bat  that  they  will  not  even  keep 
any  length  of  time  without  a  certain  portion  of  brandy.'* 

^^  Towards  the  middle  ef  the  kst  oenturr,  it  appears,  that 
the  adulterations  which  were  practised  in  the  manufiictHre  of 
Port  wines  had  become  so  glaring  and  unrrersal,  as  tocaipse 
a  very  great  d|iminutibn  in  the  demand  for  those  wines,  and 
eonsequently  in  the  prices  and  the  quantity  exported :  and 
tiie  distress  resulting  from  this  stagnation  of  ^ade  was  still 
liirther  increased  by  sejreral  fidlures  that  happened  about  the 
same  time,  among  the  &rmers  and  wine  merchants.  Certain 
individoab  of  Oporto,  in  conjunction  with  the  proprietors 
of  the  .vineyards,  availing  thwwelveB  of  the  discontent  and 
damour  whidi  had  been  excited  by  these  occurrences,  suc«> 
ceeded  in  persuadio||;  the  Portuguese  gOivemment  to  sanction 
the  formation  of  a  joint-stock  company  for  the  protection  of 
the  commerce  of  the  wines  of  the  district.  The  professed 
cbjects  of  th^e  gentlemen,  as  stated  in  their  petition  to  the ' 
king,  were,  ^  to  encourage  the  culture  of  the  vineyards ;  to 
eecure  the  reputation  of  the  wines,  and  the  support  of  both 
,  the  one  and  t lie  other  bj  fixed  prices ;  to  promote,  in  conse^ 

auence,  inland  and  foreign  commerce ;  ana,  finally,  to  insure 
le  preservation  of  the  health  of  his  miyesty's  subjects*.'* 
By  the  o/vora,  or  royal  patent,  which  was  issued  to  them  on 
tlMS  10th  of  September,  1756,  they  were  accordingly  airthoiw 
Ised  to  form  a  company,  with  a  capital  ef  one  million  eight 
heiadted  thousand  crerwns,  in  shares  of  foiv  hundred  each ; 
and  the  powers  conferred  upon  thean  wtTe,  as  has  been  al« 

' ■       II-.  .1     ■  ■     I  ,  ,  I..       'ai  I       —  ■  -I       .    m, ■    .1  .,       ■      ..   ■ 

,  *  Review  of  the  DiKunioBi  relstiog  U>  tke  Oporto  Wine  CMspsay^  tood. 
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ready  stated,  M&y  MipU.  AaiOHg.  oilier  artklaa,  it  waa 
enacted, — 

^<  1.  That  tbis  district  calciOaledfof  tjie  growth  of  the  exf- 
port->wiq«8  ahoiild  be  marked  out,  ind  Uie  leixture  of  theae 
wiBe9  with  others  froni  without  the  boundary  prohihiledv 

^^'  8.  That  no  one  should  be  permittled  to  c(»ver  the  vines 
with  litter ;  aa  this  operation,  though  it  conniderably  aug^ 
mented  the  produce^  tended  to  deteriorate  the  qiiaUty  6f  the 
wine. 

^'  3*  That,  in  the  matinfacture  of  the  wiqe,  no  one  should 
use  elder-berries,  which  not  only  gave  it  a  fiilse  and  evanea^ 
cent  colour,  but  also  changed  its  natural  flavour  (the  plant* 
ing  of  the  elder  being  at  the  same  time  forbidden  within  ik* 
line  of  demareatioa,  and  orders  given  to^xtirpate  the  |rfania 
that  already  exiatedV 

^<  4.  That,  after  each  vintage,  a  list  should  be  mtMle  <Mit 
of  the  number  of  pipes  in  ev^y  tellat  within  the  district  $ 
and  that  the  wide^astess  of  the  company,  and  others  to  be 
nominated  by  thi^  &raiers,  shouM  prove  theai,  and  arrange 
them  in  class^Sydistingiiishing  such aa  were  fit  tbrexportaiioai, 
and  deliveriQK  lo  the  p^epriietors  a  corr^ponding  ticket. 

<<  5.  That  ihfe  maf fcdt  sdloisld  be  opiened  on  a  certain  day, 
and  shcHild  be  free  to  all  English  merchants,  to  such.  Portu»> 
guese  as  were  dusJiified  as  kgUimate  exporters,  and  to  the 
company  itself. 

^*  Into  the, history  tf  \hh  monopoly  it  is  not  my  intention 
to  eater  mikilitely,  as  the  prihciples  on  which  it  was  founded 
are  tiow  fuiversaliy  aJbavdon^/* 

.  '^  Whsli  the  late  revdution  in  ihegovennnent  of  Portu^l 
took  place,  hopes  were  entertained,  that  the  privileges  which 
had  iMMn  aa  rashly  cotaferred^  and  so  .greatlv  abased,  would 
be  entirolY  done  away  ^  or«  at  lea8t,»th^  such  a  change  nstght 
be  effected  in  the  constituliott  of  the  company,  as  would  do- 

C'ive  it  of  i<a  objedtiooable  character.  Soon  after  the  itistal- 
tion  of  the  Cortes^  the  poUey  of  the  on^nal  patent  and 
aubse<|ue&i  eoattnents  was  bcoag^  under  review,  in  various 
,  memcfrials  presented  to  that  body  by  the  corporations  of  cer- 
tain towns,  and  by  ioiiie  of  the  landed  proprietors  in  the 
Alto  Doliro.  These  papers  were  printed  by  order  of  the 
Cortes  ;  and  a  spirited  analysis  of  tneir  contents,  drawn  up , 
by  one  of  the  depnties,  in  which  the  mischiefs  of  all  restric- 
tiolis  on  commerce  and  agriculture  were  forcibly  exposed, 
seemedto  warrant  the  eK|Mietation,  that  the  evik  complained 
of  were  about  to  be  efibctually  redressed.  In  the  meantime 
the  company  was  not  inactive.    The  merchants  of  Oporto 
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had  proposed  a  plan  of  reform,  wliich  tended  to  abro/^te  all 
its  priviles^es,  and  to  reduce  it  to  a  simple  mercantile  asso* 
ciatidn.  The  foroiers  of  the  Douro,  on  the  other  hand,  little 
understanding  their  own  interests,  were  easily  pers jaded  to 
give  in  a  eounter*petition,  praying  not  only  for  the  continu- 
ance of  the  comoany,  but  even'  for  the  concession  of  greater 
powers  than  it  already  possessed ;  while  the  directors  sub- 
mitted a  project  of  their  own,  in  which,  although  they  aban- 
doned several  of  their  former  claims,  such  as  the  right  of 
pre-emption  with  respect  to  the  wines  of  the  Douro,  &c., 
they  took  care  to  reserve  one  of  the  most  lucrative  branches 
of  the  company's  trade, — namely,  the  monopoly  of  all  the 
brandy  usea  in  Oporto  and  the  vicinity.  In  the  beginning  of 
last  year,  these  different  proposals  were  ^referred  to  a  com- 
mittee, which  reported  in  favour  of  the  company^s  plan,  with 
8ome  slight  atteratioAs  :  and,  accbrdingly, -the  said  plan  of 
reform  was  embodied  irt  the  shape  of  a  decree,  which  passed 
the  Cortes  on  the  11th  of  May,  and  received  the  royal  sanc- 
tion on  the  17th  of  the  same  month.  Of  the  articles  w-hich 
it  comprises,  the  following  are  among  the  most  important  :^- 

^'  L  The  Greneral  Company  for  iho  9iiperintendeuce  and 
Encouragement  of  the  Vineyards  of  the  Alto  Douro  shall 
continue  iii  existence,  in  as  fiir  as  the  production  of  wines  lit 
that  district  shall  exceed  the  quantity  exported  and  used  for 
home  consumption.*' 

^<  5.  The  existing  divisions  of  FeUoria  and  Ramo  shall 
cease :  but  the  exterior  line  of  demarcation  shall  be  retained, 
comprehending  all  those  lands  which  are  now  planted,  cit 
may  afterwar£  be  planted  with  low  vines,  withi»  the  said 
boundary.  '  *  "    ! 

'^  6.  The  directors  of  the  company  shall  continue,  as  here- 
tofore, to  take  an  account  of  the  quantity  and  qualities  of 
wine  produced,  and  regulate  the  tonnage  upon  it.^' 

"  9.  The  government,  on  receiving  the  report  of  the  di- 
rectors, shall  determine,  according  to  circumstances,  both  the 
day  for  the  opening  of  the  feir  of  the  Douro,  and  the  time 
of  its  duration ;  provided  always,  that,  the  o|>ening  be  not 
deferred  beyond  the  second  day  of  February. 

"  10.  The  preferences  which  the  law  had  accorded  to  the 
company,  ana  the  legitimate  export-merchants  (negociiaUes 
legitimos  exportadores)^  are  declared  to  be  abolished. 

^Ml.  Every  citizen  shall  be  at  libertv  to  purchase  wines 
in  the  Alto  Douro,  and  to  sell  them  in  tne  town  of  Oporto; 
or  wherever  else  he  may  find  expedient,  as  well  as  to  distil 
any  wines,  whether  of  his  o.w  a  manu&ctnre,  or  bought  by  him. 
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<^  19, , Tho oompmiy bImiU  be •  oWiMd! »to  pvrclitBeiMt Ihet 
price  fixed  by  the  law  of  the  2l8t  SMBptember,  1802,. all.  thQ 

ofii^red  to  itjjfjth^  fiiriiiers^iUMtil  ;the^  endof  Msifoh.      :  .1  m 

^^  13*  The  wiofft  mentioned  in  theprecedioKlLntide^  in  tm^i 
it^encft^oitportedyiiiayhepipplied  to  ihea^Dieipiirposeaiaa 
the  inferior  win^  or  usoflfor  di«tiU.i»tiQn/'    ,t:  ;  i/  ,  •  i 

^^  18.  Only  the  directors  of  the  company  shall.'  have .  ^he 
right  to  sdf  and  import  brandy  for  pr^pairi As;  tind  itiixing^ 
with  wities/ within  the  ban^iei^tyf  pfi6rto.;^ira  Nova  d^ 
GFaya,  knd  the  Jihe  of  demarcation  of  tne  Alto  Douro/''' 

**  ^.  The  present  decree  ahall  continue  id  force  ^^  the 
space  of  five  years,  or  until  the  whole  or  any  of  the  articled 
contained  .In  it  shall  be  revised  or  altered  in  9uch  mahher  as 
may  be  judged  fit/* 

*'  Whether  these  enactments  will  product-  ajiy  greii  iicf- 
provement  in  the  manu&cture  and  qu^llt;^  of  ^he  wines  of 
the  Douro,^  appears  very  doubtftil;  Though  many?  of  the 
liiore  obnoxious  privileges  of  the  company  are  now  cH^olished,' 
yet  others  remain  which  must  alif  ays  have  a  pr^iidicial  ten- 
dency. Its'  fiscal  powers,  the  monopoly  of  brandy,  imd  the 
right  which  it  possesses,  in  conjunction  with  the  government; 
to  fix  the  prices  at  which  the  superabundaiiTk  wine,'  add  all 
the  brandy  of  the  diatritt,  shall  be  jpurehased,'  must  hamper 
commerce,  and  place'the  cultivator,  in  a  great  measure,  at' its 
mercy.    But,  that  a  body  posseissing  such  extensive  infliiente 


usage,  the  return  to  true  princi|)les  becom^  proportionably 
difficult :  so  many  persons  are  interested  in  upholding  the 


present  state  of  tbiDgs.-*-eo  many  plauail^ie  arguments  are 
adduced  to  prove  the  aanger  of  innovation, — that  even  those 
individuals  who  are  most  Irmly  convinced  of  the  necessity  of 
a  thorough  reform,  and  of  tfae'insufiiciency  of  partial  rem^ 
dies,  often  partake  of  the  alarm,  and,  in  opposition  to  their 
letter  judgment,  are  led  to  acquiesce  in  the  more  timid. and 
Ikllacious  counsels  of  the  adverse  party.. .     '   T '  ' .  '/    * 

^  On  (he  whole,  then,  1  appk-ehend^  that  If>6'  stirvejf^^h^ 
bistory  and  operations  of  the  General, Corn |)aiiy,.1fi'6iti'itd 
first  establishment  to  the  present  time^  we  .shall  be  justified 
in  pronouncing  it  to  tiave  totally  failed  In  .Securing  any  t)ne 
of  the  professed  objects  for  Which  its  thiiiKdir  Was  jgiven  |  buf,' 
on  the  contrary,  to*  have  been  produ<^tiveV)iiuch  injury  to 
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thi^r  iMereitfc  9tth^  dblilet  oteir  Whidi  tr*  w«r  ntlpoiiited  to 

*^^  8iiic#  Ite  Motliileft  tVMity-btfir  iili  a  iMiineV  ^oiumIM  m 
to  drink  Port  #iil0,  iTcr  may  Ju»tW  eom^^tn^  tliat^  m  MiMie^ 
qmntB  eF tha'iftl«i^feHiM« otthii  widy,  w«  Imv«  Mi  only  had 
^  pttiHiim  it  at  iiMrea«fed  prni^^  t^t  iMHra  Mt  «veti  fewen  al« 
lowed  to  procare  k  Iti  Ito  mmt^ttM  MM»^* 

Fropft  tlie  aliQVe  e)Uract8^  an^  «n  articlo  in  onf  tenth  Nam* 
ber  oQ  the  duties  cm  »wiq^  it  really,  eppcw^  tbat  Great 
Britain  13,  to  all  intedts  aud  purposeaL  the  victim  of  humbmg 
(to  Imraif  an  elegancy  fi^m  Johjc  Bulx»)  in  the  a&ir  of 
drinking,  fteal  and  warrantable  ^ood  wine  cannot  easily  be 
had,  and  ftaoer  for  purpooes  of  retail ;  of  course  tbree-fourtha 
of  our  wine  drinkers,  probably  seven-ei^bts,  not  impoesiblv 
fifteeiMixte^thfi  of  toen  awaUpw  a  viUaiious  cotDpounoL 
Wbat  was  tbe  composition  of  iSoutbaoipton  port?  or  of 
Lynn  parti  certaiiuy  aomethin^  better  than  tba  comao* 
nuxture  we  see  so  often ;  we  believe  it  wai^  na  worse  than 
8A  admixture  of  W  smi 
not  how.  ^ 

otheracainit}  

again ;  unless^  indeedi  as  we  sain  before,  the  womb  of  time 
bci  pregnant  with  a  great  wine' Minister,  l^hat  confoiiiided 
gout  of  George  Canning's  may  stand  in  the  way^  else  we 
would  venture  a  small  bet  upon  ihe  chaote  of  a  change. 
We  i^olemnly  protest  against  another  Me4huen  treaW|  ud 
threaten  most  positively  to  turn  ttoman  Catbottes,  Raoiodsi 
or  ^jvluta  Boy«2  if  we  may  tiot  have  claret  cheaper* 


THE  LtfCOBRA'mil. 

a  NfiBicHircsAi.  xrssoi>s« 

Onr  wet  atlerhbon  of  this  present  December^  1824,  we  were 
sitting,  according  to  custom,  in  deep  reflection  over  the  de* 
cliiiing  embers  of  our  wood  fire,  when,  between  the  knocker 
^n^  th^  agitation  of  airiend's  hand,,  our  lodging  door  was  vio- 
lently assaulted. 

News!]  said  we  to  ourself: — a  Literary  frfend: — so  pop- 
ping our  meditations  into' a  bye-drawer,  we  drew  out  another 
chair,  and  cleared  pur  throat  (as  well  as  we  could}  fiir  Wel- 
coming his  inlrupioii — and  very  welcome  it  was.  We  were 
at  a  sra  loss  for  a  bran  hew  Mick;  and,  he  had  no  sooner 
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py  bi^  uiuiim^miit  of  a;tur9  pj|E>omgAi.^        ..  ,,,,  ,.,  ,. 

B»aistapI«Midi;eJUaj)y?l       ,.,  J  .  .    j  .     ....  o.     ^  v     .  i 
Show  our  eyes,  and  grieve  our  li€^t| .,. ,.  ..,,;,  „,„,„ 

Come  lik^pbadQwa--^  deewtJc  ..  n\i  i  ii.i /  vK/ 
Why  do  vou  show  me  this  ?  ,  :  , 

<  Wliatt  will  the  line*  of  Barum  periQ5k«rti,^«tfie]f^  .«iit 
to  the  crack  of  doom  ?•  .  ,  <«     j.      1. 

No ;  the  muse  of  Barnstaple  b  dead.-^ahdSh^  of  I^S^tor^ 
hath  seized  the  lyre^  and  uiu*olledtn^  li)jpp|t;r&|)|i^6f  j^V^^ 
bm.'  *  .  M  ''*••'  h 

Well;^yoiisurpt1sekne; — tt^dniih^) 
Thb  LccuttBAToa.  .'  '       ..J 

Ha  J  a' candle-light  beauty.    Wei)  Wo  bad  ttiin^  that  jiia 
long;  winter's  evening :  mapy  may  sniifp  at  nfiy  taste :  ptit  ii| 
this  life' there  Is  no  need  of  being  too  much  awaice  ihe  pexi 
morninff.    But  who  is  it  by  ?  who  is  the  Elditor  ?        ' 
•  OneMoRo.  '  '! 

Moro!  then  *  The  Cigar'  would^ve  b^n  k  better  titJ^ 
for  his  pamphlet,  for  the  onlv  Moro  1  ever  l&new  wap.at  the 
flavannah.    t>o  you  take,  eh  ? 

Thank  ye  good  sir,  1  owe  you  pile ;  but,  with' this  budget 
of  irtt  in  my  nandy  you  must  be  paid  itithe  coip  pf  oth^rp,-^ 
80 listen:-—'  ':    [  .V;:-.'.! 

IMIatkmt  IntMdnelkiii,  Kleii,  TIbelini  Lctten,  »y  7ii«i  TM^  flft» 
piiMii»BidabrdaiidBtfHta^e,Eldctei,aP4ieui,fti%tel' 

PabHsked  by  JUarringtonj  BUkford,  prkeS((.--^ContribmicM 
rtcehed  (of  course.)    Printed  by  J{.  fVibon^  Bi(M!^r^.   \ 
-Bidefordp  as  you  see,  to  the  back  bwe :  a|n4 

)rou  may  observe,  he  added,  how  BideJbrdsLnAMarnsiavlfi^U 
ow  Travels  and  Happiness^  Some  wijd  up-country  ramUy, 
lookingibr  rest,  and  finding  pone*  settle  down  on  the  banks 
of  the  Taw,  or  the  Torridge«  He  then  read  over  ihededi* 
cation^  which  is  spirited  enouffh ;  but  ^  chivalric'  is  a|i  inele- 
gant word.  ^  Then  came  a  dedication  lamenting  the  fiultire 
of  all  other  Devonshire  periodicals. 

Granted,  they  have  (afled ;  but,  what  do<s  th^  Editor  Of 
the  Lucubrator  mean  by  his  having  hpj^d  ia  valn^  that  ^  m 
course  of  time,  they  ((he  precediijg  periodicals)  would  havfi 
\  manifested  some  degree  ox  intellect  worthy  comparison  iirltp, 
other  provinces  V     iVliat  other  proDince,  hni  Korth  Devon,* 
has  any  periodical  at  all  ?  Of  course  Mo^o  did  not  syppose 
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Aiftt  liDtidUil/'or  JEaittfaforgli  was  a  prbtlrtfei  Eiefef  heitig 
a  county  in  itself,  iriiiM  have  sdihe  pfetM^itfife  j  b^t  th^n 
E^t^ter  has  only  Kve  or  «ix  neW^pja^pefs  asf^  We  tyi»h 
<Ae  Jiforo  would  op^  a  fresh  embrasuve'^o  a  littl^  day-light 
upon  this  point^'^*'       '  •  '  ^  *''       * 

My  visitor  then  be^i  *  Ettefiy  l^  A.  fl.V*  ; 
— ->*  U  ifii  ,011  a  'beantifol  eyeninr  iomrdi  the  clo^  ef  IIhs  mmsiec  of 

sodi^  iMo  Bideford^  of  course.  No  bad  nag  that  evening/-^ 
ouVof  ^^^ox,  by  l^undowD.  But,  my  dear  fellow  peruser,  yoo 
ihay  skip  ttie'  rest  xrt  that  article,  we  know  all  the  story  from 
the  first  line,  as  well  as  if  you  read  it  quite  through.    So  he 

?a8sed  on  to  <  ^  Translation' of  a  Letter  jrom  JuS.^  in  ihr 
Hbeifan  Tongu9.\^  An  amusing  Jez^  d^csprUy  and  vpry'well 
^one/ibough  we  say.  it,  who  qrc  but  indifferent  judsfes.  liVe 
Iiave  iip\  'tasted  a.b^tt^r  ton^e  for 'some  time.  Miwipg  on 
tlie  Kihperor  Harking^  who  is  introduci^d  at  the-  end  of  the 
article.  We  inadvertently,  or  promiscuously,  ran^^  the  bell  for 
tea,  /llheii  ^ftcross^  or  over  the  8lf>prbffson,  IVe  made  our 
*  First*  voyage  to  *  Ostftid ;'  and  soon  after  found  ourselves 
sniig  at  ^  l^he  Horace'* s  Head^  for  the  article  ^  Sunt  quM 
curricuh*  ha^  no  other ;  and  thence  We  <:ros8ed  the  sea,  (or 
tea)  again  to  ^J^idefd^r^  and  Barnstaple  f  momentous  themes ! 
But  as  we' abjiire  all' politics,  ^  black  spirits  and  white,  blue 
spirits  and  ffrey,'  and  love  to  see  pretty  towns  peficeably  situ- 
«t6dvalHEMi  the'bdnks  of  ^Ibasant  rivers,  and'  sincerely  hope 
ivit|iJ4/i>r9  (ipind  it  isMoro^s  original  wish,  not  ours)  that 
^'intelleet  may  tb^ve  extend  its  empire*-  We  trust  all  war 
^1  qeasie  I^etwe^n,  w^^tMoro  designates  as^  the  jRome  and 
CartkagjPA^  ^nixperp^  vaiA  AmHerdam  of  North  Devon.' 
(N.B.'  Whic6  is  the  varthage,  and  which  is  the  Rome,  Moro 
nas  liqt  defined;  but,  when  mathematicians  cannot  get  a  rer 
suit  by  a  positive  supposition,  they  conjecture  from  a  nega* 
tly^';'so,  as  1  could  not  |ind  a  Car  in  Bideiord,*  Bidcford  must 
be  the  Kbtii'6."Q;EiD..and  Barum  is  at  the  lower  end  of  the 
plattk, ;  \Detendd  esfQarthago. ') 

l^kxi  cmi^/^  \Bideford  6y  Moi^^  no  sooner  had  oor 

frtiend  ati^ounted  it  as'  a  P9^P9  than  we  abstracted  tbe  pam- 
.phle^ftom  bis  grasp.  neV%]^  bieing  able  to  compr^fiend  poesy 
t^iile^kye/ekdit  out  for  purself.  Which  We  flatter  ourself 
"Wj?  accort^f isji  With  gteat'  pathos  and  effect*  As  we  ventured 
Wpbn  the  first  stanza,  we  discovered  that '  Bideford  by  Mbro,* 
•  'was,  in  what  Sopthey  Would  call  a  poiijuanesque  stile  of 

*  A  fact,  wben  I  one  day  wished  to  travel  by  vehicular  gestatido. 
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composition,  though  by  no  means  of  the  Satanic  school.  And 
as  we  read  on  we  coula(9^(l^t^Mif<)five  our  visitor  turning 
up  the  corners  of  his  mout^  at  tne  vociferation  of  the  ^  loftv 
rhime/  which  we(  had flD'SOonamfioisbed^  than  he  exclaimea, 
What  a  capital  parody  that  would  malce  ! 

Parody!  we  rejoined,  with 'our  accustomed  elevation  of 
eye-brow.  What  I  panodji  tkia  earliest  eflbrt  of  the  ibiise  of 
Jienton'by'4luf'Fotd^*  atid  thus  m^bridge  her  flight  ?  ilo,  wait 
awhile— let  Mora  m  '  Tt»  iMculnra&r^^  commute  his  year, 
and- then; for  an  many  jokes  iiB<yoii  like ;/  but  fer  the  present, 
How  would  he  look  to  see  bis  work  so^noble,  ' 
VUcily 'bound  up  ?'f      •  '!  .  ' 

Liet  me  tell  you  sir,  said,  my  fiery  visitor^  (dxpeadinjr  his 

S^etical  wiagB'fer  a  decided ^ij|h^)' lei  me teU ySeuMn ifforth 
evofij  that  parody  is  the  greatest  compliment  that  can  be  - 
paid  to  any  serious  and  popular  piece  of  poetry.  All  the 
Great  Genii  baVe  b^ri  pailodied.  Tragedy,  dde^!ekjgy^  and 
melody  are  all  in.  for  it  ;«^tkat  isy  those  thai  were -woHh  any 
thing  in  themselves.  Itomer^  Virflil,  Hamlet/Othello,'lVIac^ 
beth,  Gray's  Elegyy  Rokebv,  Modre'^  Lieg«ey,iMd  last, 
though  tioi.tQasl^liaeOde-on.Sii!  J.ohn,  Moore's  Burlap  liave 
all  been  duly  honored  bythciniiiseof  Travesriie.  Then,  why 
not  Bideford  bv  Mojio  ?:  i. The  Misj^elliiAy.iiiiri^,  the  Gossip 
iattUdj  the  Med;lcryi«pf9ig2^,;%nd  tbe  CaifeAc»^  one 

and  all,  they  were  never  parodied^  who  ever  dreamt  of  such 
a  thin^t:  ?  No,  rely  upon  it,  that  the  poet  who  is  once  paro- 
died sinks  to  .rest  upon  his  pillow,  with  the  halo  of  glory  for 
his  niglit-cap  :*^o,  lend  me'[lp£r^Iit7CtJniAToR  !  and  taking 
it  out  of  lily  hand,  my  facetious  fyiftjbriycisia&te  tead,  alternately, 
the  foUuw'inff  stanzas :-^  '    ''\[  '.  ' 

BlDEFOllD,  .  / 

(IH' A  CALM-^BT  MOHO.)  * 

■'.    .-,.■•,:•.:>:.',  :,;.;.:;.,.:;..::; 

I  HAVE  looked  down  upon  thee  at  an  hour 

When  I  did  deem  thiee  beautiful ;  for  why, 
I  scarcely,  \^yf.:i  bphokliiig  thee ;  but  o'er  , 

Tby  jbill  tperp  deemed  a  halo  for  mir^e  eye, 
;  ^   A  jpleasur^of  ijjal  soft  euchontiii^  povvefj         ,j 
,,  ,  ,     Thftl  wpp^tbe  ppirit  to  thee;  fike  the  sigh 

Heaved  by. a  wpfi^an,  who  ha»  dona  thee  wrong, 
4    Thai  heaujt^^.  smarting  woundings  of  her  tongue. 
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BtW^ttD, 


(in  A  «MB»««Sr  BOllOk)    ' 


'  l»]iavfe  looked  up  onto  the^  at  mn  kolir     ' 
.  .  When  I  did  deem  thee  cot^&nksf ;  for  why  ? 
I  fully  knew,  bdholdtilgifake^^for  o*er         f  ■ 
.  T^by  hili  tkere  oeetneda  kail-^torni  to  nine  eyey-^ 
A  jpep'periog  of  that  palatable  sboirer,  > 

That  breaks  the  sky-lights  in  tbe6,-^libe  Ibe  1A7 
Shritthfid  bya  woman  wb»  bath  done  one  wrongt, 
•  And  heals  the  woand  with  poker,  and  with  tonga. 

2. 
■■'  Itisnot  that  thv  6pire»  are  shooting  high  $ 
>  :•  >  it  isnot  for  thy  palaces  aiore  prond, 
'  "Nor  for  thy  t^itadet  that  mocka  the  sty; 

Por  these  were  phantoma  of  ah  e?emi%  clpad| 
01-  fiincv  wandering  irorn  thee-^-*ner  4hat  nigh    « 
The  land mf  thousand  temples^  or  the  crowd   • 
Of  gbssip^s  votaries  I  stand ;  along 
A  land  so  hallow^d^  *tis  a  irulgar  &rong^ 


It  was  not  that  thy  squires  w^re  shooting  high,— 
,    It.iyas  nojt  ,t]^at  thy  d^ndizettea  were  pr'oud^ — 
Nor  tor  their  azure  robes  that  mocked  tne  sky, 

For  these  were  dripping  from  autumnal  cloud,-^ 
Or  rain-spurt  flying*o^#  Mee;  libor  that  nigh 

The  dropp|ng;^^cburfb-lead8|  o^  the  umbrellaed  crowd 
Of  market  votaries,  1  stepped  along 
A  street  so  kennelled, — tnro*  a  vulgar  throng. 

'•'':■•■.    ■*"'*.    •     '     ' 

But  I  haVie  looked  upon  tlee  from  a  roc^ 
That  chaf^  fhy  dowhWard  tfde^  what  time  the  moon 

Rolled  throueb  ner  blue^^f  V^t,'  and  M  earthly  shock 
Bfrbke  on  to6  evenl^^'ptiRiiessy— ^he.l<kiked  down, 

FKn^hg.>hhl&try'am;|  her  shadowy  €loak 
Over  the  &ce  of  n^thre,  and  anon — 

Barinj^  to  brightness  att  their  merry  charms, 

Thi^,life  coy  ntfi{«)eii^:  teillStett ftqmlillirm«» 
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III. 

But  I  have  looked. upon  thee  fcoot  9i.bo9t) 

That  stemmed  Iby  downtrmrd  tide^w half  tiin^. the  ^un, 
Rolled  iip)  tho'  not  a  beam  by  Itf  o'l^feck, 

Broke  thro*  the  aiormn;i9hadow8&  he  lo^ked^d^wn, 
h  linging,  witkxhilly  army  hia  DeTon^hirejcloak  t  \ 

Over  the  &ce  of  nature^ — and,  anon, 
Sipping  hisi  water-gruel  (Vbm  the  Torridge, 
That,  fike  gay  maidcin^  wished  he*'d  Ihnher  fofevgei  '* 

4.- 

In  darkneasi  that  a  lovely  eheefc  mav.  throir 
Over  a  lovelier  neck^  that  ahiiil»  the  light, 

"Tis  so  the  Uithls  and  shadows  .«iak  and  glow 
Making  a  laoifaoape  eif  themaeWes  inosl  brigiit ; 

But  there  are  beauties  in  the  scene,  I  trow. 
And  beauties  that  have  never  tired  my  sight, 

Though  1  havtt  gas^d  tipolK  the  youag  waves' {pleym 

So  often^  tin*  1  might  ha^  «o«aled  thefiSL 

•     •  IV* 

In  Cornwall^  th«t  her  puce  nelisse  might  sbow. 
Over  a  lovelier  foria. that 'li^ces  tight;    . 

'Twag  thua  tbe  market  bea^tl^  )^t  the  brow^' 
Making  sad  fisure  in  (he  storm's  despite; 

But  there  were  beauties  id  the  scene,  I  trow, 
And  beauties  that  had  almoat  (MWiKA^hV-  *  . • 

The  hailHitoiies  fell  arouud  oar  stemi^dsfrtein  / 

So  thickly,  that  ia  vaki  I  counted  thafwf  n, 

•  ■  '»/.  no  -    .  .  • 
•     6.    '••"••'    .  1 

A  glorious  Bentifuenl^  &c»  &c«  .  .  .  ^ 

•••••••*••••  •♦•  •> ••  •  t»«  j^  •'".'*  t 

It  lives  whereiii  \on  azure  waters  shine 

The  gay  stars  laughing  to  each  other ;  inurk  .   .^ 
And  hate  are  nojt  smo^g  thie  loving  stars^  ,   » 

Saturn  is  playing  with  the  ruby  Aws. 


•  Itiiimy,atfif«tki€lit,s||fmr  Mrai««  !•  «M  ihe  ««  4li*  pn^nm  of  the 
8liow«rf  that  fertillEC  and  enliven  our  eoanty  }  but.  If  Reconsider  that  he  to  the 
CoLLBCTOB  of  thcA,  he  ceruliily  has  mod  dtftui  to  the  gallery  of  ^ddt. 
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yi. 

A  glorious  sentiment*-^ 

i^.v* ;.».   ' 

»  It  liv€8  vrhere  in ''yon  axure  waters  tohine,-   - 
The  nV'|>rig«' hailing  one  linother ;  mirth 
Atid  jbfce  sra  oft  among  the  jolty  tars, 
Bdcekus  is  sailing  with  the  ruby.  Mart. 

.  •  :■:  .'  ,7- .     ■'::.)..■■." 

At  that  romwtie; hour  thou'rt  loveliest,        i  .:. 

With  thine  own  starlets  'mid  thy  gardens  shining ; 
Thou  seemest  peace  and  concord's  halcyon  nest, 

Built  on  the  waters,  round  thy  bosom  twining  ; 
While  all  seems  joy  and  dalliance  in  thy  breast^     ' 

Each  ray  of  peace  to  make  one  beam  combining ; 
But,  in  that  little  scope,  a  thoasand  hearts  •   * 
Are  rent  and  riven  in  as  many  partsv   • 

.   '  viu   .'      •   .   . 
At  that  romantic  faourt  thop'rt  lomltest,   ' 

With  thy  w^t  roses  in  thy  garden^  sdushing ;  -    - 
Thou  seemest  damp  and  dirt's  Pleiadean  nest. 

Soaked  in  the  waters  doiw^  th]r  trivia  rushing ; 
While  all  seems  rain^  and  rainy  in  the  yrest, 

No  bit  of  blue  to  makeourtrowsers  Ptussitd^; 
Yet,  in  thy  market>plkce  a  hundred  livers 
Are  dry,  under  foWb'^  Wings,  or -^tuck  on  yJtfr^i. 

There  is  a  spiritual  fnMbfmAn,  *   .  • 

And  thtlliy^l*t  lives  on  beautv  and  on  love  x 

It  bounds  Mfdild 'this  measurable  span,  t  .  ' 
Feasts  on  Ambrosia  with  the  powera  above, 

Explores  the  mighty  universe's  plan, 
(jrrasps  wisdom,  and  the  thundferbolts  of  Jove ; 

It  has  loved  all,  and  marked'  how  worlds  are  planned, 

Yet  Beauty  shows*  as  elegant «  band. 

;       ■  -'OH,  "'  •••"  .  .     .     '  •  I. 

//  has  loved  alt^  andm&rked  how  planets  twisty 
Yet  X€omaii  has  as  elegant  a.fist. 

'         viiu  .      . 

There  is  a  very  useful  dress  of  man, 
A  dress,  I  mean,  po  tailor  can  improve, 
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It  bounds  entire  Mf^  nrteasiiraMe  «pan,   ;" 
•  ♦    !JPoiA&5>*^r  the  bosdin,.  collars  throat  abWe,     .  , 
,  :  >.Pockot8  a  parcel/or  a  snk'&^/irf^;^;     .      '    .  > 

A  keriihkf,  ttlni  the  bu|?le-horn  we  love ;' 
It.has.^loaked  all»— as iplain  ,Qr  worked  .wit|^  f^Ui^ 
'    Yfet  Beaiilj/  in  a  Great  Coat  may  bja  miat. 

..,,1,  '  . .-.«       .      •  ■^-  ■:"  '  ».   '■"■  .:    : .  ■      •• '  V*-  ^» 

'  AN    EXERCISE   FOR   THE    INGENIOUS   IN   PAAAt.£iELI8MS. 

At^theelid<of  }#laW;  letter,  my  ITriend  ridded,  **  Excuse 
haste,  as  the  stout  stick  will  jiot  ounce^V.  meaning,  of  course, 

*  the  post  won't  weight,  (wait/) 

.  lJj)<3tn^ihe*8ame  principle  of  interpretation  it  is  reqirired'td 
exa[iound'  the  following  enigmatical  sentence  r— ^ 
^r  Go  into  the  father  frown,  and  fetch  me  a  lightly  irord- 
ing^  thaUiI  may  advise  With  it  looking  back  a  corridor  in 
lafM^e^Ykbratpr,  wherqin  he  writes  of  *  the  feather's  root  on  a 
disconsolate  hog  ?' "  pundit,  pun-ditto.. 

LNNEOPY,LTATT,LIARE,LIAME,LIAETME, 
LIAVQ:  LI  AR1T,LI  AETABC,  LIADCDHl,AGAeKC. 


THE  LIFE  .AND  EXPIiOlTS  ,0P  THE   CELEBRATED 
MR.  DANDT,B.  N.  P.' 

When  I  was  a  pup,  and  a  very  little  pup,   , 
Sucking  mother's  milk  as  sweet  as  sugar  candy  O  ; 
A  certain  Lady  fair  took  me  under  her  care, 
And  very  soon  she  christened  me  her  Dandy  O. 

My  merits  were  not  seen,  till  with  mistress  I  hnd  been 
A  month,  or  thereabouts,  as  near  as  can  be  O ; 
Then  in  my  lady's  lap,  allowed  to  take  my  aap, 
While  her  lilly  hand  caressed  her  little  iJanay  O. 

I  very  soon  beo^n,  to  think  myself  a  man. 
And  to  strut  about  the  town  like  any  grandee  O  ; 
When  Miss  dogs  past  me  by,  I've  heard  them  slily  cry, 
That's  Mrs.  M* ****'s  pug,— O  what  a  Dandj/  O. 

While  I  was  out  one  day,  to  a  Fair  Pu^  1  did  say, 
As  I  took  her  round  the  waiat  so  very  haifdy  Oj 
Oh  !  will  you  be  my  wife,  said*she  I  will  my  life, 
So  very  soon  I  made  her  Mrs:  Dandy  O, 

And  then  to  make  me  dad,  she  sons  and  daughters  had. 
In  colour  like  their  daddy,  sori^ewbat  sandy  O  ;  ^ 

There's  Nemo, Mj^rtle,  Beau ^and* many  m6re you  know. 
The  progeny  of  gallant  Mr.  Dandy  O. 

VOL.  II.  *  K  K 
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And  now  in  chair  so  fit,  at  table  1  do  aity 
While  the  foUb  are  9ipptng  hoUanda  ram  aad  faraady  O, 
I  there  nice  biscuits  crauncfa,  till  1  fill  afiyjally  pfmoch, 
O  what  a  gnnd  bashaw  is  ^uty  Pandy  O. 

And  ROW  to  end  my  song,  vhich  I  ftar  is  rttther  long, 

Though  tis  alt  about  a  pug  as  good  as  can  be  O  ; 

If  my  rhyming  should  oe  ibund,  to  meet  approbatioa 

round. 
Let  us  fill  and  drink  good  night  to  happy  Dwsdy  Q. 


We  0we  Off  opohgtf  to  eur  readiers  for  BOMtMowiNa  HeJbBaW' 
in^  stanzas;  but  the  truth  is  they  made  us  hmghy  undue 
msh  to  make  our  readers  laugh;  at  the  same  time  we  wishio 
remove  tie  lines  from  the  perishable  predicament  of  a  nems* 
paper  existence^  to  the  more  permanent  vitally  of"  our  own 
pages. 

A  POLBFUL  NEW  BAI^LAD)  OM  K  LATE  TBIAIi  AT  BAR. 

How  often  a  female  Foot  will  tlip ! 

How  oft  in  il»  path  will  a  sparii  lie  I 
The  Foote  that  I  fiag  ma^e  a  terrible  Trip* 

For  ahe  tripped  against  Colonel  Berkeley. 

This  Foote  trod  the  stage  at  Cheltenham  one  night,       ^ 

Where  the  Colonel  b^an  his  wooing — 
Be  acted,  that  nighty  for  her  Benefit, 

Bnt  afber  for  hor  andoing. 
For  this  sa j  deeeiTer  formed  full  soon-~ 

(How  1  wish  such  connections  were  fewer  I) 
With  oar  Foote  what  some  call  a  Liftisoni 

And  some  an  Affiiire  du  Coeur* 

I  ilon't  know  how  a  Colonel  he  came  to  be ; 

Bot  all  people  did  compute* 
That  no  colonel  was  be  or  cavalrr, 

Since  he  took  a  command  of  Foote. 

Kow  some  |^lbmt  colonels  that  I  have  known, 

From  Spain  and  from  Waterloo* 
Have  returned  with  much  glory  on  one  foot  alone^ 

Having  set  out  with  two ) 

But  m  different  career  our  colond  laav 

And  wondrous  it  was  to  seoki 
For  he  with  only  one  Foote  began. 

But  In  time  was  blessed  with  three. 

So  then  the  first  Foote,  when  the  other  two  came, 

Gave  the  colonel  to  understand. 
That  the  least  he  could  do,  in  retun  for  the  same. 

Was  to  off<v  her  his  hand. 
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But  the  colooert  objeelkm  teeiBed  to  be. 

Id  to  doiagp  IM  ww  very  well* 
JThat  19  Ukm  %  ¥<K^  tlwt  ml*  wi4b  T  K* 

He  might  chance  to  end  wiUi  v»  I*^ 
Now  Joit  ttl  thto timeoame ft  lecond  loveiv 

With  a  little  more  noney  thaa  bmiB* 
Which  fact  w  Foote  did  r^shi  tppn  diiq^anr* 

And  the  ge»tlepiaii>  n«oie  was  Qajn^ 

He  hfl4  loil  at  Newmarket  mnis  lo  lafge. 

That  at  length  he  grew  angrj,  and  twore 
He  could  live  with  one  Foote  at  m  leaief  ehafge 

Tlian  he'd  done  with  the  liSgt  before. 

So  hit  ways  he  detemiified  at  once  tp  mendu 

And,  to  hi?  the  axe  to  the  root. 
He  told  all  b»  hortes,  retolyed  to  spend 

The  rest  of  hit  money  on  Foote- 

Now  the  colonel  teemed  to  consider  it  neet 

To  call  our  Foote  over  the  ooalt^ 
And  he  walked  away  witl^hit  two  little  feet. 

For  the  good»  at  he  taid,  of  their  toletw 

How  thingt  were  going,  he  pretty  well  guested* 

And,  not  approTing  the  tame. 
He  thought  the  thoiiett  follies  were  best, 
So  our  Foote  a  left  Foote  became. 

Then  boldly  our  Hayne  did  proffer  his  suit. 

And  he  matrimbniallT  put  it. 
How  kind  'twas  lo  heal  the  colonel's  Feole* 

When  he  saw  that  the  eokmel  had  cat  it !     ^ 
He  was  very  liberal»roinded,  and  saw 

To  the  past  no  kind  of  oljeeHon, 
For  he  knew  the  best  Foote  might mak«  a  wxv%  fas, 

And  therefore  scorned  retrospection. 

But  fiiltehood,  aUt  *.  Hhj  bibm  it  Hayoe ! 

At  tight  of  buroan  ties,  he 
Flew  tuddenly  effi  to  re^l  him  wbi  wo, 

And  the  tt)  le  of  hit  lettert  grew  icy;. 

He  taid  he  wat  locked  up  three  ftoriei!  high, 

And  though  hit  lore  wat  itrong, 
A  lover  couM  90I  well  out  of  window  iy. 

That  had  rua  on  Foote  to  long. 
At  the  tune  time,  he  M*gued  ttoutly  by  leftteri 

How  dew  the  differenoe  stood 
\  Twizt  not  wishing  to  part  with  one's  footk  eltogether, 

And  bdng  tied  by  it  for  good. 

Now  this  last  proposition  some  little  dispute 

Betapsen  the  pwties  bred. 
And  he  found  to  his  cost  more  brains  in  hit  foots 

Than  ever  he  had  in  bit  head. 
For  full  soon  bv  hit  letlevt  'twas  made  to  appear, 

That  wedlock  he  did  devise  once, 
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And  rery  tilly  thcM«  leltart  were— 
The  col  oners  were  not  very  wiae  onefl» . 

And  now  ofar  tw^rk  kicked  more  and  more. 

And  sought  {(>ri»tMfkcti<M  ' 

By  costs  at  JUiw,.for  though  wounded  soce* 

It  by  no  Qn^ftm  hurt  her  a«tio».. 

So  in  <llf6'  Kdtg* V  Bench  she  u  rged  her  ftiii t;,    . ' 
And  in  evkfence  showed  very  dearfy*        '^ 

That  althoiigh;he  bad.boan'preUy. iMre  of.fe'Dotsi. 
He  of  l9i.te  1^.  Income  f<H>t-wearjF..    . 

AndMnHB^a^lie^lefeiiAfd  tbe«attfs    '' 
All  like  aiiMiiihlliahiD^  TBriei,:  *. 

And  he  3|io«»-ed  np  .sio^n  of.  grace  or  shampf  i 

AUhm*)jK  hfs  6/mii;5el  whs  Stail^h ;  •  .  '    , 

Who  in  (his  Mrisp.pl)i^a<}^lhis  cauac.-T**;Nly  Lord,  ..    ,' ; 

*' And  Gcnllcmerf  or  the  Jpry* 
"  The  FooTK  that  is  pTaintiflT  in  this  reiord, 

*' Is  itdMeti  fiuti  lasmit^yev  • 

^  •*  And,«ince  pas^  and  ponip  w  MidiiiHmas  diiv, 

••  All,lbe'Wii^)4'  w<Mrtileiirely<cry  ^  Fie  on'tV  ' 
'*  If  with  thik'¥aaVeKiop^\lim  yottr-heah^yAu'sliodld  lay, 

"  To  dish  such  appose  as  viy  jjUe^it.,"    .^  , 

Bat  the  jnrj'  were  very,  har4.tp^r^u^de),'  ;  ,.•         .V 
Since  defjpndant  seemed  of  fiuf^r,  '. ' 

Though  it  Wjis  asad  joh/t)ic  ChioT-justicc  G^'id, 
To  be  bound' b^  a  pfomlse  6f  marriage. 

So  a  verdlq!  they  for  the  plaintiff  fojind ; 

Aod,  to  shorten  a  ted  ions*  tale. 
Out  of  cottit  walked  oa'rFoote  with  three  ihmifiand  poend 

#uly. paid  dovrn  on  the  Nail. 

Then  may  we  thism^ral  hoM  to  Tieiv, 

In  all  such  looise  traosactidns,  *  , 

ToJLcep  our  bands  from  Bill^ts^Doux,  ,  . 

And  our  Feet  from  Civil  Actions. 


TO   CORRESPONDENTS. 


For  the  extraordinary  delay  in  the  appearance  of  the 
12th  No.,  the  Editor  could  give  suificiont  reasons;  and  make 
ample  apologies,  if  be  thought  any  ,]jK>dy  cared  about  it.  The 
Supplement  to  this  half  year's  volume  /shall  appear  forth- 
with, and  will  contain  the  pjerformance  ^  ftev^ral  small 
promises,  with  ample  ihdiees,  and  list  of'  Errata*' 


•'     .    ]?RRATUM,        ...  ;- 
Page  210,  line  10,  for  *•  to  surely  my  dear  sir,*'— read,  t6  .*•  Mripiy  ray  dear  »ir/' 


9rai  U'lrifrintf r,  Banistaple. 
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THE  SPIRIT  OF 

THE  NORTH  DEVON  JOURNALS. 


B6W  I  l^ietiatfe  ic^^iMi^  ^Uh'ilitaf  rtipVeseiitsdve  of  the  V^-gohe  dfile,  mtiH  be 

biirird  in  oblUion ;-  like  Juiitlis^  *  1  an  the  depOBkary  of  my  own  weret.* 

1  colloquizc^  nrlth  sofne  tbiji  and  sheeted  nanuaeripl  that  has  arisen  tmm  the  dttf 
grave  of  tny  portfolio,  or  the  iDnemioBt  recesses  of  my  cabinet. 
PaiLfi^  WrATf,  l^oWn  Clerk  d  Battun,  trade  in  paeem." 


Come  all  yoU  Barunf  constables,  come  lawyers  cl^ick  Una  / 

gowned  clerk  I 
Fve  ffoT  a  little  soikg^o  sing  about  a  gentle  ToWn-deA ;  \ 
And  if  the  name  of^HtLiP  Wyatt  mingle  in  my  story, 
*Tis  all  with  due  siibipission  to  that  old  quill-barber*s  poiy. 

1*11  tell  you  why  at  him  I  point  the  finger  of  thetnn§e»-<- 
That^s  just  nine  fingers^— as  adown  the  stream  of  time  he 

cruises. 
It  is  that  he  hath- record  left^  how  Bwrum  towii  airayed  a 
Battalion  brave  of  doughty  men  to  fight  the  DonU  armada^ 

We  may  4>e  proud  of  B^f^um  built  when  fir^t  th6  Cbtb&k 

Britons  ran, 
In  courage  vainly  jnVted  against  the  royal  Athels/oit ; 
No  fable  that,  b«t  j^^  I  dc^,  w^  Imv^  more  caiiwgfotf  ptf ding 
Ourselves,  that  Batdm  helped  tte  Dm^  to  imhari^  and 

That  I  have  seen  the  ghost  of  BartiiA  tow^n-eterk  it  b  tftt^,  ^rs, 
And  that  which  he  revealed  to  tte  t  Witt  t&itA  to  yoii,  sirs ; 
It  was  not  «t  the  midiiigfat  hourytiwt  lMfdi|ip«aredtolne^>dir8, 
But  on  the  eve  of  suuner'e  day,  as  Ab^m  you  ehttUiMM|  sirs. 

*Twas  sitting  in  my  lodging  study  deep  in  pensive  looo^n'i 
In  contemplation  of  a  boat  that  came.lhy  Ancnor'Wqo^ s^ 
That  boat  went  down  to  Greeson  at  morii  with  motion  steady, 
B  vt  now  the  sternest  of  her  erew  were  got «  Httle  ^emfy. 

Now,  whether  Hwas  the  tfitddy^tMddy  motion  of  the  boat 
That  little  water  had  imbibfed-^my  mncy.set  afloat. 
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But  like  her  crew *s  a  dizziness  came  o^er  my  wakinff  eyes. 
And  I  saw  dimly  what  awakened  much  of  my  surprise. 

Just  where  the  evening  shadows  fell  within  a  book-recess. 
Upstarted  Philip  Wyatt,  in  his  old  and  clerkly  dress ; 
Black  was  his  coat,  around  his  throat  there  was  a  ruff  and 

band, 
A  goose-quUl  stuck  behind  his  ear— a  3|imntal  in  his  hand. 

Three  strides  he  made  into  the  room  in  front  of  my  tea-table. 
And  I  rose  up  to  set  a  chair— -as  well  as  I  was  able ; 
Of  this  he  took  no  notice,  but  in  a  tone  commanding. 
Said  ^<  take  your  pen  and  follow  me !"  then  read  his  journal 
standing. 

I  ^ouldjji&ve  said  with  Denmark* s  ^Prince  ^  no  fiurther  would 

But  I  saw  a.  cloud  of  inky  hue  upon  his  parchment  brow ; 
I*  could  have  asked  the  clerkly  spirit,  ^  wnither  wouldst  thou 

lead  me?* 
But  t  saw  him  pull  his  pen-knife  out,  and  I  thought  he  meant 

to  bleed  me! 

Brijght  Was  its  point  and  keen  its  edge— my  fears  'twere  vain 

to  tell  ye,  , 

My  hand  it  shook  just  like  a  moulded  hand  of  good  rum  jelly  yt 
And  so,  perforce,  I  took  my  pen,  and  wrote  as  he  dictated. 
And  tl»ese  the  deeds  of  ancient  days  his  3flwntjA4E^ofe  related. 

16864, 
^  The  beginiiing  of  my  journal,  by  the  date,  i  ie<n»  to  4s 
•    Abottt the fiileentii-hinidfedth  year,  increaaed  bjdgh^Hizi 
When,  firat,  there  waa  a  mutter  made  before  my  Lord  of  Batby 
,0f  able,  mpn  prepared  to  march  to  glory's  fiital  path. 
Nor  scarcity  of  men  alone  the  evil  of  the  year, 
For  wheat  vai  at  dgfatAiliiDgH  and  all  other  com  ai  dear  ^ 
.A  CUefaesler  and  Banet  died,  aad  people  would  repent  all. 
So  diTeri  meo  and  woinen  rode  to  fart  at  Pilton  trental. 
Bat  soon  all  &sting  oTer,  pick  Greyofield  bronght  a  ship  hi, 
De^  laden  with  materials  for  meny  Christmas  keepin«^  i 


*  Whither  wouldst  thoa  lead  me  ?  stay,  Fll  pi  no  farther,    hapilet, 
i  Distilled  ahnost  to  Jelly  with  the  effected  fear.    bamlE'T. 
X  See  the  North  Devon  Masazlne,  Vol.  II,  Paiges  15S— 4-^ 
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'Twas  on  the  MM  he  nek  with  her,  and  dofely  dM  be  hug  her. 
Until  her  DoHNA-Aip  gSTO  up  her  ginger  and  her  ragar. 

1587. 
My  Lord  and  Lady  Bath  thef  dikied' with  Barnm  Corporatiout    . . 
And  the  the  oniy  ladj  Ibore,  a  dniee  of  great  Vexation ; 
The  Corporation  Tolunteered  with  all  their  best  lo  treat  her. 
But  not  a  kdy  in  the  town  was  ever  asked  to  meet  her. 
So  wkle  from  the  Guildhall  went  forth  a  sound^f  dishes  chtteriiig; 
Thro'  Bamm  Streets  was  heard  a  dang  of  angry  women  chattering  i  ' 
To  this,  however,  scarce  a  man  of  all  their  husbands  listened :         ' ' 
Wheat  was  cheaper  i  and  the  Baby  Bath  was  Bobby  christened.' 

15i88.  s 

Wheat  was  cheaper  still  {  but  fears  of  cruel  Don*s  invasion* 
And  vessels  were  prepared  to  serve  Sir  Francis  Drake*s  occasion » 
And  when  they  sailed  brave  wishes  went  with  them  across  the  bar* 
While  soldiers  on  the  Castle-green  were  viewed  for  coming  war. 
Great  Barnm  bridge  from  wdod  to  Jtone  izcfaanged  its  northern  pier. 
At  six-and-twenty  pounds  expense— in  those  times  rather  dear : 
Another  thing  occurred  of  note,  at  Easter  (plainly  clerk  it  1) 
More  than  a  hundred  oxen  fiiit  were  brought  to  Friday's  market-        '  * 

1S89. 
In  this  year  Robert  Apsley,  senior,  gave  the  Town  great  charity ; 
Lord  Bath,  too,  who  had  dined  here,  deeming  food  no  rarity,  • ' 

Gave  orders  for  a  lot  of  wheat,  of  butter,  and  of  cheese. 
To  set  the  great  Sir  Francis  Drake's  bold  stomacfi  at  its  ease.        ^ 

1590. 
The  plague  was  raging— and  asnse  was  held  in  the  Qnay-hall, 
On  Castle-green,  too,  there  was  built  a  gibbet  grim  an4  Ulli 
Sir  Robert  Anderson,  the  judge,  his  jury  well  harangnCd, 
And  eighteen  prisoners,  at  once,  for  murder  weie  up-hanged. 
Yet  slight  on  men  was  the  eflfect  of  such  severe  example. 
On  mercy,  or  severity,  m\\  vilhuns  always  trample » 
One  Bdward  Chichester,  ere  long,  in  some  dispale,  or  swagger* 
Was  cruelly  and  foully  slain  by  Captain  Gamon's  dagger. 
This  year  was  most  eventful  as  of  any  I  dudl  tell, 
Right  ships  were  sent  across  the  bar  to  fight  at  far  RocheUe ; 
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And  one  MMom  liie  bw  came  in,  the  PtoMivcni  A^mm  i 

And  well  her  oiMier  might  avow  her  title  petm  ihfBMid 

She  HAD  TBK  PBVDBKCB  to  pidc  op  a  prise  on  6uinea*s  coait. 

Oh  !•  never  such  a  prise  before  coaM  Bamm^s  harbour  boaH ! 

The  list  of  all  the  won  and  wore-*!  may  iiolistay  to  give  it. 

But  herhold  wwfiillof  chat tp  of  gdldi  her  wOs liMiijaMl  witli  ctael! 

1591, 
OncQ  m^fe  ifie  worth  of  Prad^qce  learn,  itfrow  the  bar  she  bPi»R()a» 
And  aoon  bri^  home  another  priaef  worth  jmt  ip^oop  pot^da  s 
The  price  of  dder  hogshead  now  at  market  tbricp  i|  sbi)Up]p 
And  wfjtcbm^  vers  employed  to  kejsp  the  plagne  frQm  people  kiUity* 

1592.— 1593. 
The  first  of  these  two  years  the  town  with  plague  was  little  tainted, 
And  then  they  bought  a  set  of  chimes,  and  bad  the  church  new-painted  I 
And  in  the  summer  of  the  last  occured  so  loug  a  drought. 
That  Rawleigh  mills  by  Hartland  folk  for  grinding  much  wire  sought 

15§4.— 1B9B. 
And  as  it  fiappens  oft  in  life,  that  fast  on  ill  wtH  rush  til. 
Wheat  rose  iniiiese  two  years  from  five  to  shiilingi  nine  per  boshd  i 
The  piicaaf  rabbits  too  was  raised  by  Bnuinton  Burrows  wartenera, 
And  the  two  Aldermen  became  the  first  of  Barum  Coroners. 
'  Next  came  the  Earl  of  Bath  in  slatctlhe  men  at  arms  he  ranged. 
And  aH  tbeir  damsy  Bnglish  bills  foapiercing  pikes  he  changed  i 
Loud  fire4  ttM  califtas  and  moikeU,  bnri&e  weoa  howa  and  arrows, 
As  useless  w^q^onc  /only  fit  for  shooting  rooks  and  spanrowa. 
And  then  bofoija  th6  yewrwas  out  Jask  Hotrya  brought  from  Londoii 
A  bran  new  charter  for  the  town— read  out,  when  it  was  undone. 
Before  the  mayor  and  common^coancil,  ere  they  went  to  dinner, 
Wheron  Um  OM^tsilerk  cleat  was  Mr.  Thonaf  Skinner/* 


Much  more  h^  h^  jtp  te}\,  bitf  wIieQ  thus  for  b»  }i»d  inroceeded, 
Phil.  Wyatt  Ui  his  journal  paused,  por  farther  more  areded : 
The  cause  was  plsun — althoVhe  could  not  scent  the  morping 

airs,* 
A  saTOvry  amell  of  voibiiiig  duek  came  floating  up  the  stairs. 


;r  t  ■■    I.  i  ">  '  "..  '■■',  r,  i;    ..  ■.  i  ..  ' 

*  Bat  soft,  methiaks-Isceat  the  BHnraiiiK  air,       kaiilbt. 
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<  In  mv  IBooky'  he  sliid,  <  unless  your  brains  are  made  of  batter, 
YouMl  find,  most  noble  copyist,  a  fund  of  stirring  matter ; 
I  had  much  more  to  read  to  you,  but  now  'tis  setting  late, 
And  pity  'twere,  on, my  »1tt>mit9  $#ur  Bc^rum  friends  should 
wait. 

For,  by  my  nostrils,  I  perceive  my  visitation  here  ^ 
])f  i|Y  interrupt  expected  firiemjs  t^hp  ^hare  your  evening  cheer; 
JLM  it  shall  ne^er  be  said  my  spirit  threw  a  damp  on  cup,  or 
Abridged  the  pleasure  to  be  won  from  singsopg  after  supper : 

So  ^  Are  thee  well,  and  if  for  evpr,  comrade,  fare  thee  well/ 
The  voice  that  calls  me  to  rpy  vault  19  languid  by  evening  bell ; 
Sut.deem  not  that  in  idlene^  within  the  grave  I  mst, 
My  fipg^r?  keep  a  journal  ptUl».  n^y  apn^b  wri(  fu  dujst* 

Stern  are  the  characters  I  tr^ce,  but  by  the  Holy  Rood ! 
A  <  blazon  that  may  never  be  to  eyes  of  ^esh  and  blood  f 
Adieu  I  adieu !  adieu !  I  hear  the  click-wheel  of  thy  jack !' 
^Then  he  flung  his  journal  at  my  head,  and  vanished  in  a  crack* 

My  books  they  abodi  upon  their  shelves,  my  tea-^thingq  •)! 

their  tray,  .    .  ^ 

Afl  the  clerkly  fffaoat  of  Philip  Wyatt  passed  in  air  away;  *- 
My  senses  shook,  but  up  I  took  bU  ipuroal  from  the  floor, 
Tben  t^ok  a  turn  on  the  Nortb»waw  to  get  my  panic  o'er.. 

So  now  you  have  at  your  cpmroand  a  key  unto  the  mystery 
J^Y  wh^h  I  learned,  from  other  days,  the  pith  of  Barum 

history ; 
Much  n)ay  it  profit  Barum  sage,  and  tutor  Barum  youth,  • 
That  firound  the  poet\  fictiou  tjiere  should  lie  such  alrof  truth !. 


THE  CATHOLIC  ASSOCIATION. 

Soma  Irish  actors,  on  the  Dublin  stage. 
Commenced  their  rant  with  real  tn^  r^ige ; 

Biit  soon,  their  insignificance  to  feel, 
yVer^  pelted  off  the  boards  with  Ornnge  Pbsl. 
,  O.  P*  ROW* 
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MO.  LIX. 

■   -    •    .  .  .    ^ 

Quinte  CurfXy  de  la  vie^  ei  des  actions  D^ Alexandre  le  Grand^  ck 
.    la  traduction  de  Mom.  de  Vaugelas.  Avec  la  Latin  d  cote. '[  A 

Parisj  cAez  Louis  BiUaine  au  Palais,    m.  dc.  lxxxvii. 

Avec  privilege  du  roi.    Deux  Volumes^  pp.  1038.* 

We  trust  the  unclassical  reader  will  not  be  alarmed  at  the 
subtoct  of  opr  present  review,  as  it  is  our  intention  to  say 
little  ot  nothing  about  the  book  itself,  further  than  so  fiir  as 
it  may  furnish  us  with  a  tew  amusinc^  remarks,  upon  the 
strange  title  which  the  French  nation  affix  to  it.  the  singular 
life  of  the  author  to  whom  it  may  most  probably  oe  attributed, 
its  dedication  to  the  French  Academy,  and  the  flourish  of 
Fr,ench  hprns  in  the  dedicator's  pre&ce. 
.  ;  Those  of  our  readers  who  have  benefitted  by  a  cursory 
acquaintance  with  the  Latin  language,  may  have  met  with 
one  Quintus  Curtius^  an  historian  of  no  little  celebrity,  and^ 
in  the  occurences  of  his  owfi  life,  an  eventful  nian,  (of  which 
more  anon)  but  few  of  them  will  recognise  him  as  Quinte 
Cu'rc^ ;  And  yet  he  is  the  sery  same  person,  a  la  mode  de  Parity 
1099.  Verily,  as  the  portrait-painters  aver,  there  is  a  great 
deal  in  ecipstume ;  and  our  Gallic  neighbours  have  made  the 
quondam  Proconsul  of  Africa  look  ridiculous  enough. 

Yet  we*  must  not  ferret,  that  we,  English,  had  a  very  nar- 
row escape  of  thus  adorning  him.  When  the  Conqueror 
imposed  his  victorious  yoke  upon  theneckt  of  all  Devonshire 
<  volks*  between  Exon  and  Barum,  when  the  Gallic  eagle 
(monsieur  le  chanticlere)  flew  alike  triumphant  over  the  ac- 
clivities of  Haldon,  and  the  heath  of  Cotton-hill,  and  our 
dear  little  Island  of  Lundy  afforded  the  only  refuge  to  those 
who  preferred  independence  and  their  Saxon  crust,  to  sub- 
mission and  the  long  manorial  French-rolls  of  the  Norman, 
he,  the  said  Norman,-  vehemently  endeavored  to  silence  the 
Saxon  tongue ;  to  subdue  the  language  as  well  as  the  people 

*  The  Life  of  Alexander  <be  Oreat,  by  Qaintos  Cartint.  Tramlated  from  tlie 
Latin,  by  Moos,  de  Vaugelat.    S  Vols.  lOSS  pages. 

f  Weare  iddebtcd  to  Caligola  for  this  Deck-or-nothin|r  phrase.  Ilad  be  beea  a 
macisiiBtc  ia  our  own  days  the  tavern  in  Lad-laae  mubt  have  rcmaiucd  for  ever 
utincenseh.  .  . 
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of  these  realms ;  and  thua  we  ourselves  very  sarro wly  avoided 
the  sin  of  clipping  the  republican  Greek,  aud  abolishing  tlie 
Cassars'  Latin — the  stile,  title,  and  superscription  of  a  thou- 
sand, classical  heroes.  .  ,. 

That  we  are  some  what  indebted  to  the  Saxon  ladies  lojr 
this  effectual  resistance  of  the  vernacular  idioim  canuot  be 
denied ;  yet  it  is  not  too  much  to  assume,  that  had  it  not  been 
for  the  ultra-marine  position  of  Lundv  ana  Wales,  we  English  , 
lui^ht,  at  this  day,  be  denominating  the  subject  of  our  present 
review  Quinle  Curce  instead  of  Quintus  Curtius. 

W^  know  not  upon  what  principle  our  poUte  neighboura 
defend  their  confusion  of  name^,  antique  and  modern ;  and 
we  thus  enter  our  decided  protest  against  the  terrible  inroad 
upon  the  proper  names  of  antiquity,  committed  by  the  French 
nation  in  general,  and  their  scavaus  in  particular.  If  th^y 
should  afiirro,  that  they  have  only  adapted  the  names  andre- 
aidences  of  the  ancients  to  the  genius  of  their  own  language^ 
.as  every  other  nation  has  done,  we  can  only  say,  |)eavep  hejlp 
their  language !  for  it  is  not  yet  the  language  of  any  dignified 
genius.  For  example^  there  is,  or  was,  m  historian  of  some 
r<espectability  and  narrative  importance^  and  him  they  have 
.degraded  into  a  tom-TiT— Liv-ing  in  a  hedge;;  again,  one 
of  the  Roman  Emperors,  Marcus  Aureliiis,  is  only,  known  ^n 
.France  as  Mark  o'Aail,  an  abusive  Irishman  :  and  who  doep 
.not  perceive,  that  b^r  such  radical  adaption  of  the  antique  to 
the  modern,  the  spirit  of  antiquity  is  lost,  and  we  no  n^ore 
recognize  the  various  heroes  and  authors,  under  their  nf^w 
denomination,  than  we  should  comprehend,  at  fir^t,  whiit 
hook  a  man  referred  to,  who  talked  of  OvicTsinefliforhorfe^* 
'  We  fear,  that  in  these  matters,  the  French  language  is  n^ 
80  much^in  fault  as  the  ambition  of  the  people,  ft  seems  the 
one  and  indivisible  resolution  to  make  every  thinff  French ; 
to  cover  with  glory—-the  glory  of  the  Grande  lla^ion,  all 
that  is  ancient  or  modern :  and  this  is  sometimes  effected 
clumsily  enough.  Thuf,  when  a  successful  suitor  dashed  off 
at  Paris,  the  Parisian  pwers  were  full  of  particulars  respect- 
ing the  supcrbe  et  magn^que  Velesli  Poet  Teal  Naye  Long^ 
PoeULong  Poel^  TeatnajfCy  VeksU^  which' may  be  very  gpod 
Hungarian  or  Turkish,  but  is  scarcely  civilized,  or  European* 

Leaving,  however  Quinte  Curee  to  sink  in  the  profound 
sea  of  Gaiilic  denomination,  we  hasten  to  the  assistance  of 
Quintus  Curtius.  And  the  best  apology  we  can  make. for 
causing  our  luminary  to  revolve  towards  such  an  antique 
production  of  the  pen  of  man,  as  his  History  of  Aleaander^ 
IS  the  fact  that  his  book  has  never  been  reviewed.    Neither 
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are  we  cer tiiin  tftat  ^e  shall  lit  pi^d«iit  qnote  ktin  ^  Imt  yIt^ 
to-ddy  advert  ib  the  trAa^lAtioti  of  bis  itninitalAe  wbrk  by  hi* 
Illustrious  trbii^Mitdr  Monsieur  de  Vmgelasz  m^  that  out- 
readers  may  lay  aside  all  fear  of  being  dosed  withljatiu  ;  ot 
of  our  b^cdtniiig  pHe^h  and  p^autic,  in  oth«r  words  in- 
eomprehiiiiiftfble,'  ih  l^undy. 

The  HMofy  xf  AiectmdetJb^  QumCus  CuriittSy  {acMtding 
io  fh^  volUifies  ilQiir  lyiti#  before  us)  is  aeither  more  not  lesft 
Vbflu  ^  Mdt^donidii  MVel,  ^f  which  ^he  Grandisoil  is  Alexi- 
ander  the  OiTeat.  If  ^bs  wriUeh  ons^inally  iti  the  Romaittie 
tongue,  dhd,  iftdei*  thirty  years  of  liontinued  applieatton, 
tt^An^Mtc^d  into  Ftenth  (ibr  the  benefit  of  the  ParisWn  B1m<- 
ll^UesOf  the  tear  \Wi)  by  Mofis.  de  Vaugelas,  (oae  of  tbfe 
llfMdi^ui^  d^JLr'AoMivtMie  Francois)  and  published,  After  hia 
d^ikth,  by  His  devotfed  friend  Moinieur  A.  Oourbi. 

'Out*  bWU  eopv,  for  w^h  we  really  disbursed  the  sum  of 
^nesMIltrtg  todei^bt  pl^h<e  sterling,  of  the  Irtiperial  eoift 
H3i(  Ok*^(kt  Britain  ilUri  li^land,  is  in  two  volumes,  duedeeiim)^ 
"tery  he&Uy  and  (^lasditally  boUUd :  but  the  leaering  is  ^noo^h 
t^  mA^  a  mAn  swear,  us  the  binder  has  ingeniously  mtetii- 
tnted  an  S  for  a  C^  ttirrning  the  Curce  into  a  Curse  t  this  by 
thid  wuy  Ar  tfiU  ftftui-e  Udifieatbn  Of  ckssitai  book-bindftirft; 
Th«  voluuiiss  afepHnt^d  in  double  column,  with  the  Franek 
and  L^tfU  iyih&f  amicably  b€«id^  each  othet,  like  hosiHe  vl- 
^Dttes  during  tru^^tiute,  ou  either  side  of  a  blender  rivalet, 
v^hieh  divides  the  fi^ld  of  their  military  operations*  W^ 
would  here  sUMiitif^U  \t  |Mssibte,  by  our  undoubted  appt^abaib 
tiort,  this  ihohest  p\M  tyf  priuting  tmnslaied  works  {  it  betokens 
'Courage  \A  th\6  translator,  and  respect  for  the  teAder^  wh^i, 
If  hi6  uUd^k^ltund  th«  hature  of  both  coins,  cau  ettmine  the 
ekuct  iFUlike.of  the  chMge  that  is  tendered  him  i  wh^rea^  by 
tke  modeihi^  plafi^  W6  ^njoy  no  such  adVania^sfe^  but  are  pttC 
^r  with  Any-body's  notes,  and  un-assayabte  silver. 

We  hate  already  premised  that  the  work  is  aifot)ef,  for  th« 
establishment  of  which  fftct  We  shall  only  proflbrafew  keaib 
^t  chapters,  which  read  as  Ttm.  J^mesish  as  any  book  We 
ui^  ateqtiuinted  with.  This  (]^otative  plan  will  mo  present 
ia  it>letable  fac-stmite  of  the  robime,  the  hu^  of  whose  png^ 
pfoss^^es,  however,  k  mor^  beautifol  brunett^ft  eompl^ioii 
thim  our  own  can  preteud  to  rival. 

S&ihmair^  du  pretmiere  Livre. 


1  Alexaffdri  origo  tmii/ta 
qutt  fpiinis  otinm  pttEcestertM^ 
qtUBve  iemp&te  "ottus  ebcnerunL 


1  Extraction  d'Aletandi^ 
presages  qui  precederent  sa 
nai^sance,  &  qui  arriverenten 
mesme  temps  qu'il  nasqvil. 
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9  j^^hn  edfic^fio^  Jwe* 
mfii^  esepcifiay  totm^^  corpor 
rh  hahmidQ, 

3  In  9cieniias  inclinoLio*  ^- 


4i».  Qfianii  feoerit  i^em  A-* 
Uxcmier  JSomermnj  voIupMes 
§09H/fa  quam  p^roi.  Qtiosve  in 
dvfJWM^  JiuQepkalo  ^usfuerit 


qui  aypit  ^6  n<w>Prfil%»<Pwr  < 

faiBoit  d'HpiH^i^f  4  I^Pftpm 
qu'il  avoil  pfiiMr  )^  wUlflMb 
Son  addreaB€^  qui'pMmipriff* 
cipa]ea]^nt  k  ^fmi^Wi^  <A«- 
val  Oucepbale. 

Our  hero'9  geHMhgy*  Horn  aU  tkat  th  ^]/pm^  tM  ii$ 
mother  cam^ ie pas^ mhen bs  was  born.  .*, 

cffjp.  2nd. 

HU  Mwmg up.  The  boj^s  trkks he  pk^4im^ AWP 4^ 
€ontim^ihinUUheg<adout^  _.      .  i« 

cBAP.Srd.  ' 

JI^  Hiient^gmm :  and  how  hti  Uke4  ki$  prh^  t¥i9r^ 
CffAP.4dh. 

ffwsfi  he  »oi  em^tured  with  hooks  about  b^tife^i  4if.:<4!Ph 
iimptfop  ehse^e-^Mfkes  and  marbles :  how  gtmnwrknf^.  b^  *  VW ^ 
mhith  emMed  hm  tf^  stick  tight  to  the  back  t^i^  f^r'^gf^ 
€0a€A^horse, 

S0  pDueb  for  a  apeeuneD  of  the  yolqniea  in  q^fs^ipk)J.  kt 
us  BO«r  revert  to  tbe  a«thor  of  them,  who  was  ^8  r^fo^jUffifiid 
a  vfwh  v^  lus  ow«L  wa;  of  life,  as  ike  hero  of  who^^'vi^tofW 
l^stve^tedt 

Qttintua  Cwtiua  was,  like  maay  otl^er  historiaps,  poa^^s^ 
with  a  roDoaatic  tiira  of  mind,  apd  so  dedicated  bis  pen  py 
thie  sokemaiaatiov  of  rational  ftctioa.  To  thi^.'piro|£easit}, 
the  f^^ady  re^ption  and  ackaowledgipent  of  tbe  iparv^Uops, 
he  owed  no  little  of  bi^  owb  success  in  }ife.  Jnqe^  if'li^e 
bad  fiot  composed  his  Alexandrine  Stories  in  the  wpiid^irful 
stile  which  hes  been  so  universally  adn4r^,w€(:  should  en- 
tertain a  doubt  as  to  which  Curtius  he  was  ?  namely,  whi^^^r 
he  was  the  Q.  Curtius  Ruf^^  who  adoruied  the  CpurA  i^f 
Trajan,  or  the  Q.  C,  Rqfus  who  took  <^Scff  uader  tb^  Ss^- 

Cror  Claudius  ?  Nq  rHtieypal  doubt  can  now  exiat  af  t9  Ws 
in^  the  latter  of  the  two ;  for  c^i^lin^  the  romantic  turn 
of  his  ^  Ale3:aBder,'  and  the  HDaiWrchjarm  that  influenced  bis 
own  life,  there  is  no  room  for  hesitatinff,  bvt  what  the  hfsto* 
rian  of  Philip's  son,  and  the  Proconsul  of  Africa,  were  one 
and  the  same  man.  Let  our  readers  judge  foir  themselves, 
while  we  rehearse  the  amusing  particulars  of  bis  life. 

V^OL.  II.«  M  M 
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Qiiinlitt  CttMus  Rufiis,  the  reputed  ofispring  of  a  Mooriaii 
Gladiator^*  etarfed  iti  life  as  the  companion  of  a  Roman 
Qmestor^  whose  name  is  now  unknown,  bjit  who  was  sent 
into  Afinca  to  svperintend  the  payment  of  the  imperial  army 
in  that  quttrler,  the  division  of  their  campaigoing  booty,  and 
the  r^uiation  and  collection  of  the  taxes  due  to  the  empire. 

The  particnliir  capacity  in  which  Curtius  was  empleyed 
mider'nim  is  now  unknown;  and  it  seems  probable  that  he 
merely  accompanied  the  Qusstor  as  the  friend  and  companion 
of  his  youth ;  for  the  Quasstorship  was  the  earliest  office  to 
irhich  a  Roman  could  aspire,  being  under-takeable  at  twasty- 
five  years  of  age.    Passing  events  demanded  the  Quaestor's 
and  his  young  friend's  presence  at  Adrumetum.  an  African 
sea-port  upon  the  coast  of  the  Mediterranean,  ouilt  by  the 
Phoenicians',  and  while  residing  there,  one  day,  about  the  hour 
of  noon,  as  he  was  walking  under  the  piasEsas  of  the  town* 
s^uar^,  (probably  the  Covent  Grarden  of  Adrumetum)  Cur- 
tius was  startled  by  the  sudden  apparition  of  a  gigantic  female^ 
who  accosted  him  in  these  oracular  terms,  ^'  Thou  Rufus  art 
a  raan^decreed  by  fate  hereafter  to  visit  this  pr<)vince  with 
Proconsular  authority."    It  seems  also,  from  tne  accounts  of 
itnrious  authors,  that  the  Gypsey  added  something  more,ioi- 
'portinj^,  in  an  obsc^i^e  mahner,  that  his  death  would  occur 
darfaig'his  predicted  Procohsulship.     Be  that  however  as 
it  may  have  oeen,  he  at  once  resigned  himself  to  the  agreeable 
'tenor  of  the  prediction :  and,  inspired  by  the  intoxication 
'  of  so  exalting  a  presa^,  he'  returned  immediately  to  Rome, 
•wh^re,'by  the  alacrltjr  of  his  own  spii^it,  and  the  exertions  of 
^ his  friends,  he  soon  gained  a  Quasstorship.    Thus  encouraged 
'to  proceed  he  stood  boldly  for  the  office  of  Praetor,  in  op- 
^I^QSitiori  to  the  clai^isi  of  several  nobler  candidates ;  and  sac-    ! 
'  tdeded  in  his  object,  pat^tly  through  the  hiterest  of  the  Em- 
'|Jen>iJ  Tfbferus,  who  yrna  accustomed  to  throw  a  veil  over  the 
',qb8c;dfeaif8cent  of  his  prdteg6e,  saving,  in  his  own  imperitl 
'iitvte,* Arid  peculiar  vein  of  diction,  "  to  me,  Curtius  KuAb 
"Seert^'to  be* descended— from— himself."      After  this,  the 
''^atirtlff^aspi^^ant  had^  it  seem?,  for  life,  the  ball  before  his  toe; 
anU^'iikle  too  many  m  asiniiliar  situation,  distinguished  for  < 
•HiisfenriRty  to  thoseabove,  and  his  arrogance  to  those  below 
fi\m\  lie  lived  to  a  great  age;   arrived  at  Consular  power; 
and,  dying  PrOconsul  in  the  African  Province,  fulfilled  the 
*pstiny, allotted  him  by  his  oracular  Friend  of  the  Piasaa. 
*  •  We  hav6  ever  looked  upon  the  preceding  as  a  very  inter- 

'     .   M     'I*    ' ' ^*-^ -^ '   \ 

*  Tacitfn  ^cms  Iropfibl^  a£riUd  of  (rommittini;  a  libel  upon  (his  point.    Sc«  \^\ 
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esting  anecdote  of  ancient  hii^tor)  ;  and  may  almostiTenture 
to  recommend  it  to  the  talented  author  of  Valerius^*  as  a.; 

5ood  ground-work  for  a  Roman  Guy  Mannering^  and  tm. 
Lfrican  MeeMerrilies^  in  fact,  we  should  absolutely  profer; 
meeting  with  Quintins  Cnrtius  as  a  Van,  Beest^  Bcowa^tiaa 
iu  the  abominable  hybrid  costume  of  Quintie  Ciitfce»  !>i  i'  ;  •■> 
Haying  now,  as  w^ hope satisfiictomy,  dbpoaedof  tliecMri«< 
finnal  author  of  this  novel,  we  proceed  to  contemplate  ib«^ 
French  translator,  Mons.  de  Vau^las^  whose MnerjtsiiasiiM' 
author  are  so  forcibh  set  forth  by  his  friend  Mons.  A*  Courbi, 
the  publisher  or  editor  of  his  works.  On  turning  over  the 
title-page  of  the  first  volume  we  are  presented  with  tbsi  ft>l-' 
lowing  Dedication  ;  in  which,  it  will  be  confessed,  that  X'^lctf* 
demie  Franfoise  are  very  olea^nously  buttered,  and  it  would 
be  a  pity  to  fritter  away  a  single  expression  by  any  plain 
version  of  our  oifn. 

A  MESSIEURS   DE    l'ACADEMIE   FRAK^OISB 

MESSIEURS, 

*Je  ne  sgay  si  In  liberti  que  jt  prens  de  mettre  vdlre  nom 
a  la  t&te  de  cit  Uuvrage  ne  vom  sera  point  desagtdable ;  mais 
aumoins  suis-je  bien  assure  aueP  Ottvrage  nevomdeplairapds. 
(Test  le  Chef-d^csuvre  d^un  nomme  illustre,  dont  les  thohdres 
productions  ant  merits  vos  louanges,  &  qviweferoitvdtreai^pTo^ 
bation  &  Vcstime  de  tout  le  monde.  En  effet,  MESSIEUHSy 
vous  estes  les  premiers,  Si  les  plus  illustres  dispensqteurs  de  la 
glorie  ;  &  chacun  demeure  d* accord  quHl  n^y  en  n  point  de  fnieux 
itcquise  que  celie  que  votis  distrikue%.  jttnH,  je  puis  me  per" 
suader  que  vous  recevrez  de  bon  ceil  le  Present  que  fdse  '*d0Us 
faire;  ci  que  4a  memoire  de  Monsieur  de  Vaugetas,  vousestant 
si  precieuse,  vous  le  regarderez  comme  vivant^&c  hnmorteldafts 
une  piece  si  excellente,  II  avoit  Vhonneur  d^esfre  de  vosti^e 
celebre  Compagnie,  &  Von  peut  dire  qu^il  y  rentrera  apres  sa 
mort  par  le  bon  accueil  aue  vousferez  a  son  Livre.  Pour  mojfj 
fay  crii,  &  ce  me  sembte  ax>ec  raison,  que  comme  cet  Outrage 
est  un  enfant  qui  fCa  plus  de  Pere  dontilptnsse  estre  protege yil 
faloit  queje  suppliasse  les  veritables  amis  deson  Pere  d'enpren* 
dre  la  protection.  Je  vous  supplie  (done  de  Vaccorder,  a  son 
merite  &  &  mesprieres,  ^  de  croire  que  jesuis  avec  toute  sorU 
de  respect^  !  ' 

MESSIEURS, 
Vostre  ires-humble  &  treS'Obeissant  servUeur, 

^  A.  C0UB6B. 

' ? — ■ « — 

*  VAhsmvif  a  Romaii  Story.  Id  S  VMi; 
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Wenptint  the  Whok  of  the  Dedioatieii,  bteaase^  »  we 
are^  by  report,  to  have  a  Britbli  Inliperial  Acadnnjr^  anil  our 
iwitevamay  beat  a  lots  for  a  form  ef  dedkratiofll  BuffieiemlT 
pifliy  and  proBtrAUve,  they  may  have  recourse  to  Modi.  Cirarbfc 
aitteir  great  exemplar.  For  those  also  who^  in  this  a|(e  of 
quadrilles,  may^  hy  any  wonderful  chance^  be  i|^norei&t  of  the 
F^reneh  language,  we  shall  venture  to  A  the  Dedkatina  iklo 
ftein  Engltik;  in  wliioh  task,  as  the  reader  may  observe, 
while  the  elcgaaee  has;  possibly^  escaped  us,  we  have  fakhfully 
retidned  the  spirit. 

'^^  Geotlemen  Academicians  of  the  Qnill, 

I  know  bot  whether  my  impudence,  in  puttitig  yoar  name 
to  the  bAok<*flxmt  of  this  work,  may  not  be  disagreeable^  bift, 
nevertheless,  Grentlemen,  I  am  as  sure  as  a  gun  that  the  book 
itsdf  will  not  gravel  you. 

^^  Gentlemen,  the  author  of  this  volume  valuesyour  kicks 
before  the  half-petice  of  all  the  world.  In  fact.  Gentlemen, 
your  applauses  are  diamonds  of  the  first  water  in  the  coro- 
net of  renown :  and  every  one  unites  in  acknowledging  that 
t|iere  is  no  pittance  on  earth  better  deserving  mortal  acqui- 
sition, than  that  which  you  are  doling  out. 

^'  I  therefore  argue  myself  into  an  opinion,  that  you  will 
receive,  with  a  pleasant  wink,  the  literary  parcel  which  1 
hi^ve  the  honor  of  indorsing  to  you. 

^'  Gentlemen,  1  believe  for  my  part,  and  I  think  with  rea- 
son, that  this  book  is  as  a  child  in  a  basket,  without  a  fetber 
.who  can  protect  it;  and  1  am  therefore  under  the  necessity 
of  soliciting  you,  as  friends  of  the,  family,  to  nurse  it  inlo 
•  admiration.  Pardon  then,  Gentlemen,  the  way  in  which  I 
bore  you  for  the  permission  of  a  Dedication^  due^like  to  the 
n^erits  qf  my  book,  and  the  servility  of  its  parent :  and 
lengthily  to  extend  your  credit  for  the  &ct,  that 

I  am, 
Gentlemen  of  the  Quill, 
in  every  shade  and  colour  of  respect, 
Vour  very  obedient  Lkkskoe 

Such,  in  plain  £i»glisl;^  wohid  be  the  dedication  0f  Mens. 
Courbd,  as  the  reaaer  ibay  advise  himself  by  comparing  it 
with  its  French  precodfot ;  adadttiag,  of  course,  the  tase  of 
an  author  de()icating  .for  himself  instead  of  his  dead  fi*iend. 

We  c^e  >now  to  the  Prejacey  in  its  own  way,  a  no  less 
curious  piece  of  writing ;  distancing  by  many  octaves,  both 
in  base  and  trebfe,  nny  preflaory  instrunieni  xrt  the  present 
age.    In  the  dedication  we  had  a  soft-eotraneing  viol  to  soothe 
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t 
the  eaV  of  the  Atxideitiy,  b«t  wbeti  the  FreDdh  \uhlit  is  .to 
be  addressed,  nothing  can  equ  jd  the  free  and  dkdaidiiil  flouiiih' 
oiAbe  ^TfKtmr^biofy  tfTitnpei.  .       ^ 

<^  Yoky  £9  eeldbre  QaintCHCnroe,  i|ui  vi^nt  Mroi^e  ea  s^ 
Mibpe^  &  avec  tens  ses  avaatilgeH^  wkr  le  Theati^  de  1» 
iTHHiQe*      11  east  ^etiii  qu'Alteandse  qui  ^souha^oit  «un 
Homere  poor  bien  d^crire  ses  aoCionri^  Peust  'souhaitv  mu^ 
Ufltorien;  &  neanmoins  sa  gloireeiistes4:6coitinieitnpa|[i|Q 
81  Monsieur  de  Vaugelas  n'eust  enterprb  de  le  traduire^  jjn 
etkt.  on  ne  peut  douter  que  cette  Tfraiiction  nesoU  le  C^f. 
d'jGSttvre  d'ua  excellent  OuVrien    Tknit  y  est  digde  de  Qiq^ 
te-Curce ;  &  pour  aller  plas  avaat  sans  aller.  au  del4  d^^ 
Tefit^^  tout  y  est  di^ne  d' Alexandre." 

First  we  Mve  Quinte  Ounce  in  all  his  pomp,  then,  of  coarse 
le  Theatre  de  la  France,  (aothiog  withoitt  that)  then  Alez^ 
andf  e  and  iloinere,  wb»  introduce  .M<>n8«  de  VdiH^lafirbe- 
twisett  them :  after  that  we  must  agree  it^itb  oilr  4fodicalor| 
^  t«Mit  y  est  digne  de  Quinte  C«i!ce,  teat  y  esl  di^oe  D^Alea* 
aadre^  to  which  may  be  added  tout  y  est  digne  de  MoBsiewr 
Courbd^-tottt  y  est  digne  de  M.  de  Yaiigelafll  ThM  loan  of 
triitlDph  is  kept  up  throughout  the  preMe^  whichytieY^aHher* 
less,  includes  a  statement  that  mi^nt  have  staggered  thehranlty 
of  any  one  but  a  Frenchman.  ^'  Those,"  he  coatinkies,  ^^  whd 
are  aware  how  much  any  thing  beautiful  genei^y  costs,  andl 
that  one  can  never  giro  up  too  much  tinfte  to  the  pradoctiMi 
t»f  a  perfect  work,  will  not  wonder  at  hearing,  tnat  MoM, 
de  Vatt|(elas  labored  hard  for  more  than  (hMy  years  (on  this 
trimslation  of  Quintus  Curtius) ;  and  there  is  no  man  of  Uh 
ielit  but  would  believe,  that  he  had  well  employed  his  wholp 
life^  however  long  it  might  be,  in  accomplishing  so  finished 
A. performance  1  any  man,  in  fact,  would  have  done  qpite 
enough  during  hi,s  existence,  who  had  completed  a  work.j(l|9t 
renders  his  mempry  immortal!"  Now  here  is  a  perfect  bm? 
dmen  of  ^  great  cry  and  little  ^ool.'  The  book,  or  boaK$, 
Iving  before  us  are  in  two  volumes,  duodecimo,  printed  in 
double  columns  of  parellel  French  and  Latin,  the  Latin  being 
rather  the  thinner  column  of  the  two,  so  that  we  may.&ir)y 
«llaw  Mens,  de  Vaugelas  the  honor  of  having  produced  anfi 
.iUckish  littie  duodecimo  of  500  pages^  in  the  couiee  of  thffty 
yvars,  with  the  material  drawback,  of  this  nsasterpiece  being 
Hot  ktk  original  but  a  translated  work.  Ift  other  words^  tte 
learned  Industrious  was  employed,  for  thirty  loDg  ye^rs,  in 
flf^naiaa  ftoman  cobwebs  into  French  8ilk3  ^  very  pretty  silk 
are  sdnHt,  and  the  pattern  good,  (as  we  shall  presently  shew) 
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but  only  consider  the  thirty  years !    What  would  BBomjf 
CoBBBTt  lay  to  such  a  production  ?.! ! 

The  A;;thor,  moreover  informs  us,  by  a  solemn  tnemoran* 
dum  in  ^^  p^M-book^  from  which  M.Courb6  has  oblipncly 
extracted  it,  (happy  days,  when  there  were  no  Chancery  in* 
juncti^s  (  and  men  were  allowed  to  look  at  authors  as  freely 
as  ca^  look  at  kings)  that  his  ^reat  work  was  written,  re- 
^^l^n,  altered,  corrected,  revised,  (but  not  reviewed)  and 
aniirided. 

Je  m'en  vnis  revoir  1  &c.,  &c.,  &c.     Quatrieme  (livre) 

g/a  plus  louffue,  et  plus  difficile  que  le  trobieme;   mais 

{Bspere  que  Dieu  me  tera  grace  de  Tachever/' 

'  A  fortunate  wish,  since,  a  little  month  after,  we  find  also 

*  the  following  conclusive  entry ;  ^^  Dieu  m'a  fait  le  grace  de 

reformer  le  troisieme.  et  quatrieme  livre." 

On  which  his  frieno  Courb6  siffnificantly  remarks,  >^  One 
may  see^  as  I  have  before  asserted,  that  in  bis  lai«t  correction 
or  revision,  he  had  tbtallv  altered  his  style  of  writing,"  (sup* 
posing  then  he  had  lived  longer,  further  alterations  and  more 
perfect  perfection  ni%ht  have  been  attained)  ^^  and  that  his 
work  had  arrived  at  tlmt  point  ofperfection  at  which  he  reckon* 
ed  it  fit  for  the  public  eye/'  What  happy  times  those  must 
havebeen  for  authors  I  (especially  if  we  consider  the  case  of 
us  periodical  hacks)  when  the  writer  was  allowed  to  polish 
•nd  prune  out  for  thirty  years  at  least,  and  his  whole  life 
longer,  should  he  be  so  inclined,  until  the  happy  moment 
wImi  his  immortal  tBork  arrived  at  the  precise  beau  ideal  of  a 
book,  and  a  solicitous  public  might  be  safely  indulged  with  a 
perusal.  Oh  foitunate  Quinte-Curce!  thrice  fortunate  De 
^augelas!  and  sevenfold  indulged  Academy  and  Public  I 

But  we  have  now  brought  our  own  lucubrations  to  the  pitch 
\st' which  the  reader  may  be  delighted — the  end  of  our  review ; 
and  tohall  take  our  leave  of  this  thirty-years  labour  of  the 
illustrious  Vangelas,  by  quoting  his  description  of  the  youth- 
Ail  Alexander :  let  our  Lady-readers  decide,  whether  any 
Mssage  in  the  next  new  novel  comes  up  to  the  following 
lierpic  portrait  ? 

'  -*«  II  ftoit  beau  &  asreable,  &  m^prisuit  tons  let  omement  qui  penvent 
tidjiofiter  au  ^orpa  dela  graca  &  de  la  beaut6.  II  difoit  qae  le  tn^  gnad 
•flffin  de  fe  parer  apparteoeit  aux  femraei,  qui  ne  pottvoient  se  (aire  etiiiMr 
oaf  de  iilui  grands  avantaget;:  QuUI  auroit  assez  de  beaut6  i*tl  pouvoit  av<Mr 
^oe  la  vertp.  II  avoit  let  membres  fort  bien  proportioDoez,  &  le  corps  ro- 
buste  &  raiiiass6 1  &  corome  il  estoit  d*une  taille  mediocre,  U  estoit  plot 
Ibrt  &  plut  vigooreux  en  effet  qo*en  apparence.  II  avoit  la  chanmre  blaiiche» 
.exet|it6que6ctJauot&san  tein  ettoieot  coloret  d'uae  agreable  rongear. 
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II  AToitles  cherenx  dorez  &  entortiUes  en  aiiiie»aXt  9  a^oit  le  nes  aaailia 
ft  let  yeaoz  de  couleuri  diTenes  i  car  on  dil  que  le  gauche  eiloit  bleu, «  que 
Je  droit  eitoit  noir.  Mais  au  ireste  il  aToit  Je  ne  igay  quelle  Tertn  lecretto 
^tti  produisoit  par  tout  cet  effet,  qa'on  ne  pouYoit  le  regaider  lana  Tenenr 
tion  ft  nns  cramte. 

**  II  avoit  one  roerreilleufe  legeretd  de  corps,  qn'tl  ne  negiigen  paa  d'en- 
trelenir  par  Texercice,  ft  comme  use  chose  necctiaire  dans  une  infinitd 
d^occasionsi  ft  quelquefoU  il  disputoit  le  prix  de  la  course,  avec  lesplns 
legers  ft  les  dIus  vittes  d'entre  les  siens.  lI  supporldit  le  traTail  aTec  une 
patience  si  admirable  qu*eile  surpasse  b  croyance  i  ft  souTent  par  cello 
Tertu  il  s^est  conserve  avec  ses  armees  danaJes  plus  grandea  extvemitex.  II 
•e  purgea  de  telle  sorte  par  de  frequens  exercices,  ft  par  son  temperament 
qoi  estoit  natorellement  chaud  de  toutes  ces  roanyaises  bumeurs  qui  s*ea- 
gendreot  d'ordinaire  entre  cuir  ft  chair,  qu*il  sortoit  une  agreable  c«lenr  de 
sa  boucbe  &  de  tout  son  corps,  qui  parfumoit  mesme ses  habits;  c'eslpour^ 
quoy  quelijuesHinfl  ont  crfi  qu'il  etoit  si  sajel  an  vin  ft  ^  la  cokre»" 


THE  DYING  SOLDIER. 

,Oh  God.!  'tis  the  last  of  my  fi«ld9-^4md  stern  dcUh 

Is  now  dealing  hardly  with  ttie; 
Tlie  mist  iii  my  eye,  and  the  thickening  breeftb^'  >" 
And  that  beart-pang,  bespeak  the  d(scree.  '  ..  / 

In  the  tumult  of  conquest  the  squadrons  have  past. 
And  the  war-cry  grows  faint  on  mine  ear  :  . 
'  At  this  hour,  that  too  surely  I  know  for  my  laigt^  ^ 
No  earthly  consoler  id  near.  , . 

How  oft,*  in  the  pride  of  the  fierce  battle  hour, ' 
My  thoughts  may  hav.e  wandered  from  Thee ; 

Yet,  God  of  all  battles,  all  might,  and  all  power ! 
Thou  hast  not  be^n  unmindful  of  me. 

The  land  of  my  fathers— the  love  of  my  youth — 
^h^  friends  of  my  manhood— they  fade; 

My  memory  darkens — ^but  brighter  one  truth 
To  my  sickening  soul  brings  its  aid. 

Deserted  by  man,  and  alone  with  my  God> 
The  thought  that  consoles  me  must  be. 

While  ray  own  blood  is  poured  on  the  faoof^torq  clod. 
That  my  Saviour's  was  once  shed  for  me  I      , 
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A   LYRICAL   APOLOGY 


THE  6OO8E.CLUB. 

(Fmmh  the  t«t  T«K  of  the  TmnsaeCionfrof  ^IhM  Ssdcty,  page  la) 


To  ipffTj  the  way  of  the  i^orld  and  its  rubs 
Mankind  have  invented  a  number  of  Clubs,-— 
But  I  challenge  the  length  of  their  list  to  produce 
So  social  a  compact  as  ours  of  The  Goose  I 

II. 

Thiire  ar0  some  of  your  clubbers  laeet  on);  to  diM, 
Some  onljr  for  cards,  aad  somie  only  tor  wise, 
Sonur  WUg  aod  some  Tory,  and  some  I  call  Rad>— 
And  sone  i^at  for  Music  rua  moJrigal  mad* 

•  ,;  nu 

There  ar.^  some  have  such  rules^^  regMlatioas^  aixd  laws, 
Siich  fining  and  black-balliog,  cause^-^r  no  cause  • 
But  their  maxims  We  bad,  and  their  morals  are  looee. 
Company  to  the  lay-ii'^wn  code  of  The  Goos^« 

Oh  it  is  not  for  music,  tho**now  and  then  sweet. 
And  it  is  not  for  eating  or  drinking  we  meet; 
Noi^  yet  for  oration  of  Rad,  Whig,  or  Tory. 
The  Goose-Club  assembles  to-day  in  its  glory. 

▼• 

It  is  that,  in  m^t^n^,  each  Goose-Clubber  tries 
To  brush  off  the  dirt  of  the  world  as  it  dries : 
TH^tt  ftdw  -forth  our  ballad,  our  gabble,  our  wine^ 
OursyiAboI,  th^  Bird,  by  prescription,  divine  I 
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VI. 


Then  long  life  to  the  Groose-Club !  be  jeentle  their  breeding. 
Who  with  us  to-day  all  19  ciWfnum^e  Ceding; 
Liong  life  to  the  Absent,  they'd  find,  were  thev  here, 
Short  commons  have  notliwg  to  do  ^rith  our  dieer. 


vn. 

'Twas  one  of  Napoleon's  soundest  reflections,    ' 
^  Nobility *8  proof  is  in  crand  recollections,' 
And  where,  in  the  world,  is  the  bird  caiiproduce 
Such  a  plumage  historic  as  feathers  the  Groose  ? 

vn>.  * 

You  may  brain  us  for  Geese,  but  remember  the  time 
When  Brenmti  the  Gapitol  ventured  to  climb— 
When  the  dogs  and  the  centinels  slumbered  at  home^ 
And  the  Oodse  wafei  tiie  real-born  Eagle  of  Rome  t 

.IX. 

Thece  iqu;ht  tlien  t)e  ft  qlub  under  Hercules'  name, 
J^iketjie  dub  1;^  ilal  hero  of  knock-me^down  fame, 
Bi^t  let  yal^Mr  apd  dogeeidiiess  brfiye  out  the  rub. 
T|iat  the  jpity  .^as  qavM^\)y  ^€tr  ^rusty  Goose-Cluo. 

i.     . 

Allow  then  no  lotiger  tl^stigma remains. 
Of  the  scull  of  the  Ocfose  wanting  organs  or  brains^ 
Our  answer  (iinser)  is  ready— no  lesting  app4ls, ' 
Here's  to  ^  Goose  Cfaqiology'^eath  to  the  Gall's  t 

liet  force  and  dominion,  first  cousins  be  still. 
Huzza!  &r  the  dynasty  .founded  by  Qdill  ! 
liet  the  sabrego  hide  in  its  ;^c^bbVd  agen — 
1  give  you  *  The  wgirld  ov^-run  by  the  Pen!  , 

Though  bent  on  thy  mce  be  all  eyes  in  the  land. 
Vail,  plnme  on  the  helmet,  to  pen  in  the  hand ; . 
Reign  'diademed  victors — ^but  bow  fo  your  betters, 
I  give  you  again  '  Tax  Republic  of  Lbttebs  !' 

VOL.  II.  N  N 
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SING-SONG. 


'Dow  «Pbdbo.    Come,  Ballhaxv,  we*il  bear  that  sos^  again. 
IUlthazer.    O,  frood  my  lord,  tax  oot  so  bad  a  voice  ^ 

To  slander  mnsic  any  more  tban  once. 

III7CB  ADOAVOVT  ROTBiMG.    AC!  2od,  scKss  3rdL 


People  may  fancy,  with  oBr  modest  friend  Balthazab, 
that  the  6ii^  qiualifleationfMr  singing  a.soag  well  is  a  good 
voice — yet  il  u  $90U  .;  People  are.  apt  to  say,  ^  ^  or  she,  has 
no  voic.e,imrJl  knaw.4Bary.  notes,  but  I  hayfje  not  voioe,  I  cannot 
attempt  it,  wd^t)efore,^i|ipii«iy  tooitisoi^pf  the  questjoa; 
so  when  we  are  at  Tomkins^s  ]Cbeg  you  will  not  ask  me  to 
si  nor,  for  really  I  have  no  voice** 

Those  who  a^andon^  themselves,  or  tl^eir  friend,  to  this 
line  of  ara[tiit)^nf  Tifni  infallibly  lie  under  a  little  mistake,  as 
to  the  absmute  qualification  for  a  pleasant 'sotig ;  they  fbiget 
that  the  voitre  is  rrtctrely  an  instrument,  .and  imt  a'  good  oc 
bad  instrpYnent  iha^  be 'welt  dr  illpbyed  upta  rHie  art  lies 
in  the  singer,  not  in  the  voice. 

Neither  does  it  follow  that  you  can  sing  a  song,  as  it  ought 
to  be  sung,  becaus^efV^^u  baye  practised  at  it  for  amonth,  and 
can  folloH^^:9f  Y'Oeally  4escrib§,  the  notes  that  are  set  before 

ion.  No  po^t  wrj t^  4own  to  the  reader^  it  is  tbe  peruser's 
usine$a  tq  read.iip  tp  the. poet.  And  vtnus  fi  is  in.  fousic 
The  song  may  be  a  very  ffood  one,  but  it  is  the  singer's  bu- 
siness to  bting  it  out;  ana  this-  cannot  be  done  by  the  Voice 
alone,  whether  we  sing  at  sight,  from  study,  or  by  memory « 
Hence  it  is,  thtft  very  able  performers  in  otiter  (Separtments 
of  the  art  in  question,' are  often  thrown  out  in'following  up  a 
little  ballad,  or  duett ;.  they  citn  execute  the  notes,  but  they 
do  not  comprehend  the  p^ini  of  Ihs  composition,  conseq  uent  }y 
they  cannot  express  it,  and  their  performance  is  a  failure. 
The  works  of  shakespear  and  Byron  may  be  recited  as^  you 
would  read  an  Act  of  Parliaanleot;  with:  emphasis  or  not. 
You  may  intonate  the  several  syllables,  and  keep  even  pace 
with  the  metre,  and  so  Jar  reflect  the  volumis  as  it  is  actually 
printed ;  and.  yet  there  is  not,  in  your  n^ci  tat  ion,  any  rescra- 
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blance  of  the  author's  intended  image  or  idefifl.  Affiim^  it  is. 
by  his  vivid  and  characteristic  expression  of  the  text,  that  ^ 
provincial  actor  often  makes  only  one  step^.of  honour  and 
profit,  from  the  barn-floor  of  a  country  theatre  to  the  lofty 
platform^  of  the  London  stage,  and  becomes  the  wonder  of 
the  town,  the  admired  of  all  admirers,  and  the  observed  of 
all  observers  :  he.  touches  the  hij^est  point  of  bi9art,appiBt.^ 
common  to  every  ai*t  whatsoever,  namely  the  expresnon^r', 

His  elianiu  cnack  not  ^  Ims  tpirits  tfbey.}  aDd  \Ufk^  .\  w 

GoeSfOpi-right  with  bis  carnai^e. 

We  may  not,  perhaps,  call  this  stage-effect  in  singing ;,  bi|t 

yet  it  is  really  tne  same  thing  ;  for  a  song,  when  .sungj  is 

^ood,  or  bad,  exactly  in  proportion  as  it  vocally  dramatises  the 

^  intended  and  original  character  th^f  came  from  the  jQOffipos^r's 

pen. 

Hence  it  foUovfs,  that  although  where  the  finest  expression 
and  the  finest  voice  are  united  there  will  be  the  best  singing^ 
yet  a  good  expression  with  a  tolerable  voice,  is  moi;e  pleading, 
and  therefore  more  effective,  than  a  good  voice  without  prp? 
per  expression :  for,  without  the  last  reauisite,  no  sqi^  \ff 
worth  a  mom^t's  attention ;  it  ceases  to  be  an  airi  and,  i« 
fact,  is  no  song^  at  all,  any  more  than  verse  of  itself  is  poetry* 

These  principles  will  apply  to  music  in  general,  put  tney 
are  more  visible  in  song-sin^ing ;  not  only  because  jt  is  the 
most  pleasing,  but  because  it  is  the  most  prominent  portion 
of  the  art.  The  rattle  of  keys,  or  twans  of  cat-gut  and  wir^ 
may  pass  muster  in  a  crowded  and  a  whispering  room^  aufl 
the  defective  expression  of  the  voice  may  oe  carried  pff,  in  a 
flourishing  accompaniment  beyoncl  our  detection  of  any  .thing 
very  incorrect  in  the  performance ;  but  this  is  all  matter  of 
sheer  accomplishment— music  by  name,  and  not  by  nature-?—' 
harmony  of  fingers  bnt  not  of  throat.  Let  the  sourer  ff  ont 
the  company  with  nothing  to  rel^  upon  but  his  intuitive  know- 
ledo;e  of  the  song,  and  his  acquired  knowledge  of  its  no^es, 
and  then  we  may  tell  you  what  he  is  made  of  in  the  musical 
way.  Then  it  is,  that  if  he  can  and  will. throw  Aia^j^^  ^wc^y 
in  music f  w^  shall  havesomethingworthbearingr--a  real  song'  , 
— without  a  wrong  note,  9  feeble  tonp,  a  fiilseornamen^  or,a 
senseless  trill !  nothing  vulgar  or  affected-,  but  a  sublime  lo^ 
beautiful  proof  of  tpluit  is  thejinesi  musical  pistrum^U. in  fiU 
the  wqrld.  .  ',   * 

Of  course  there  are  many  gradations  of  tiliis  combinefl  Ex- 
cellence, and  different  pjroportfons  of  voice  a|id  expression  ; 
but  without  a  considerable  share  of  fhe  latter  a  fine  voice  ;s 
thrown  away.    As  they  who  are  in  earnest  ^ak  efequeritly, 
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80  b^)  who  for  tbe  moment  resigns  himself  iti  ihe  veheo^ence 
or  pathos  of  the  ballad,  sings  it  as.  it  shoald  be  sufi^^  with 
more  or  less  vocal  execution,  but  always  in  k  ^odd,  because  a 
taking^  stile :  ho  maa,  in  shoi^t,  sings  weQ 

«  Who  hAtk  Bot  oniic  in  IlaalB«i* 

n^hedier  he  prints  it  or  not  he  mnsft  be  at  iheit^I  cotn^'osei*. 

But  men,  and  women,  whatever  may  be  their  natural  or 
instructed  capability  in  the  art  of  siuff-tongjaf  e  hot  always 
in  the  mood  for  accomplishing  a  due  effect*  They  are  in  and 
otit  of  vCHce,  and  in  and  out  of  practice,  and.*  sometimes,  in 
and  out  of  temper.  The  organs  ina^  be  plasiic  #hen  the 
Hill  is  not  up,  and  the  nerve  pusillanimous.  .  And  so  it  hap- 
pens that  there  is  a  great  inequality  in  the  efforts  of  the  finest 
singers.  How  frequent  is  the  remark,  ^  That  was  very  well 
•i— *ti<  I  have  heard  you  sing  better  ;*  or  '  It  1*^  certainly,  a 
pretty  song,  a  fine  song — btd  I  donH  think  so  much  of  it  on  a 
second  hearing ;  I  suppose  we  were  all  more  np  Ui  it  the  other 
evbtung.*  There  are  the  same  nojtes,  and  tne  6ame  words, 
and  the  same  person's  voice,  and  yet  the  song  j^  not  the  same 
thing-^beciluse  it  has  not  the  same  exjpression. 

It  is  hf  no  means  however  meant  to  be  insinuated,  by  yoar 
Essayist,  that  the  expressidn,  or  intuitive  knowledge  of  a 
song  s  character^  will  give  you  pozoer  to  execute  it  perfectly ; 
but  ild^rely,  that  in  any  song  which  you  can  reach,  and  have 
'practised  weU^  the  due  expression  is  required  at  last  to  make 
it  pleasiiii^ ;  and  that  your  perception  of,  ot  taste  for,  this 
pbint,  will;  if  duly  entertained,  enkble  you  to  encrease,  to  a 
considerable  amount^  even  the  force  of  your  execution,  how- 
evier  apparently  limited  by  nature,  and  the  already  passed 
progress  of  your  musical  studies.  ^ 

It  is  the  principle  of  taste  only  which  often  gives  the  on- 
initiated  in  music  fe^n  advantage  over  the  most  industrious 
ptijiil,  who^e  time  and  labour  are  thrown  away  for  want  of 
attention  to  one  simple  poitlt  of  instruction,  the  most  difficult, 
we  bust  own,  fdt*  a  master  tb  confer ;  rince  it  is  more  difficnlt 
fo  teach  bne  sUiig  op  to  its  bwn  paiiicul&r  point  of  perfection, 
thto  tb  put  thb  pUj^l  indifl^rbhtljr  tllroujJ:h  a  doken.  The 
#hbl'e  secret  \\ek  tb  Adoblfng  the  chairatter  6f  the  song.  One 
person  doe^  this  bisttelr  Xi&xi  &nbtfier ;  and  the  tetne  person 
will,  at  various,  times,  sins  (£f  we  may  so  express  it)  above 
o^belbtHamseit 
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the  groundlings,*  and  we  are  inclined  to  ask,  with  the  poet 
of  <  The  Tempest/ 

What's  the  matter  ? 
Etco  how  we  hearil  a  Midw'XAirk  df  brlloirlikg^ 
like  ballt,  or  rather  lioni.  ■ 

It  strack  mioe  earmoet  tcrriWy. 
O I  *twas  a  din  to  frii^ht  a  montter**  ear : 
To  Bake  an  carthqnakel  laie  U  was  the  roar 
Of  a  whole  herd  of  lions.  ^ 

Heard  jim  this  Goasalo  ? 
Upon  mine  bonoTy  sir,  I  heard  a  hamming 

ReaHy  Gentlemen  who  give  themselves  up  to  the  perpetra« 
tion  of  hunting  choruses  should  be  furnished,  now  and  then, 
with  Munchausen's  winter-bugle ;  and  our  Ckase^tude'^Bo^ 
reases,  be  requested  not  to  violate  their  own  ^ntle  admoni- 
tions with  so  equinoctial  a  melody  as  their .  ^  List  ve  landsmen 
all  to  me.'  Then  again  a  little  orthoepy  would  not  be  iil 
bestowed  upon  those  who  murder  a  beailtifbl  song  with 
\  Theu  hanchor^s  weighed^  hor  hi  would  tell  ur  moote :'  not  to 
forget  the  young  lady  who  enchants  us  by  the  infbnnation, 
that  my  , 

«      *  Hor-ar-nr-nrther  bids  mey  twind  my  air 
^  Withbarandsof  nMeyehn.*^       ^  ' 

It  is  not,  however,  the  purpose  of  this  essay  to  expatiate 
upon  bad  singing,  or  murdered  melodies ;  but  to  point  out,  in 
a  few  words,  the  vital  essences  of  sin^-song,  for  the  cherish- 
jpieht.of  the  vocal  practitioner;  to  exhibit  a  rule  of  Aound, 
by  which  a  person  may  sing  without  what  is  called  a  vbicd 
par  excellence  /  and  eventually  please  more  than  those  can 
vi^ho  are,  nevertheless,  in  possession  of  that  vaunted  qualifir 
cation :  your  Essayist  bein^  well  convinced,  that  if  every? 
body,  with  or  without  a  voice,  would  but  trv  to  sing,  sweet 
would  be  the  chorus  !  manv  .throats  be  awakened  into  taielo- 
dy  that  never  dreamt  of  their  own  natural  sweetness ;  and 
the  art  of  sing-song  more  effectually  quaver,  to  the  silencing 
of  noisy  concertos,  and  the  edification  of  pleasant  coinpuny. 
So  let  us  go  to  supper  ! 

*  Or  if  thoa  wilt  hold  longer  ai^ioment 
Doitinnotes.*'!' 


*  My  Mother  bids  toe  bifid  my  hair 

WiUi  bands  of  my  htte;  i*itt>H^  tAlnntlmt: 

f  Moa  add  al^t  faoltkiiig.  Abtd,  Sc^it^  3. 
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THE  CORRESPONDENT. 


'"  ,    FRANCE. 

»   .  •  •«  ■'•»*  * 

'WrB' ayp.  nigbiv  pleased  at  (lie  idea  of  your  coming  over.  It 
$i\Qujd  )pe  in  tlie  months  of  Ma^,  June,  or  July,  to  see  and 
eiyoy  the  immensity  of  productions  thus  early  showered  upon 
this  people :  but  you  must  not  attempt  to  come  without  some 
fM^e  who  has  been  in  the  country,  or  your  spirits  will  be  tor- 
mented beyond  endurance :  besides,  the  difference  to  your 
finances ;  as  the  French  charge  in  proportion  to  your  igno- 
rance of  the  language,  character,  and  habits  of  their  nation  ; 
ana  every  traveller,  if  candid  enough  to  acknowledge  it, 
would  confirm  me  when  I  sav,  that  you  would  come  pver  at 
a  twentieth  of  th6  expanse  if  you  came  with  a  person  posses- 
si^  thq  knowledge  I  allude  to.  You  will  be  highly  amused 
yffiu^  ihe  awkward  mixture  of  splendour  and  barbarism,  igno- 
rance and  vanity,  all  tending  to  the  grotesque  ;  so  that  an 
^j;e  for  caricature  is  offered  a  continual  feast.  A  Lady  just 
coin^  said  tome  this  (norning.  <Togo  into  their  salons  maked 
me  I^iigh,-  and  to  ^o  into  their  kitchens  makes  my  heart-ache.* 
But  ^ou  must  seriously  come,  and  judge  for  yourself.  The 
cllmafe.is  a  source  of  enjovment  worth  the  journey.  *  There 
nre  steam-packets  to  tlie  Islands,  and  boats  to  St.  Malo's  every 
day,  and  coaches  direct  here ;  and  you  .could  return  by  Paris, 
embrad hg  the  whole  course  of  the,  Loire,  The  one  thing 
iieedfui  to  remember,  above  every  other,  is,  invariably  to  strip 
tjie  sheets  off  their  beds,  at  the  Inns,  and  sleep  in  your  great 
coat,  in  spite  of  allHheir  assurances  about  their  beds  being 
aired  ;  for  they  are,  generally  speaking;,  not  only  damn,  but 
dreeping:  it  injures  not  the  French  however,  their  o/im^ire 
is  much  more  robust  than  ours.  -Again  English  people  think, 
that  when  they  have  their, passport  and  money,  they  are 
equipped;  but  that  is  a  mistake.  These  two  things  are 
scarcely  available  without  oceans  of  flattery^  and  coups  de 
chapeaUy  not  out  of  particular  respect,  but  for  theirown  com- 
"fort :  however,  write  me  a  montJh  or  so  before  you  start, 
and  I  will  give  you  ample  instructions  for  your  expedition. 
The  English  have  now  begun  to  congregate  in  large  towns, 
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from  finding  n6  society  antortg'tke  French.  The  natfonR  hare 
scarcely  two  ideas  in  common.  The  church  in  the  nudrningf, 
afterwards  maklnfi^  the  soup,  then  the  bath,  andthree  hours  at 
(he  toilette,  enables  the  French  to  come  forth  about  the  same 
time  as  bats  and  owIp,  to  pay  a  ten-^minutes  visit,  and  home  to 
bed.  Their  singing  is  wretched,  their  execution  more  so;  and 
leading,  the  fine  arts,  and  the  pleasures  of  ^he  country,  are 
things  of  which  they  scarcely  know  the  name. 

«  •  «  •  « 

Yet  the  country  is  in  some  parts  magnificent,  though  des- 
titute of  the  cheerful  aspect  of  country  seats,  all  of  which 
are  tumbling  to  the  ground.    Within  a  walk  of  us  is  a  wood 
of  chestnut  trees,  which  \%ouId  be  with  us  a  wonder,  covering 
a  large  tract  of  country,  and  producing  an  almost  inconceiv- 
able quantity  of  fruit ;  it  is  intermixed  with  corn  and  hay 
fields.    We  often  take  our  dinners  oiit  and  spend  the  day 
there,  away  from  the  noise  and  heat  of  the  town.-  We' have 
lately  a4so  made  an  excursion  to  MeUeuric^  to  see  the:  Br^> 
threki  of  La  Trappe.    A  party  of  nine,  we  took  a  boat,;  wedt 
four  leagues  up  the  river  Harbin,  (a  branch  from  the  Loirfe) 
«and  walked  about  two  leagues  more,  the  next  day^-to  the 
•Convent.    The  scite  of  it  is  grand  in  the  extreme,  *  A:  ma- 
jestic wood,  nearly  encircling  a  lake,  one  side  is  broken  .by 
iknlafitic  rocks,  on  the  top  of  which  a  lofty  cross  is  erected. 
.Ladies  are  only  admitted  to  take  their  mfeak  in  the  visiting 
parlour,  and  into  the  church  to  hear  the  singing,  the  be^t  il 
have  heard  in  France.    The  Gentlemen  slept*  at  the  bonveiit, 
•and^saw  the  whole,  and  dined  (he  being  tnere  at  acoafiv- 
-mation)  tvith  the'Bi^hop  of  the  diocipse  (Nantes.)    Two  thtrdd 
of 'the  firethren  are  H/uglidh  and  Irish,  and  a  great  sensation 
*was  t)^^^^^  when  the  gentlemen  of  our  party  a-nnoiitooe^ 
the  death  of  Byron.     Here,  a  boarder  for  twelvementbs,  we 
found  the  celebrated  Northern  Traveller,' Co xe.     They  vte 
all  in  hopes^he  will  profess,  but  he  says  he  does  not  mean  it; 
he  is  there  for  other  motives,  perhaps  economical  ones ;  he 
said  he  paid  the  establishment  900  fl'ancs,  little  enough,  but 
'  etiouo^h  considering  the  diet  is  vegetable  only.    They  regaled 
MS  with  English  t>t*ead,  butter,  cream,  beer,  and  tea,  such  as 
«ive  had  none  of  us  tasted  since  we  crossed  the  channel.     In 
"  short  enrery  thing  is  a  UAnglaise..    The  Prior  is  English,  and 
•  hasmo^ethe  manners  of*  the  court -than  the  cloister.     The 
Abbe  is  French,  a  very  clever  man,  and  held  in  high  esteem 
by  the  government  of  this  country.    The  order  is  rigid*  All 
.  who  have  a  voice  aiug  twelve  hours  but  of  the  four  and  t^enty^ 
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tjiose  wj^o  l^ym  noi^t  w^  Jth?  jwipie  Unnje  w  ^j;||i:4«P.fi4 
fialds;  in^l  tberp  af^^bout  l^  perao^s;  ap  p^fises  ij^ 

It  is  «iihrai\c^  m^  iik^  ^sj^^^iiklv^nt  fff  Xhe  Q$une  o^der 
near  AUi^oq^  estfJ^I^4^4  9/^9^  ^^  4^ce  in  ^Sl^ropsliire,  and 
now  ircmoy^d  j^r^^  tk^  Ji^se  Sij;i^]^n6^  I^^yi^  jbteeD  pur? 
cbased,  for  tl^  j)«irpp^  by  f^u  i&^g;l|3h  c^tW^c^  JfLboj^t  w^e 
years  since. 

Is  Scott's  new  Vork  yet  out  ?  Iiis  Qtientin  Durward  has 
been  ttmfdatfHi  tbefte  tji^o  years^  And  is  called,  in  Frencb^Xia 
Cour  de  Louis  Onze^.  but  1  Jiaye  Aot  y^t  ibwid  we  ¥tmAk 
^pevson  that  has  x^ad  it* 

We  aU  vemain  .well  in  healtli,  as  it  is  jiliD.pst4niiim9iUe:iuit 
to  be  IB  tlus  icUmate. 
...'<»  ■   ♦  •       .        ♦  # 

I  haTe.had  :the.ei[autsile4r^to^  barroFAOgyftaiD  a  Scolcjb 
4kmiVjfbev%ikeingti€hii^owjk.  to  Queatin  Ditrwaicd^  apd^Ii^ 
4»e.siBdlB  pablioh^d  is  tidready  Mniiiiied  Jhecc^,  and  in  ajfew4aj9 
1  hope  to  abtain  i(.  Riders  ihor^,  ji}djg;e8  or  not,  say  tie 
ichaiMictersaBeiatMrAhan  prdinaty;;  bqt,wjiat,8aysQuf  mho 
Jiave^  dpuibtlessy.abip  rpad  M.  Scottis  4»b9eryation9  appear  Aa 
-me  to.  eneveaae  in  ^tc^ngth^as.be  write^.on,  and«.coBs<equeptlyy 
^e  iKit'S^pBeotableiby^lboaeii^iaibalre  mfufe  but  JUttle  way 
.iniife^  or  n^bo  Have,  found  it  .of  an  <  eyen  tenor  s'  nay,  ke 
says  Kimaelf^ithfit  he  hadtoq^t  jleamed  to  look  oo  tiwo  sidep.of 
A  questkni  tiU  tten  yearsiaAer  be  left  <»Ilege.    He  evid^pttly 

fives  kis  .opinii^nBvwitb  more  freedom  on  the  m4n  pqints  of 
umanjejcistene^y  tb^ae^^piKionaawuming)  iuibis  iafeter  .works, 
>tke  fiMrm  ic>f  Aicisertatipos;  <8ucb  .ad  rbi^. opinions  rMfniacriage, 
land  .a  future  ftate.  JHliSi  argiaviidpt  witJi  JQr.  Brjmlust  is  a 
pretty  fair  one^  and  bis  QtaetT.at)pns  aadfiact^  An  the  Im^^ 
duQiion  to:QuEirTiN  Dtrawi^AP^are  true  rto  the  lett(^^  wJlh 
regard  to  this  country,  (FVaneejt  laith  oise  .ex<}eption ;  Jbe 
makes  the  Jl/arft/u  observe,  fthatrthey  are  i^raidto^afikitojee 
the  Eagfish  at  their  houses,  beieaiuse  we  expect  fo  nmch/  en 
the  contrary  it  is  they  Who  .williUOt  come  to  us,  unless  ire 
hang  cbattdeliqcs  in^  the  centre  of  our  rooms,  aad^sprrouftd 
our  walls  (\^ilh  looking,  glasses;  and. even  then  we  most  have 
Ikhe  pre&r  to  our  names  of  DB,cthe  mark  of  nobility.  Two 
£/nglisb  femilies,.of  the,  most  undoubted  respectability,  have 
adopted <the  required  deside6ita,  that  they  roav  ffo  amongst 
them,  and  have  actually  printed  cards  of  Mr.DeP*-— ,  and 
Mr.  De  Ci  ■  ,  Such  i$  the  ignorance  of  a  nation  we  have 
raised  to  tJie  .dignity. of  supposing  themselves  our  rivals. 
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The  Marquis's  Spinach  ia  no  caricature,  a  near  relative  of 
Euffene  Beauharnois,  living  here,  Inakes  all  his  own  cakes, 
and  talks  of  the  menage  M  A  matter  of  course.  I  have  no 
nom  pour  polUijue^  and  can  only  add,  that  I  am,  ftc,  &c. 


ACTS  AKi»  ITRACTS. 


Act 

Pr— ACTl- 
En— KUir  > 

Comp— ACT 
Tran»— ACT 

Catar — ACT 


At  a  party  givc^  16  tha  Act  alid  Tfact  families  there  were 
presebt  •■..'■ 

The  tfian  who  kept^has  word. 
The  laali  who  broke  it,  * 
The  Lawigiver, 
Ths'TttMatterer, 
The  tight  lad, 
The  mdh  of  business, 
The  roaring  blade. 
(The  following  could  not  come  Hill  (T)  tea-time,  when  the 
party  was  consiclembly  encreaved,  meluding)  . 
Tbagt  The  Pamphleteer^ 

Aba— THAqT      The  Philosopher, 
At — TBACt        The  Gay  Deceiver, 
Coo — ^TRAot      The  Army  Tailor, 
The  Backbiter, 
The  absent  man. 
The  reviewing  Dentist, 
The  Lawyer, 

Th<t  Wofd-eaAcnr^  f 

Squirt  <>rth#NigbeiiBod]Mrhief  of 
the  Ddy'i  BeurtT^Waywarden— 
Highwayman <«-^O0iillcBi4M  of  the 
^hade-^tMaHa'd  Femsler-^Jifinion 
0f  th0  Moon,  te^  &o^  Ac.' 
The  last  of  the  ftriiirly)  i&  Uftre  hii  •#»  putpotes^  kept' it  up 
to  a  latehoun    •  * 


De — THACT 
Did— TAAGT 
Ex— TRACT 
Pro— TBACT 

Sub-*HrmAct 


A  man  with  words  whd  played  his  ts^kksj 
Called  MoQn'fhets  female  lunatics. 
That  he  the  title  thus  might  claim 
Of  learned  Punned-U  by  the  same. 
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A  fiKETCH'  £N  PASSANT. 


-  fSl 


Too  soon  will di^t99<#4im  IbeglGzer^s  eye, 
And  brief  the  hour  my  sketch  of  LiBE  to  fill  s 
•'^  #/Beihdlcl5  a  isato  enclosed  %  uj^laadb  Ugi^  / '  * 

With  wood-knolls  turrettiog  each  azure  hill ; 

Sea-lrardairbeify.beach,  wiierS 'shattered  lie 
Some  cottages^  a  ITme'^kiliiy.and  a  mill;  ^  - 

And,  for  the  middle  distaace,  add  the  chaiw    .. 

Of  corn-field,  eojppioe,  meadow,'  orchard,  fivm^ . 

,    There  is  of  shelter  piebtj :  for  the  rtfdie 
'»^  "  ' And  t^ild  6f  BC^ei^,  go  stroll' the  sti^iid;'       *     ^ 
Or  climb  the  cliff;;  until  thy^dotjatrude  '   '  . 

Upon  the  smuggler's  cavern  cpntraband*:*'  '\  \ 
Spirits,  they  say,  a&ftfpeoj>fe  solitude  •' '  "'*     "\ 

An4  here,  amid  the  beautiM  and  gtvaidl '   ' 
His  watch  the  sttiuggUng  #i2ar4,usc9  to  KelBp,;    .' 
Calling  kis  ^  spirits  from  the  vasty  deej^.^  \^     *  ^ 

Through  silvery  miat4if  nm'B,  or  purple  glow  .. 
1'  > '  •':  I  Of  eventfaig-^ia  the  cali%.  or  in  the  dtmsih^  -: 
' '  riWhea  wboda  are  waved,  or  groves  are  whispering  low- 
';f  ^    !>  Wheo aearce  a  ripple  &jil8,;er  surging  seas 
u  .Upon  the  rock-r^f  break^^bath  Lee  to  shew 

A  diarm  in  ev.ery  ^ange  :  and  torn  from  these, 
r.'f   .Due  to  dieir  beauty  printed  on  his.«M9d^ .  ^  . 

The  Poet  leaves  this  lingering  lay  behind^,:     f    -  ' 


TO  SIX  SHOHTSJQHT^D  FIBLIEND. 

How  different  the  ways,  yet  we  play  the  same^part,  . 

To  a^oid  the  allurements  of  Beauty's  slave-shrine. 
You  think  the  more  distant  the  safer  ydur  heart^ 

But,  friendj^/  look  f/o^er  and  so  rescue  inine\ 
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SHE-GOATS  AND  HE-GOATS. 


fiarbam  cai^ae  com  impetrftMent  ab  ioTCy     ..         ,,  ,        .*    '. 
Bird  moerentef  iadigapri  coqierapt,  v  r     .  *. 

Qaod  dignitatem  foBmiiiK  aeqa&Ment  suam 
**  ^nite,'*  ioquitt  **  illas  potik  imA  frui, 
El  usurpare  vestri  omatum  muncris ; 

Paiea  dom  BOB  liiit'TeftraB  fortitttdini."  >^  * 

Jl9C  arpimeiitqin  monetf  u%  rartineas  Ubt  .    .  v.    .  i 

Habit  a  eaie  similes,  qui  sunt  Tirtute  impares. 

rBJEBRi,  FAB«  IT.   !&• 


When  the  she  goais^  frop  Jio\^  obtained  :  ,  ^^ ,, ,  | 
Of  beards  their  right  of  wearing;^  /,  ...r-»:   it 

The  f7ia/e«  of  the  decree  complained^.  ^  ,  ^  .  ,  .  ,.j 
And  up  their  hills  ran  s^vearing ;    *      '  !-      ;- 

But  Jove,  IV ho  saw  them  edge  their  clippers^     .' 

Thus  addressed  the  mountain-skippers : — 

'^  Unmanly  vanity  suppress^  .    , 

Endure  your  ladies'  rage  for  dcess, 

You.  have  the  power,  resign  the  show, 

!Let  jealous  anger  over-blpw, 

And  leav/e  your  looking-glass  res^ets  ..    , ,  .   ,  ,,^ 

To  Dai^dies  and  to  Dandizettefi;    .    .  ■  .  .] 


Behold  (he  moral  of  Tfie  Goals ;  y  ' '  * '  \   '!  r 

coats:  -"'''^^  ■^'  "   ?•''• 
ibexaUei-^r''^'^^'''^^*' 


Be  gpod^  and  envy  no  men's  i 
'At  Fashion's  freaks  no  more  1 
For  men  are  not  cut  out  by  tailors. 


♦•h 


PHILOSOPHY. 


.i  'Mill. 


«  What  pretty  philosojAy  youi^ }      ' .       '     •  '»'^^ 


{!   t'lir. 


With'Flato  now  soaring  aloft,  .,,,-, 

Then  ero^Uingin  Beauty's  fehe  \vl¥e^,*^^  ^  ^  '  « 

«  Well  I  own  the  impeachtnerrt  sb  soft r'  "  ^^  «^' 
I  was  never  myK>wn  honest  maxims  above,— > 
Philo-Sopby  for  ever !— feir  Sopky  I  love  !" 
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Abovt  elevfli,  plates  were  hndetf  nmad  to  all  the  ladie^  aa4  a  iiMoa  aad  feifc  to 
cacb  I  tlMB  cane  larye  trayi  with  preterves,  iwcetneati,  aad  cakes  %  after  thai, 
pvach,  lenoaade,  aad  white  wiae*    It  sooetiaics  happeaf^that  a  fq^lfa^jul  sil-dewi 
sapper  isi^ivea,  hut,  ia  these  days  of  ediadmy,  ft  U  tdry  nure. 
▼oL  Sad.  ^ovaaAL  or  rbsidbncb  m  eo^nwMA,  it  e^Pt.  e.  wt9A^  jbhtttkAMUf  aji. 


TAe  to/  Revel  ai  the  Cote :  bemg  tie  stAikmce  of  a  letter /hm 
Tracty  Prospect^  esq.  to  hitfiiend  R^iftri  Ewen  jitchery  erg^ 
of  L/mdon.  '    * 

BAaKVTAPLB*  Noan  Dsfov, 
April  6ch,18e&. 
BEAR  ARCHElt, 

I  All  Still,  as  ^r  date,  intlielfttkilof  rotDaoce;  and  Am  Itkelj 
to  remain  so  till  yoo  g|ive  me  hotice  of  Ite  ExhibUiou's  opea- 
in^ :  when  I  fthall  positively  return  to  town  again,  and  wor- 
ship  the  charms  of  my  dear  Iris,  the  goddess  of  painteis— 4md 
peacocks. 

•  m      ■  ♦    ■     •       ♦        -       • 

To  your  enciuiries  about  this  North  Deton  ISagazine  I 
take  leave  to  inform  you,  that  it  is  d;o!iis^  to  be  given  up,  if 
that  consummatioti  be  not  already  effected.  Should  t)ie  Smh 
jpkmeni  be  out  by  to-morrow  I  will  enclose  vour  two  copies 
m  this  packet,  but  I  scarcely  think  it  ynSl.  I  have  Just  seen 
and  supped  with  that  mysterious  person  ^eEdUar.  .  My  in- 
troduction to  him  was  founded  vpon  the  streuth  of  the 
Morte'hoe  Article  you  had  the  impudence  to  send  niro.  I  do 
not,  however,  now  blame  your  epistolary  treason,  as  it  has 
made  me  free  of  thet^avernClub  here^  with  a  muchpleaaanter 
initiation  than  Gil  Bias  enjoyed  on  his  route  to  Salamanea. 

I  have^  I  say,  actually  seen  the  m^^sterious  Editor,  aad 
supped  with  the  Cavern  Club.  But  it  is  not  granted  me  by 
honor  to  reveal,  or  by  ability  to  depict,  except  in  eeneral 
terms,  the  particulars  of  m|r<  fin^V^irp^  ft^ertainment.  It  will 
suffice  to  tell  you  that'  tne  company  was  select  though  nume- 
rous; comprenendingt}iepATi;i^iH5i«v«^^  the  Contributors 
and  many  of  the  Si^ribeiB  to  SQ^T  CiM)  Z^V^DY  RE- 
VIEW^ an4^qiKTa.9Evo^  MA9G^2XNJ||  jbv^'des  a  lew  stragr 
gling  members  PI  the  fCroo^e  <[7/2<^.  •    .. 
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I  was  introduoed  to  SirJm&m  J^minlg^m  /  hnt  his  daughter 
Penelope  was  uH:  there,  beinr  detttitied  at  home  bv  a  cold 
caught  in  going  to  see  the  skeleton  or  the  Bag^  Mammoth. 
There  were  also  present  Mr.  Jeffrey  JBen^ohy  Sditor  of  the 
Lundy  Review--- rtf^gtrtui  Benmm^  »ms  si3tei>--cSsp^.  O^Can* 
strue-^Miss  Cotu/lfm^^Dfyden  Bemickm^^The  Troubadour^^ 
his  nephew — lUh'.SkadotmHh  Pendlj^tetyj^nkmngjouitg 
urtist— Gifeft  Quotptpell^  uie  Craniplogist— Z).  J^.  Rcmwy  esq. 
the  Parodist-^J/r.  lAmeburner^  the  Piiiuist— itff.  and  Mrs. 
Burrows  Rmsh^Mr.  and  Mrs.  FkUhetr  i  Bemnmonty  of  th^ 
Beaumbnde  Stratford  le  Bow-^Mr.  De  Oyg^^Sir  Sanguineo 
Vampire— Logan  the  red  man  from  Mtramiclii^T  and  a  long 
Ijst  whose  names  t  cannot  now  remember.    ^     .. 

You  are  aware,  Archer ^  that  this,  was  the. very  last  evening 
of  the  Cavern  Club^s  assembling,  and  1  asauffe  yoo  that  every 
thing  was  arraved  to  give  sudk  a  parting  smack  of  The  Cave 
*  ps  its  visitors  should  not  soon  forget.  We'  had  such  coffee^ 
such  tea,  such  pools^  and  waves''  whist  (gaine9  peculiar  to 
this  part  of  the  land)  such  quadrillingi  and  ow^r^^lancinjif — 
such  burning  of  contributions— such  prose,  ix^etry,  singing, 
orations,  parodies^,  and  puns !— and,  best  of  all,  stich  a  supper 
—and  then,  Archer,  such  a  paragon  of  a  Sibyl  I  all  that  is 
elemnt  in  mind  and  mannefs— beau ti  fit  1  ar^l  graceful  in  form 
lind  feature—musically  sweet  in  voice,  and  tastefully  brilliant 
in  apparel.  It  seems  etiquette  here  for  the  Hostess  iiat  to  make 
her  positive  appearance  till  supper-time^  ferisris^Mw  little  of 
her  till  supper  was  on  the  table,  whei^  the  folditig; doors  were 
flung  open,  and  the  following  animated  welcome  from  our 
hostess  preceded  our  taking  our  aeatB. ,-,  As  you  were  amused 
with  the  lines  I  sent  on  Morte,  I  ventilte  to  transcribe  this 
Sibyline  Effusion,  as  also  the  answers'  of  simntie  portion  of  her 
gijests,  no  less  pat  to  the  purpose. 

Loquitur  Laov  Sibtl^     • 
'  Yet  once  more.  Oh  I  ray  visitora,  once  more '; ' 


1  bid  Tou  welcome  to  your  Sib?rs  Cafe,, 

And  all  the  graces  of  our  royarty 

On  Saunton*!  honored  sands—again  thrice  "^debqie ! 


Oft,  a  la  fin  d*un  assez  iriste  jour, 

Je  r^Tois  seul  dans  mon  asile  {^bnt  noW  - 

iBe  far  departed  wintry  iliieoBltot; 

And  all  tbe  eloudt  that  lonrod  upon  ^x  Caye, 

In  the  deep  bofom  of  the  sea  bfe  bqriod. 

-ThoQ^h  tail  Hw  fcrteat  evenihg  we  shall  meet» 

In  nroiing  tfMts  er  chnnicter  aasdneify 


*  ^e  ^.  D.  Magailne,  Vol  I,  pa^e  I64« 
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.  Tlledivl««diikH|6crad0nbf.Uie'JVM». 

.  Beotfr  U9tti|MjiM(WiUi<iltH--oiif  define  .  .. 
,  ,       ^Oiorif»m9tf}dnftj^id^  the  tropic  f  an,      .  ' 
,  .  Whd  bears  np  rival  iwiligfat  near  hii  throne,'-*' 

.  .   ,  J     .    i  .^j  ^^^  pliiWiig  attribute  of  fight, 

'  ^*   •    .SveninfaMhour-of  abdlcaiictoiktngi  «  •    f   : 
.^^^         >  >    €MytoT4ho^MkMaiajefaaTeetar.lw^ 
-     'i» '  -f.i   WU^ip  ft«CaTe»lilI  howv  o'er  oiirboac^^ 
.  .    .    N^  upubstantial  pagcaot  of  a  Tray 

*  Saiidwich— tart— iyllabub— and  jfelly  riim^ 
^  ^^  •  Pal^'Ao«tof  iupi|ier,  wapt  in  damAsk  sheet; 
«'^  '    ThedradoflrtADiithQiiadrillevac  Wspmerva 

V  .  \'v  "   Theolden-tiiiie  sBYovT,    MThiphieAwaf  .  n 

V  '^    b  i:-!    Your  ^llabub  repaalf— and  f lice  to  wafen 

VM,  beef,  and  ^am!  until  I  irrite  m^  friends 
For  wax  apoio^izing—or  cnnaied 
'    '    *    '  '     fundi  wadding  for  percnssion  rifle-tabo^*'^ 
r  '  •'     ^'i'-  llottlMklinetei^ealibFeof  gfM»ts; 

^  •         Sandwich^  df^gliiM  not  tnanr-ii^rwoaiAneitlMc.* 
^.   ,    .  .;   ,  A»d  tun  tk^ir  temper  who  on  tartlets  feed. . 

*         .      * .  •  *  •  ♦  ♦ 

.   Oitr  lamps  are  bnming  soft--our  glass  and  toltte 
'  ir  I  i^l  diaffnumi;  and  Comb-Martiit  silTer  brignt 
lAiliaf  ^ieraivaduinniaBeanty*stear,      • 
Our  i^isi,  the*  it  be  eut  in  costliest  form,  ' 
Beams  brighter  for  the  purple  drop  it  sbeds-^ 
Qr  for  Mie  topas  fountain  it  diffuses-^ 
•      Or  for  tUt  paler,  pure,  and  mountain  dew 
''  '  It  scatters  on  toe  board. 

Then,  lor  our  test  . 

7/  'Of^raasoU  and  oor  flow  of  soul,  on  you, 
Guesix  of  the  Cave,  your  Cavern-Host  relies^ 
For  him  who  loves  to  roll  the  orb  of  song 
'  At  midnight  lionr— like  music  of  the  spheret*- 

Around  the  circle  of  assembled  friends, 
The ^SjfteB  Music  tenders  ber  guitar* 
Fos  bim  who.  rather  loves,  with  flowing  qnill. 
On  Virgin  page  to  stay  the  flying  train 
Of  thoughts  sublime,  within  our  LmRAftr* 
Are  all  malteYials  that  hiamuae  demands: 
Tomes. ^fncred-up  of  learning  from  the  past. 
The  Periodical  that  gleans  to-day, 
The  volumes  that  ability  hath  filled,  \ 
.    Tbe  folios  blank  which  talent  yet  nia^  fill. 
&  choose  aroon«;  you  i  to  the  body  give 
Thought  su^rfy— or  else  embody  thought 
Sir  Jason.  Sage  to  the  sace  i  with  any  brains  ^OHiigfat, 

.Aef«airs-hcn£  not  all Wndifig,  ^ly  delight 
Dry.  Bean.  Sapper  for  me«  much  as  I  love  sound  thinking, 

:    Gite  00  the  music  of  ogr  |[pblet*s  cKpking. 
Jeflfl  Benson.         Aad  I*  tbcui^  given  to  wnting.  afid  to  jreading, 
Arede  my  nght  to  well-digested  feedii^. 
'  Shad.  Pencil*         ^  dread  the  bile  $  and  there  cjin  be  no  qnettioa 
The  sufpei^css  will  suffer  iN-digestion. 
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r.i  O'Coulnie.         Inft)i4^  or  iAMoi9fteMrM'fiiipyi..tifo,'.    .    .  j  .  :, 
.  .  Yet  woold  1  rather  top. iNiiwnle  IB  ^lyl^    ,..;Y 

Be^u,  PfSCQiii       Bepaged  too  oft  in  books  tiH  niidnig;ht  Ute^ 

Bemud  niy  chair  to-night  let. pages  Wait'  ' 

Vleti  Bennmohti'  Away  with  p«pen-luiif«»^be  earven  brandi«hadl :  ' 
.     PiuDnfrof  TOohta^inttallpiunieiiiMC'itmiditheil 
TheTipiiMoiir..  Dear  are  the.  v^lnniel  riebl/^  •oiitd  an  A  boarded* 
,,  .    But  bind  11^9  for  this  eveoi^gt. to  tbB.JBOfRj>p«d. 

Such,  Archery  was  the  jprovoeativte  40-  rapj^  }-«4iod>  sunh 
the  ready  answer  of  the  Sibj/Vs  vi^itprs.  ^  \ou  may  depend 
on  my  eopy  of  the  verses^  for  I  had  an  opportunity  of  cor- 
recting them  from  the  Folio  of  the  two  Cavern-Reporters, 
Mes^^.  /iieroW^and  There-a-gliff.  Prom  their  pages  I  also 
borrow  the  f^flowing  stanzas,  which  were  Very  pathetically 
chanted  by  niy  Lady,  Sibyl.  For  after  Miss  Benson,  of Lun* 
dy,  had  fitVored  us  with  that  beautifol  and  faVbrite  ciintohet 

*  N9W  tbe  Binoking  iieam-baaU  play  . 

On  the  green  and  glassy  sea.* 

old  Dry.  Beattdefe  "was  called. iipoA  for  ar 00119^  Jbttt  a(iblo^ 
gised,  having  a  horse  in  his  throat  that  would  not  canter,  and 
so  he  most  eftrodstlv  be^QUght  my  LaAv  to  be  t^^I  to  hb 
belutlf-A  re^ueat  she  ^cconled  in  the  flowing. words  :-^ 

•  '      SONG.  ■  •  '  - 

Kow  the  wearied  sea-hirdt,  shrieking. 
Hatter  o*er  tbesHvery  auiin ;  < 

i ,         •    From  their  -laBd-ejicutvion  seeking 
,  Tb^ir  beloved,  waves  again. . 

PaVs.bricht  e^ye.  In  ftpcks,  Jbalh  seen  (hem 
*     ' '  Where  the  plough  but  lately  past. 
Many  a  weary  mfle  between  them 
And  thtf  home  thdy  «eflk«t  IIMit :' 

Yliafc  is  gfote,  dr  leafy  mansion, 
WJiataiever4aai4eMU.tnrlh<#?    ' 
I     Thev  hare  ocetoV  green  eitpansiot^ 
Park  that  hcd^e  ^Arnelrirr  hem  f 

l^ree  are  tb^y  {—the*  AiArd  their  lHr7i% 
"'     .     '     -        Ontbewalen^wndejitenti-* 

ahnre-twom  Joys  bntf  seldom  s|iaring,  / 
'  In.their  rack  and  wave  content  I* 

Then' sink  ye  waves  of  spirit  swelling! 
...      ^.  .  Shall  not  I  my.  wishes  bnaad  ^ 

To  my  lonely  Carero-D  welling, 
'   '    'Where  the  wavei'aresi^edt  of  d9«nd?  • '' 

■The  next  mvsical  fing;er*po8t  wasr  poiM^'ttt  a  neraberof 
tbe  Odose-Clttb,  who  fhvored  us  with  a  canine  melody,  td  the 
aw;  49£.  ^  Hom^  sweet  JbQoie/ 

*  Mid  kenneU  and  dpg-hwisei  tbn-^  l»niay  rosin»  4c/ 
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which  affordeii'mir  wiridpfil  Vofalist  an  opportairity  at  gating 
lis  The  exploiu  of  Mr.  Dandy,  the  celebrated  Pf^j^  b.  n.  p.  : 
whereon  Heauclerc  remarkea  that  is  was  an  old  sSirion  Air^ 
enough  to  make  a  dogstare^  (a  tolerable  pun  far  so  yiciaus  a 

Eiioster)  and  then  fprgetttng  be  hadsneh  a  horse  in  his  throat, 
e  ventured  a  little  musical  tmprovfeation  ufMrn  the  same 
subject:  btit  all  in  praise  of  hh' own  Dogy  which  was  very 
Iingeilt9«lrfi>r  ^hii»  itrm  i:«^ 

'      '   ^  l^emuse  to  her  kennel  is  dogiced  aH  day 
For  iidei  ftt  particular  puppies,  Ac,  ^01* 

'*  So  sting  {he  Beauclerc :  but  if  I  were  to  follow  my  incli- 
nation in  reporting  a//  the  Cavern  Melodies^  my  wcket  would 
be  stouter  than  you  would  like  to  pay  for  :  so  I  shall  conclude 
thU  witli'an  extract  (from  the  aforesaid  ISepor^eri' journal) 
of  and  concerning  the  Sibj/Vs  Adieu,  addressed,  as  you  will 
observe^  to  the  elder  members  of  the  Cate  Club  :  after 
which,  it  is  scarcely  necessary  to  add,  that  we  took  the  hinty 
and  boughl  a  bradi  ;«**-aiid  thus  ended  our  Cavern  festivitidi. 


(IM8i«;j.r«»lrpsoa.)  By  thy  Villa,*  standing  snugly 
'■,iOi\  y.i'f'      Under  Crida's  grassy  moimdt 

And  thy  daughter,t  far  from  ugly, 

Jlich  in  many  a  golden  pound! 
Dear  Sib  Jason  I  conjure  thee 

From  my  ^  come  and  eut  f  again  :* 
Never  more  to  re-assure  me 
'     I  have  power  to  entertain. 

(To  Jeff.  BcMOD.)         Fariawdl  my  Island  visitor, 
MyoftifUtlon^iUglt! 
Mr  booh'^erU^nquisitor, 
keen  Jef^bet — a  good  night. 
(To  Yirgioia  Bcbmnu)  ^nd  sweet,  my  Lundy  Maiden, 

(Who  hast  charmed  the  fleeting  hour 
With  a  ^Mermaid's  song*  from  Haydn) 
Be  thy  dream  in  beauty's  bower. 


*  MiDDLBaoRovaa  lamm,  Crojde  Bar.  Tbora  is  a  i>aK«e  trad! tioo  Uiat  Crajde 
and  Paitboro*  derive  their  namet  firoin  CfaiDA  and  Pittta,  two  Daniili  chicftaiai, 
%liowctn<lKffe4efr|itH^«il4Mllcd,lQrtehriwbi4an«i0f jlhe«v«it.  tliecAttlcal 
eminence  of  Middlcbqro"  U»  proM>Jy»  the  ttooameiit  of  ooa  of  iboie  Piratkil 
w6rthle4.  •    '^  • 

f  MiM  Penelope  Pendracoa,  wIm>  was  pretonted,  Vy  tMispaMaa.irMa  i 
ln%  the  Lady  Sibvri  Invite. 

t  Beef-^^orcark-^weiiilotrsaCwliid^.  smtm. 
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(ToTrou.  Bowcierc)    ^Trouba/joub,  bruloni  Famur  of 

.^       .IVice^a .tbouj^^nd  bliifhing  if/t/ff, 
,V...  JBe  i?o  mor^.Qur  sand^  the^lour  of 
, .   r  MiUiy  a  visit  from. thy  ^nuse  : 
'  "^.To  ibe.  cui;viug  sands  of  Swansea, 
*.  .To  //«y  Cave  ia  Bracelet-bay, 
Heuce  away  !  and,  free  as  &ncy, 
Loose  the  fetters  from  thy  |U^* 

(ToSted.  Pencil.)        By  the  light  and  shadow  mingled 
^  On  thy  plane  of  Bt'istol-board, 

By^each  ooject  thou  hast  singled 

For  thy  JoH6*s  varied  hoard, 
By  the  tender  mists  that  soften, 
By  the  golden  tints  that  burn. 
Never  mor^,  tho'  summonM  often, 
To  my  Caverti-scehe  retUrn. 

(T#  Hor.  o'Copstruc.)    Thee,  O'CoMSTRUB,  closely  saUing 

Near  the  wind,  in  Classic  boat» 
1  adjure,  whose  cbardd  prevailing^ 

K^pt  our  Magazine  afloat ! 
Ere  each  weary  watching  star  go 

To  its  birth,  below  the  wave, 
From  translation's  long  embargo 

Slip  thy  mooirings  at  SO^  Clte« 

(To  Dry.  Beatuclcrc.)    *  o !  the  want  of  words,  expressing 
All  I  feel  for  earli/  Friend! 

May  retirement's  bosomed  blessing 
On  thy  pensive  steps  attend. 

Let  sweet  Oystemiouth  enchain  thee. 
On  her  lovely  shore  to  roam ; 

Dry-den  Beau to  entertain  thee  ! 

Never  more  am  I  at  home, 

♦         *        it 

•  (To  Le  Brw  Descon.)    Good  nirht !  my  gallant  Etmor^ 
'  '  Of  judgment  sound  and  true,* 

Our  readers'  rich  Provedilor^    . 
/  My  dear  Beau  Dbsconnv  I 

From  thy  bh>ad  Marino* s  •  shelter, 

By  the  water's  blazing  sheen, 
On  our  critics,  helter  skelter, 
Fling  no  more  our  Magazine ! 

With  each  and  all  go  glaidness 
That  your  ^bgl  may  not  share !  ,    \ 
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Now  returns  het  hour  of  sadrtess^ 
When  ber  charms  diasDlye  iaair : 
'    ^|gl^<9  ^nd  all  its  wild  creation. 
Fade  ft*om  the  approaehifig  «un  ;- 

Gone  tiiy'  hoar  of  inspimiibn, 
And  my  *  oecupatioii  *8  done  !* 


MY  PEniODICALTniENl),  ,  ^ 

It  is  with  a  feeling  of  diffidence,  almost  amounting  to  des- 
'  pondency,  that  I  venture  to  address  to  you  a  few  remarks 
that  occurred  to  me  on  a  recent  journey  to  the  East  and  South 
of  this  .large  county  :  of  diffidence^  for,  having  so  recently 
recovered  from  the  nervous  apprehensions  incident  to  a  first, 
a. distant,  and  a  dangerous  journey,  wherein  the  terrors  of 
the  latkd  w^re  outdone  by  the  perils  of  the  sell,  how  can  I  but 
feel  a  relapse  of  doubts  and  fears  in  submitting  my  sentiments 
to  your  arch-critical  acumen  ?— -of  something  almost  despond- 
ing when  I  consider,  that,  after  positive  rejection  by  Mr.  Syle 
and  Mr.  Aven^,  the  only  encouragement  I  could  get  from 
Mr.  Searle,  after  he^  too,  declined  being  concerned  with  me 
in  quarto  and  lithog^phy,  was,  that  the  matter  might  be  cat 
down  into  an  article  for  your  supplement. — /  who  so  fondly 
anticipated  my  existence  as  a  noun  substantive  of  literatnre 
must  oe  content  with  an  article  ! — I  who  dreamt  of  the  blase 
of  Bulmer  and  Davidson  to  wake  to  the  quakerism  o^ your 
blue  whity-brown ! 

It  is  not  unknown  to  you,  Mr.  Editor,  that  my  extensive 
knowledge  of  (he  world  had  been,  till  within  these  few  weeks, 
like  Pai^neirs  Hermit's,  from  books  and  travelled  Swains, 
like  yourself.  This  knowledge  was,  both  in  possession  and 
u.-fe,  as  satis&ctory  to  myself  and  others  as  if  1  had  searched 
out  the  source  of  the  Nile  and  the  course  of  the  Niger,  as 
well  as  of  tiie  Ex  and  the  Taw-^as  if  1  had  measured  Cleo- 
patra's Needle  and  the  Pyramids  with  my  own  proper  hantb, 
as  well  as  Che  Popple  Ridge  and  Goddon  Hill.  But  there  is 
something  in  having  praprid  pet$(maMA.  propria  marie  en- 
countered and  o?eircoite  the  man^  Mrils  of  the  way-faring 
man,  even  if  it  shenU  ndt  end  in  ^  butkinj^ham  quarto  or  a 
Waddiffgtoh  dwktecimo.  ThereM6  did  I  fird  myself  for 
the  road,  and  resisting  the  blandishments  of  a  loving  wife 
and  six  weeping  d^iMren;  trffb  n  ifeatl  flill  of  high  resolve,  I 
went  to  Exeter  by  Mr;  AldrM's  coach. 
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And  soon  by  severe  6j(perieiice  did  I  learn  that  be^i^^ui^ 
can  be  safe  who  lives  at  hooie^  and  contentedly 

'  OUsmciappidi  \^ 

]Laudat  nira  soi. 

Not  a  lllil^  of  the  rq^dj  after  passing  the  windy  €n^ws<-nest 
sprt  of  a  plaioe  .called  Southmoltou,  was  safe  from  tbe.diMi^ 
^ers  of  coadinWreck,  aod  that,  in  most  places^  from  their  unr 
tiutshed  atjLe^Dpts  at  mending  their  ways,  both  m  conslructi^ni 
and  directioHf  Nordo  I  refuse  to  th^  well-meaning  nativ^is 
the  meed  of  meritoriously  endeavoring  to  profit  by  the  exam*^ 

Sie  we  have  set  them  on  so  large  a  scale.    In  pujrsuance  pf 
(r.  Searle^s  unmerci&il  plan  of  cutting  down  the  substantive 
Ert  of  my  narrative  to  form  an  article  for  you,  my  expirin^ip 
Utor,  1  must  pass  over  all  my  reflections  and  observations 
on  the  road  to  Exeter,  with  the  exception  of  one  overwheink* 
ing  consid^rationf  and  that  is,  the  enmess  gratitude  which  our 
gallant  army  owes  to  that  great  Captain  His  Grace  the  I>uke 
of  Wellington*  for  the  perfection  to  which  he  broof  ht  the 
Commissariat  department  in  the  latter  campaigns  intbe  Pea^ 
insula,    I  wish  it  would  please  his  Majesty  King  George  the 
fourth  (whom  God  preserve  many  years  to  be  teas«^  by  A 
discontented  and  grumbling  people)  to  quarter  the  said  Duke 
at  the  Black  Dog.    Being  too  tender-heart^  to  eat  much 
breakfast  in  the  "presence  oT  mournful  friends  and  relf^tion^  t 
waxed  hungry ;  and  not  having  attended  to  the  arithmetical 
succession  of  parting  glasses,  which  the  kindness  of  (rxejifi^ 
suggested  on  the  eve  of  my  journey,  I  also  waxed  drowthyj  s 
albeit,  to  the  discoura((ement  of  future  travellers  I  must  re- 
port it,  thero  was  nothing  to  eat  but  loaf  bread,  of  bad  )yjbeat) 
vile  making,  and  worse  baking ; — nothing  to  drink  but.b^ri 
sweet,  sour,  silky,  ooake,  and  hcj|>less.     Stomach-ache  and 
heart-burn  are  my  abborrenceH^with  the  resi^natiiMi  cif  a^qu^t 
tomer  of  Mr.  Hobson  I  arrived  at  Exeter,  fiimt  and  flatulieni» 
.    I  was  agreeably  surprized  by  the  respectable  and  implrQ%fpng 
appearance  of  £xeter.    It  is  a  town  of  cop^saderable  entmth 
considering  the  absence  of  all  such  considerations  asrAtts 
and  Sciences,  Trade,  Manufactures,  and  so  forth.    There  is, 
however,  recently  established  a  manufacture  for  the  infl^tio^ 
of  air  balloons ;  but,  as  air  balloons  do  not  grow  in  Exe^r, 
nor,  indeed,  in  the  neighbourhood,  they  have,  fortuqatjely, 
contrived  a  plan  for  the  homo*consumption  of  the  comroo<iity, 
by  burning  it  in  blow-pipes^  instead  of  farthing  candles  and 
savealls  ;  the  latter  article  is  now  at  a  considerable  disc4(U«f« 
In  this  the  primitive  simplicity  of  the  natives  h  noticeable, 
for  they  buy  it  un:fe€nj  and  trust  entirely  to  thu  integrity  of 
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^hfe  ikaiYufacttirer,  who  fe  also  the  retailer,  and  selU  it  by  the 
yard  or  halF-hotif,  1  forget  i;*^!iich. 

,  One  reason  of  the  great  incirease  of  Exeter  in  buildings  is 
the  easy  provision  of  building  materials  :  the  soil  there  bmjig 
ju^t  of  the  cdlom*  and  quality  to  produce  large  crops  of  brick  ^ 
whfereiH'\te  are  obliged  to  make  them  artificially  of  clay,  it 
a  gr^at  e^tpehse.  There  is  kiiice  walk  enoiigh  rotind  the 
old  CaatlC,  but  very  perilous  at  this  season,  from  the  iiumbers 
of  rooks  etrgaged  in  the  pr6c^9s  of-  niAification  iti  the  fine  old 
elms  :  the  view  of  the  bridewell  and  county  jail,  with  the  in- 
eideivtal  hanging  wood,  is  very  sublime  and  moral ;  especially 
just  after  the  a8si7.es.  I  inspected  the  much  talked  of  vehicle 
of  reform  called  the  Treadmill  with  much  pleasure  and  ap- 
prob'c^tion.  I  have  no  doubt  that  in  a  few  years  it  will  sup- 
press tlie  obnoxious  body  of  gamekeepers,  and  make  the  game 
wws  a  dead  letter.  The  pupils  of  reformation  seem  employed 
much  in  the  same  ivay,  though  with  less  vivadty  and  Telocity, 
as  a  squirrel  is  in  his  rotary'^cagc ;  only  he  is  in  the  inside  of 
hfs  cylinder  and  they  are. on  the  outside  of  theirs.  I  am  dc^ 
light€kl  with  the  invention,  and  also  with  the  suggestion  of 
an  honorable  M.  P.  that  domestic  Treadmills,  on  a  small 
sctile,  should  be  introduced  into  private  families.  If  we  con- 
sider the  subject  economically^here  are  many  purposes  which 
it  might  answer;  coffee  and  pepper  might  be  ground  by  it, 
iiYid  the  spit  turned ;  chaiT  cut  and  oats  ground  u>t  the  horses, 
vHiere  the  stable  is  handy  by ;  and  the  butter  might  be  churn* 
ed  where  there  is  a  raw  dairy  maid. 

'  It  gratified  my  patriotic  feelings  to  find,  that,  for  all  the 
essential  purposes.of  life,  the  shops  at  Exeter  are  rather  in- 
ferior than  superior  to  those  of  Barum ;  their  market  less 
commodious  and  not  better  sfum)lied,  as,  ihdeed,  was  apparent 
fr6nfth^  general  appearance  or  the  Corporation,  or  Chamber, 
as  they  are  there  called,'fi*om  the  Chamber  of  DepntiesatParis. 
There  is  also  an  Institution  after  the  plan  of  the  French  In- 
stitute, with  a  *Tie  collection  in  Ornithology,  but  the  birds 
did  not  look  well,  bein^  {j^nt  and  the  sea<(bn  for  moulting.* 
Altogether  I  must  admit  that- Exeter  has  good  claims  to  be 
considered  the  Metropolis  of  that  part  of  Devonshire. 
'  On  the  way  from  Exeter  to.  Plymouth  there  is  a  fine  view 
of  a  hill  top  on  Dartmoor  which  changes  every  five  minutes; 
4rt  one  time  it  looked  like  a  Giant  and  a  Dwarf,  then  like  a 
Rector  and  his  Curate,  then  a  Lion  and  a- Kid,  then  a  Coal 
Wonwti  and  her  Donkey,  a  M^lstiff  and  a  Pug  dog,  a  Cat  and 

r^ '    •  ■  ■  -  ■  .  - 

.  *,\  acUise  ilio  Geinmao  to  take,  i^iother  look  su,  'em  to  Barnstaple  Tair.     See 
V»jI  I,  |»nf:o  ^t2'2.  rRi^TER**  dkvil. 
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ftet  Kiden^  aVid  when  it  Was  but  of  si|;ht  it  loolce^lfkHiicitlii^g: 
at  all ;  but  that  occurred  pot  for  niany  fon^  mii^^firiiindtc/y 
-^l^efe  beyjg  nothing  else  to  Ibbl^  af/  'T  jtiiiist,  Wbwe\'fer, 
Adiiui  tfaat'tiie  ppw^r  of  obserTa(i6h  Vrkd  almost  Tr%ht<>(hed 
^lif'bf  iiie  liy  thfe"  precanbus  pred'rcatitehl  of  ct^dfs^ng  an  old 
brltlffe  at  Tdtness;  I  tliink  they  called  the  plac^,  but.th<?  fiahi^ 

5*n  ifie 'Sd,tiHi  have  ah  iinbleia'sant  foreifrri'cf&alltyabotttthetrf, 
h^i^sitip^the membi^  oTone  used tb'qlifnoAhl^  tfifsropM^ti*^ 
iHted;  .and,  indeed,  more  domestic  appfeHationsVih.^  for  .'in* 
fitnncp^  Bdm;-iBtable,  By-tAe-ford  Town,  Ill-foi^dCombef^Pill 
•Powb,  Taw  Town,  &c.;  &c. ;  wlioj  for  instance^  tobtdHih^ 
dettake  to  i;emember  such  places  as  Crdcker-irHwelf.  Ma^itdni 
.C/y»tf,  '(ati'afc|breviatian  I  suppose)  Sequ'crsJ^ridge,  Yrnlmjitatry 
Sririon^  I^fymstock^  Adder-water^  Pig^g  Lee,  Atrhois^cttrfe' 
^11^  KtngS'Stpear,  Tuck-nti-hni/^  (a  half-way  hon%^)  Gafi/nplpny 

,  ire;;  ^c,  ^c. :  but  even  ihe^e'  are  melodious  to  the  cacopbt)*^ 
iiies  of  torAwall.  .     .  -», 

•   ^8  1  ilear^d  Plymouth  what  especially'  struck  me  was'njjr 

.  not  heih^  especially  stricken- with  any  aqtia  Hniaor  aqUafita" 
rme  iinpres6i'ons.  The  Catwater,  (^o  called  because  cats^cait 
cross  at  lowvwater  without  wetting  their  feet)  is  a  very  pbot 
toncern  indeed.  But  1  must,  once  fbr  aTl^  state,  that  ft  h  th^ 
feshion^  iri  the  North  of  Devon,  to  bold  up  the  South  Hams 

-and  Plymouth  and  its  appurtenances* As  soinethinA^  too  snb^ 
lime  apd  beautiful  to  admit  comparrson  t  tfiey  whb  hate  seen 
^hem^  wishing*  to  support  their  dlgrtitv  as'trdveHeifs  llhd  itn^ii/- 
^tain  their  superiority  over  thdsfe'  wbd  stay  5l[t*home,'db;^o  b^ 
the  traveller's- readiest  resoiirce  ;  tind'  the'-unsophistiBarted 
«pirit8  who  stqy  at  home  are  too  m\\\l\^\o\^^\itornfkf^Miu'(r% 
pro  mn^nificOy  every  cuckbo  for  a  s!n*:^ng  bird  :  I,  wtr<>^*'rfd 
lill  tfies^  motives  at  a  distance,  tell' thiVig?  as^'tliey  reilly  are. 
The  Soiind  may  be  a  Hne  th^rrg  inaslotm,  when  full  of  tforud^ 
"and  fury,  but  in  a  calm  il  signifies  nblhing..  '^ere^i^afstotlb 
fence  in  it,  made  after  the 'fashion  thrft*  hedges  grow  Jii  tile 
'Nojrtb  of  Scotland,  and.  some  parts  cfl  WorceftferMhire  and 
'Derbyshire  too ;  in'  Scotland  it'is  called  astteen-dyke^  atNPfe 
.'mednt  to  keep  cattle  from  breakiitg'  outof  grass  J>ark^,  M' 
ihto  corn-fields;  at  Plymouth  they  callifa  Breakwatw;'fh 

« the  same  Way  a?  fashionable  people  call  a  very  large  si^itmi-- 
rbllng  dihner-pjirty  a  foi:ky  breaKftist,  not'by  any  mems  im^ 
Tiljinff  that  the  people  don't  eatanytKihg  tilifoUr  o^clo^k  in 
tht;  afternoon,  but  that  it  is  right  sometimes  to  call  things  bv 
'Wrong  names.  In  the  storm  last  year  it  no  more  broke  wateV 
Hhan  It  broke  wind,  and,  in  fact,  the  Watei^  broke  tl  nearly  till 
to  pieces;  which,  indeed^  might  lead  one  to  bormise  tliat  it 
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is  (6^1^  a  br^af^micr,  h»  hiKi^  a  non  lucendo^  or  as  we  call 
tlie  s^|^^  rayai^gAlS  l^i^use  they  Q^^^  . 

I  iin^ne  that  we  w^re  in.Kr^at  bpdilj  4aager  during  our 
yoyage  to  and  from  tlie  Breakwatejr^  I  freauentlv  observed 
the  mast  of  our  t>Qat  to  deviate  roaterlallv  trom  toe  perpeu- 
dicular^  a|)d  one  of  the  seamep  declared  that  he  saw  a  gunnel 
also,  IV ^]k  sflflonoL  Is  the  case  but  in.stojrms :  on  finding  that 
gitrmel  is ^  cprriiption  of  gun.  whale  I  regretted  that!  had 
noit  feen  one  too,  for  I  never  may  have  an  opportunity^  of 
feeing  po  large  a  fish  again  :  but  Ihad,  unfortunately,  just 
tljen  slipped  from  the  bench  on  th^  floor  of  the  boat.  1  wa9 
aboye  shewing  any  personal  appearftnces  of  apprehension^ 
tboMgji  not  entirely  easy  in  my  mind ;  ^nd  tl)e  tender  thoughts 
of  being  daiihed  rn  pieces  againi^t  breakwaters  like  a  ship  of  ^ 
Taf«hish,.or  swallowed,  like  Jonah,  by  a  gun  whale  would 
iiQfv,^il4  ^he^  .occur.  They  do  not  bear  tte  cold  here  so  well 
as  we  do  in  the  north,  for  the  sailors  said  the  wind  was  very 
cold  indeed,  yet  1  was  in  a  gentle  perspiration  all  the  time. 
We  sailed  up  the  Hamoa^e,  a  place  between  Mount  Ek)^ 
pum)>e  and  the  Dock  yard,  ivhere  the  tide  flows  and  ships 
aachor,  not  unlike  the  pool  at  Appledore^  except  that  the 
ships  are  larger  and  tne  surrounding  views  not  so  good. 
Ilere  we  saw  a  very  magnificent  sight  indeed,  that  very  first 
rate  yesi^ei  the  Britannia,  so  called  from  Mr.  James  Thomp* 
^n*s  celebrated  national  melody  lately  published  with  many 
.yariatipns  without  words,  bv  Mr.  Chaikbumer^  the  Grerman 
fOAisic  master  in  London.  We  also  saw  some  ships  built  with 
j^ilFCular  ends,  like  a  maho|{any  dining  table,  called  Round 
interns  ;  ti^  were  first  projected  by  Lord  St.  Vincent,  during;; 
thie.GrfenytUe  administration  :  report  speaks  loudly  of  their 

Eriority*  We  also  saw  the  process  of  building  ships  in  the 
k  y^fd,  which  is  verv  curious.  They  first  build  a  lar,|e 
le,  of  the  shape  of  Coddon-hill,  onlv  with  sky-lights  in 
lib  I  they  then  bring  a  variety  of  pieces  oi  timber  which  thev 
jtimild  into  the  shape  of  a  ship,  as  a  mason  builds  a  stone  waif, 
J^^}^h^J  W^  n<>  l>n*®  ^^  mortar ;  they  then  let  it  stand  three 
l^ajrfi  .^o  jBeason,  and  then  fasten  the  pieces  together  with 
jlfq^dpii  Dolts  and  copper  pegs.  We  had  no  opportunitjf  of 
l^^iflgb^w  they  got  the  snip  out  of  the  house.  In  walkiog 
fi^-f}miPocK( which  by  a  misnomer  thejr  call  Devonport)  to 
tPlyi^outh  I  saw  two  very  genteel  looking  g&ntlemen,  and, 
to  my  great  pleasure  found  they  came  from  Barnstaple.  We 
fii^d  ^aie,  verv  satis  factory  conversation  upon  thingsin^eneral, 
^nd  lt)ie  North  of  Oevo;i  in  particular,  to  which,  having  been 
pn^e  befur^in  Plyujoutli,  they  were  exceedingly  anxious  to 
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return.  They  candidly  agreed  with  me  that  there  was  no 
vessel  in  thfe  Barmtaple  tVftde  lit  ^11'  tx^^blil^^  H^rti  the 
Britannia,  either  for  nize  or  model ;  ^et;  t^e,  have  t^S^  excel- 
lent Dock  yards,  aod  one  of  them  h^s  pVodiiced^^^Cfent.lefian^s 
Pleasure  Boat,  ex^cilling  in  beauty  and  velocity  all  other 
boats  as  much  as  the'  ttibon  exceeds  the  smaHef*  lights  in 
beauty,  or,  jn  ^rase  mone  ^rmon  to  tbe  nnttiter,  m  her  own 
coxswain  exceeds'aUc^hers  in  tikill  and  urbanity.  T^vellers 
may  safely  assert,  that  human  beauty  is  more  predominant  in 
the  North  than  in  the  South  of  IJevon;  for  thjs,  though 
always  fond  of  arfthrtietic,  I  cahnotaceouht;  laft'iendof  mine 
who  is  more  fanciful  than  deep,thiQlwit«i«iy,be.^Mirhigtothe 
neighbourhood  of  Cornwall,  which  is  partl^^  oeopledby  de* 
serter^  from  the  Phenician  and  Cartnaginian  navy: 'every 
body  knows  the  treaty  betweert  Hantkibafatid  Kihg' Arthur, 
by  which  the  Cartbagiii talis,  on  terms  of  tbo^MiBost  &vored 
nation,  were  allowed  to  import  elephant's  te^i^tlf.  wA^  gold 
dust  in  return  for  Cornish  diamonds  and  tin  sauce-pahs.  Ce 
that  as  it  may,  of  four  enchanting  voung  ladies  in  Exeter 
two  had  a  very  extraordinary  tin^fe  of  blaeiii^be  odiiipfexion, 
and  the  other  two  (one  especially)  had  aii  orgimic  affection 
of  the  brain,  termed,  in  modern  nosology,  devellopmc^ats. 
C  We  are  obliged  to  break  ojf  abruptly  for  wofit  of  room*) 


ODE. 


O  happy  my  life^  while  content  with  my  Iptj 

Again  I  live  o'er  my  past  years, 
Jmplore  my  Creator  my  vices  to  blot,        :     ,   > 

And  accept  of  sincerity's  tears  :  , 

For  the  pleasures  I  have  ever  grateful,  t^ifftf  He 
Hath  lent  from  His  •treaauras  af  goodnesajto  iIm^  • 

I'll  thaak  Him  that  He  hath  inatilled  in  wjf  soul 

A  passion  for  virtue; — tis  this 
Which  alone  hath  replenished  my  oW-flowing  bowl, 

And  filled  up  my  measure  of  bliss : 
Tis  the  staff  of  religion  that  helps  me  through  life. 
Redoubles  my  joy,  and  suppresses  my  strife* 
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F,0r  the.xicK  and  the  gay:  no  envy  shall  rise,  ; 
The  proud'shall  my  phy  *efaiploy ; 
'  Gay  or  wealthy  the  mait  he.no  happiness  buyd,  • 
•  ^nflprjjde  will  her  servants  destroy^  ^ 

Tis  ambitioBinereaaes  the  troubles  of  man,  . 
And  mars  our  Criator^s  benevolent  plan.  ^ 

As  I  am. e^ver 'blessed — ^my  wants  all  my  carfe, 
With  vblatytuousne9s  nothing  to  do— 

The  poor  and  the  needy  my  blessings  shall  share, 
/Aeli^yipg.tlie^  objects  of  woe  : 

GompassioB  hath^elaims  on  the  meccies  of  God, ' 

1^6t  that  purpose  alone  were  its  blessings  bestowed. 

And  thus, 'O. my  God !  when  my  days  shall  be  full, 
With  calmness  and  pleasure  of  mind, 

To  Thee  may  1  tranquilly  yield  up  my  soUl, 
O  tak6  it — for  ever  tift  thine : 

The  friends  that  surround  me  by  this  I  shall  cheer, 

That  thus  I  have  finished  my  earthly  career  ! 


To  our  LoDdoti  CoDtribator  we  owe  two  apologicB;  one  for  (he  typ<|g:n|^'^ 
errors  in  "The  Bumiug  Key*'— but  let  qs  eay  that  his  hand,  though  neit  »m 
beautiful,  ii,  aevertbeless,  one  which  \yoQld  incur  Cobbett's  censure — *^"**^'^**[ 
tliat  we  did  not  sooner  know  hisopiofon  of  ^*  Ipom> don,'*  which  eliebadhecfl 
coQcladed,  bvt  we  feared,  in  oar  modesty,  that  the  article  was  becoming  ^.  ^ 
That  article,  however,  and  the  Southern  Jonrney,  abn4)tly  broken  of  in  «m 
Supplement^  shall,  with  all  other  promises,. be  continued  and  performed  ^^^^ 
Mafaaine  shall  be  resumed.  In  the  mean  ii  me'  health  and  prosperity  to  ail  «*^ 
have  favorei  in,  better  bvMOiir  tod  heujor  .taite  to  all  who  have  allowed  as  ik 
shadowy  side  of  their  coantenance.  ^ 

The  plate  adlolned  is  but  of  humble  pretensions,  yet  it  may  serve  (ogive  bio^ 
habitaii^a  to  ide**  tag jjested  |iy iffai&M  iio^  .f^niHiar  pa  oifr  oMwt  difitapti  and,  «e 
sorrow  to  say,  our  most  oumeroua  class  of  readers. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


GENERALINDBX 


) 


'Hi 


!'l 


TOLS.  I  AND  II. 


rl-.    t 


h    i') 

-  .<   I 

-  •■  i 

.. ) 

.  •  i 

Mi 

.:  1  » 


Ai^ciJlTion,  CatholiCt.  239,  ii. 
Aiinibal  apuiister,  189,  ii.  ..' 
Appl|9docp,13».80«>,    .    .  i.. 

Act^  fiqd  Tni(;t^,  ^59,  iif . .  , .  .  , 
Alfred,  ^\^^  Qllusion  to.  13,  21  >  u  , 
An thinetical  questions,  34,  i« 

Do.,  answer!  to,  77,  i* 
Am^ranii,  37,  ISO,  i. 
Athelstan,  king,  essay  on,  189,  i. 
Archer,  Robert  B.,  letters  to,  139,  h 
Astronomer,  fair,'Stan3^  to,  149,  L 
Abdallah,  poehi,  review'of,  167;  i. .; 
A1tkericaI^lnaian*s  letter,  184,  i. 
Argo'nabt,')L\indY  Packet,  198,  f. 
Atrohairtics,  to' Mr.  Green,  S29, 1. 
AnclKa,  lis,  ii. 
Authors'  nanles  appli^ble  to  their 

woTks,'138,  ii.     • 
Afrple^stealin^,  essay  on,  146,  ii. 
Argaroent,  reflections  on,  8*10,  ii. 
Alexander  thOvOreat,  848,  ii« 

B. 

Qraunton  melodies,  4,  7,  i. 
Casfle^  148,  i*  • 
Btfrrows,  16,  88,  i.   ' 
"  '     Chilrdh;  849,  f.  ' 

'Afwloey  fbr,  847,  i. 
Borrbws  Rush,  his  cofttributtonrftc, 

63,  i. 
Brunaburgh,  battle  of,  138,  i. 
Bachelor,    yonng,   his   advantages, 

134,  i. 
Bamslnplc  Election  ballad,  138,  k 


BamitJipl&Histor:^af49C|^  28),  864,  i. 

Fair,  long  on*  881,  i    •  i 

Meljody^  Jia« U   .  .  .   ..  » 

.  IRTitr  I88i  ii*    ....  /,  y ) 

B9tb4i  BWiQpath,pobiic4  91i  «•:  .i  i 

Ballad,  elegiac,  84,.  Ii.  ^ 

Bible,  ode  on  distribulod*  146^  i*i    » 

Bagg7  pomMtAitfwwAtteMt^iMiii 

Biinltiie,»aiwoidek>quently  used  by 

Mr.  Canning,.  1484.  ii.  .  -  i 

Becket,  Thomlvi  4,  140^  847,  i  .. .  » 

Barricane,  143,  155, 14.   .r    -    -..    t 

Beaa-Desconnu  in  thje,4oqipf»;i^,ik 

..  diftnili^il.'Mt  i,«8».i^ 

BaaMw,  kinft  of.  iMd^r  MfviAi  d»».i» 

AhddinJeSrfy,5«)98,:l« 

Vifginilw  I96,/i«  *  ....   .{>».., 

BeaaderCi'Dfydtih  I>.i98»  it..; 

..*    TrottbttioiV,    I74»i  14H3» 
808,  i. 
Branock,  Saint,  history  of,  851,  i. 
Villa,  Tiew  from,  848,  i. 
Byron,  dirge  on  his  death,  885,  i. 
Boat,  beantifiil,  od^  to,  868,  i. 
Beaammit,  Fletcb^y,  163,  i- 
Breakwater,  271,  li. 
Britaimia,  878^ii;^.,, 
Byngi  Mr.,  5,  Ti.'  '  '  .   ,] 

Bow  Street,  moniings  at,  10,  ii.  ^    ^ 
Books,  reflections  on,  808,  ii.        '  ^ 
Bideford  in  a  calm,  88.7,  iil  '         [, . 
in  a  storm,  88S>  li.  , ; 

■  a.       .    ,... 

Canning,  George, Editor's  regard  hfi 

101,  ii. 


Digitzed  by  VjOOQIC. 


> 


INDEX. 


Chanson  nt  a  French  Queen's  coro- 
nation, 103,  ii. 

by  Henri  Quatre,  HI,  ii. 

Coleridge,  bit   beautiful  Epigram* 
1S4,  li. 

Cider-i^out  the  death  of  Hercules* 
150,  ii.      ' 

Channel,  the  Bristol,  185,  ii. 

Columbus,  ^reat  ihip,  186,  ii.  . 

Crida,  159,  li. 

Commerce,  Freiich»  197*  U. 

Chapel-hill,  12,1. 

Clovellj  Court,  14,  i* 

Coddon  Hill,  15, 1. 

Craniologjr,  37,  i. 

CraniologMt,  Farce  of,  205,  i. 

Charades,  36,  42,  76, 165,  i ;  212,  ii. 
Answers  toi  Itl,  v 

Committee,  9,  66;  t. 

Chrinljnas  Billet,  69,  i. 

Cook*sOraclet  Review  of,  108,  i. 

Calendar,  118;  156,  197, 2^0,  t|  12, 
27,88,195,11* 

Canovot  254,  u 

CorrespMdentst  AddreM  to,  258,  t. 
Anipwerito,  172,  i« 

Cutcliflfe  monument,  17,  ift. 

Grabbers  Poems,  26,  M. 

CecroM,  26,  ii* 

Gromleeh,  82,  it. 

Corafiekls^  the  son^  of,  40,  ii* 

Caveat<  cotfoquiai,  to  the  beMrtiM 
Miss  «  *  •  70,  ii. 

rourtihip,  194,  90,  ii* 

cannibal  comideratioiM,  9t,  ii* 

Cmintgr  Town,  how  to  grow  one, 
56,  ii. 


Doctor,  Toeli(»l,  ^34,  L 

Dir^e,  by  the  Author  of  Abdalhih, 

182,  i. 
De,  Norman,  incooTenienceof,  196,  r. 
Drafls,  269,  i- 
Day,  Dog»tar*s,  18,  ii.  .' 
Degeneracy,  modern,  26,  n. 
Drewiteigntoti,  31,  ii. 
Dejection,'  stanzas  written  in,  86, 

105,  ii. 
Diary  of  a  religious  man  of  business, 

125,  167,  ii. 
Dai^dy,  Pug-dog,  soug  in  his  honor, 

231*,  ii. 


Duck,  the  carving  of,  pan  upon,  199, 
ii. 

E. 

Xditor,  difficttlUesof  kisritaalioM,  i. 
Stanzas  to,  170,  i* 
Address  to  the  Public  19,  \u 
Enigmas,  96,  i  I  197,  211,  iL 

Answers  to,  77,  i. 
Epigram,  Fkencb^  tnmslated,  197,  i. 
East  Indiaroan  gone  astray,  200,  i. 
Economy  of  the  eyes,  Kitchoier^a. 

review  of,  299,  i* 
Epistle,valedictory  and  iatrodactory, 

l»i* 
Embarkation  in  Padgett,  adviK  ob» 

22,  ii. 
Eleanor,  a  tale,  94,  196,  159,  ii. 
Epictetus  Secundus,  his  essays,  147, 

187,  ii. 
Euthanasia,  a  criminals,  182,  ii. 
Exercises  for  the  ingenioas,  291,  iU 
Exeter,  solemn  account  of,  269,  ii. 

F. 

Fairlinch  terrace,  12,  u 

Friend  in  need,  98,  i*  ^ 

Ferdinand,  ode,  195,  L 

Farrago  Libelli,  1,  29,  101,  207,  iL 

Facts,  fancies,  &c,  25,  191,  197,  ii. 

Festina  lente,  wl^tt  it  m«ans^  1 12,  ii. 

Fortescues,  note  and  stanzas  on  their 

family  honon,  119,  ii. 
French  ^ng  and  translation,  212*  Vi. 
Foote,  Mj^  A  heniout  ballad  on, 

232,  ii. 
Fools  and  Physiciam,  71,  ii. 
France, from  a  corresponoent,  256,  iL 

G. 

Goetz  of  Berlichio^,  veviewof,  97,  i. 
Gambler  newmarrted,  40,  ti* 
Great-ceat,  the  roertls  of,  290,  ii. . 
Golden  Bay,  where,  159,  iL 
Goose-Club,  apology  for,  250,  iL 

H. 

Hartland  Point.  14.  i. 
Hcimloa  Tower^  15*  i. 


Digitiz§d  by  VjOOQIC 


\}iDE?L. 


tiolderne&s,  Mrs.,  review  of  herCri--  Moral  of  the  ro§c,  18,  ii. 

mea,  25,  i.  Mumbles  Lighthouse,  25,  ii.  ' 

Hymn,  Eveuin^*  48*  i-  Moreton  Woods,  32,  ii. 

Honi  Soit!  on  the  Barum^Pcriodi-  Monej  and  white  smoke,  61,  ii. 

caJs,  64,  w  Maid,  Old,  unfit  for  portraiU.GT,  ii. 

Horace,  imitationa .  of»  73r  S^f  137,  Miniiter^wis^-wine,  long  life  toi  102  Ji. 

185, 248,  i :  6S,.ii.  Meaux,  seige  of,  U5,  li. . 

Herrings,  an  essajr  on,.  127,  i.  Modem  literature, roistaIccsin,lS I,  ii. 

Hatchment,  28v  ii*  Martialis  Epigram mata,  143,  ij. 

Horace,  (^  Construe, .193^  i^  Marsand  Bacchus,  1529  196,  ii,. 

HumeandSmo|lott'sBogla«4>S08,ii.  Mis^nslation,  201,  ii. 

I    .         -  Medical  men  in  Barum,  207,  ii. 

I^  J.       •      ^  Mince'pic,  literary,  2V3/ii-:. 

,         '     '*    .  Monkey  tricks  in  the  Gazette,  152,  i. 

Induction,  Pbetieal,  to  the  Cave,  9i  i.  »«>  Wbefl  ajitf  Pandit,  259,  m-  .  \    . 
InstowQuay,  193,  ii.' 


Irishmen,  repiedy  forrestW6,*l84^  i; 
IpAomydon,  a  poera<'14,  «5,  ItWyii.' 
Journal,  North  Dev<Mi,'2^  it.  •'   - 

Jane  shore,  207,  ii.  '    ' 

,  ..•  i   '■•  v:   :•     't  !     ■  - 

K.    i.  •  '  ..    , 
■'•-...  '.    •  •..      .  '. 

Kenwith  Castle,. seige  of,  li!,%  *  ^ 
Kite,  King  Ferdinand's,  .136,  i.  '^ . 
KiWey  Hill,  Vipw  from,  1 17»  124,  li. 
Key>  the  butrning,  a  talc,  49,  ii. 

.,'JL."  I  . 

liinidylsknd,  \%k .      : 

Toiutof...5Hl$2»j.;  . 
ReTiew,  6,  .^3,  5A,  ,!?33,  i; 

B4D,ii.  .    ..- 

l*Envoy,39,  I73,i.  .     .      i;- 

Le  Bean  Descosnu,  40,  k  . ' 

liis8oBK,2l3,  i. 
Le.Cufisittierv^lO,  i.    .      • ;         ;   ^ 
Land*s  End  Logan-stone,  253i  »• 
Lo^n-stoiie,  a  toictf  ftooi^  3i>;if,. 
Latin  pun*  193;  il«  •  i,       >  i- 

Lee  Bay.  200, 260,  ii. 
Lacabrator,  fiidefljlrd  periodical,  224, 

ii- 
Lore  on  IbQ  beacd,  204^1^  r 

■     • .  •  M.  *  •    . 

Montrose,  Legend  of,  22,  259,  i. 
Montgoraerie,  8onttflJ)y;  135,:i*.    : 
Mortdioe,  139^  i* 
MorteBay,  142.,  15a<  ■-  .  . . 
Mottoes  tnuMkifted,'  26»,  i^ 


-•  -    N.     •  .1  .{  . 

-.      V.'-  .,    ..  .  j:,. 

Nolan,  122, 138,  i.  •        •    . 

NafufftI  Bislory,  174  ^t. 
^orth  Sc^OD  (fifirmary,  1 6^ ,: i.  •! 

Miscellany      of  .the 
Muses,  199, 1. 
-Noiiftam'Melody,  l9^Mii' 
Neath,  Vale  of,  118,  ii. 
Napoleon,  134,  ii.  '      • 

Nostradamus  the^conjurcr,  202,  ii. 

••  .........       ..f^rO.       -.       -      . 

-ii  ,01-i     .  ...... 

Official  adieus,  1,  i. 
Oddnne,  Earl,  14fi. 
Grid's  Tristia,  39',  i. 

li^Saunton^  186,  i.      .... 

btficoli,  26,  ii.  "    ,   •  ,  ' 

OarstoB  Boat  race,  27,  iL,    ''  ..'/    . 
OTstermputti  tastle,  120,  ii: 
,01d^pglisb,^pistlqs,2U2,.ii.^  ,, 

....:      ..  P;..  ■    •' '  ;. 

••i   ■  •:    ;  o»» 
Pdriodiclil  PuWioi^ions,  .tho<  proper 
prifaciples  of,  6h«  •   '.',  -^ 

,f  flssayi'>«<»ii, 
150,  i.  ••.  '  .    M 

.     '    No  Encou- 
ragement for  at  Banwkapftcf  2y  ii. 
Pitt,  Mr.^ '  rendek-dd  Pi^eMh.'ivimss 

undutiful,  101,  ii.     •  i  '.     ',' 
Puzzles,  Grammatical,  186,  ii. 
Punning,  an  Essaj;'on,  187,  ii. 
Plagiarism,  charc;es  of  stupid,  198,  it. 
Pcndragon,  Sir  Jascm,  33^  19H,  i. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


INDEX. 

PFilIosophjf  261,  li.  Speech,   notice  of  Macauley>  rlo- 

IVinlcr,  the,  a  Hong,  7K  i.  qnent,  133,  ii. 

Pdst  Captain,  song,  pirody  of.  7 1 ,  i-  Sto^e-coach,  remoQttrance  with,  134, 

Paris,  a  trip  to,  81,  196,  962»  i.  ii. 

Prize  Enigma,  172,  i.  Spirit  of  the  North  Deroo,  JonrnaU, 

Pencil,  Shadowforth,  esq.,  198,  i.  151,  176,  S36,  ii. 

Porpoise  black-puddings,  199,  i.  Sarum  and  Baruni,  190,  ii. 

Parodies  on  an  Irish  melodj,  SOI, i ;  Sir  Michael,  a  character,  900,  ii. 

18,  ii.                             ^  Studies  skin  deep,  SIO,  ii. 

Parody  on  Cease  you r  funning,  902,  i.  Shortsightedness,advantageof,960,  i i. 

on  The  niennaid*t  cansonet.  Supper,  inyitation  to,  963,  ii. 

903,  i.  Saunton  Court,  1 5,  i. 

Payne,  Mr.  &  Mrs.,  lamentable  hiito-  Scott,  Sir  Walter,  16,  19,  i. 

ry  of,  208,  i.  St.  Ronan*a  Well,  33,  i. 

Pride  shall  haye  a  fall,  review  of,  Sibyra Portfolio,  S^  71,  i. 

937,  i.         .  Serenade,  38,  i. 

Pickweli  Bay,  142,  154,  i.  Son^,  99,  i. 

Politics  declined  by  the  N.  D.  Maga-  Steara-«ngine  ^mplU  a  place,  156,  i« 

zine,  6,  i.  Stukely,  Sir  Lewis,  159,  i. 

Rubbish  in  general^  29,  ii-  Switzerland,  a  trip  to,  166,  i. 

Packet  passengers,  hom  difTefeuty  99,  Sibyl,  the  lady  Daph.  Demoph.,  1 98,  i. 

ii.  Swan  with  two  necks,  958,  i* 

Portrait  charmant,  67,  ii.  Sandwich    King  of  the,  a  doggrd 

Peel,  Mr.,  waited  on  by  t&  benringi,  ode  to,  4,  ii. 

198,  i.  Sound,  Plymouth,  271,  ii* 

Putta,  153,  ii.                                  '  Swlmsea  Guide,  99,  58,  117,  ii. 

I  ^  Town,  59,  ii* 

SJ-  Bay,99,  I9t,  II. 

^  ,       ^          .^  .  .      ^     a.    %  Sophia,  35, 49,  ii. 

QuinteCurce,(QumtusCurti«»)re-  st^hunt.   North  Devon,  a  UW, 

view  of  his  Alexander,  940,  it.^  ^g^  j;. 

Sinner,  justified,  confessions  of,  75,  ii- 

R.  Sandwich  ddtghts  neither  man  nor 
woman,  964,  ii. 

Benton  by  the  Ford,  now  Btdeford,  Set  out,  supper,  preferable,  9<^)  <i* 

IS,  i.  SibyPs  song,  965,  ii.                   ' 

Riddles,  37,  43,  76,  i ;  130,  it.  At  Home,  198,  i. 

Answers  to,  179,  ii.  Adieu,  966,  ii. 

Review,  Edinburgh,  quiz  at  contenti  Sphinx,  Denon*s  idea  of  its  beanlf, 

of  No.  77,  66,1.        .  191,  n. 
Reader,  address  to,  77, 191,  i  i  71,  ii.  Soldier,  the  dying,  949,  ii- 
Rookshooting,  158,  i.  Sii^song,  an  essay  on,  959,  ii* 
Rosertree,  the  Sheep,  and  the  Philo- 
sopher, a  tale,  175,  91 5»i.  T. 
Rocks,  the  pleasant,  lines  written  at ' 

the  Cave^SO,  ii.  ^aw  and  Torridge,  90,  i. 

Rogers,  Cai»in,  his  voyagjes,  1 85,  ii.  True  Narrative,  93,  i.                   , 

Rebus,  a  verb,  how,  193,  ii.  ^racy.  Sir  William,  monument  of. 

R«ivel,  the  hist  at  the  Cave,  969,  u;  144,  |. 

Rockham  Bay,  1 54,  i*  .     stanzas  by,  14^»  >* 

Thurtell,  his  scoli,  96.  ii* 

S.  Theatricals,  Barnstaple,  SO,  79»  «• 

Teign,  river,  banks  of,  34,  ii- 

Salts,  179,  ii.  Tinder-box,  patent,  199,  ii- 


Digitized 


by  Google 


INDKX. 

I J .  V .  VV  hittl,  by  whom  inTented*  26, 1 02,  ii. 

W  ilkiusoa,  Peter,  ballad  on  bis  deatby 
Vnreadables,  SOO,  ii.  &4»  ii. 

Unknown,  the  Great,  2,  SS,  107,  i.       Windi,  theory  of,  182  ii. 

the  Little,  5,  .S3,  i.  Wiiie»,  Ancient  and  Modem,  review 

Venice,Do^  of,  marries  die  8ca,?7,  ii.        of  their  history  by  A.  Uendenon, 
Yaugelas,  his  translation  of  Quintus        215,  ii. 

Curtius,  247,  ii.  Made,  Epigram  upon,  172,  ii. 

Wrafton  Lane,  a  ghostly  place,  7»  i. 

X. 

Wyalt,  Philip,  152,  235,  ii. 

Winter-chorus,  35,  i.  Xerxes,  curious  nominal  coincidence, 

Weazle,  ship,  the  loss  of,  44,  i.  133,  ii. 

Lament  for,  46,  i. 
Wayerley,  the  author  of,  address  to,  Y 

259, 1  I 

HismeriU,    Ycaw  or  YcO,  riter,  dd  verses  on, 
'33«  II.  S65,  i. 

Wollacombe  Bay,  142,  154,  i; 


w. 


Searle,  Printer,  Bamstsple. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


I 


/.■ 


(iKNKRAK  MfiT  OF  KRRATA. 


VOL.  !. 


'  6 

13 
U 
17 
18 


19 
35 
41 
63 
64 

66 
68 
76 
79 
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^6        nettled  r.  netted 
38        pouey  r.  pony 

23  read  blendioi;  roar 
124  for  iieps  r.  steeps  J 
•its       ymi  rl  y<m 

8  read  her  lay  the  bMa 
21  for  aply  r.  aptly 
34  read  darlb'by 

4  wave-o^er-baffled 
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23  stop  r.  stoop. 
26  read  conquered  the 

24  for  i^enelajD^ical    r.   f  enea* 
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38        Penmaln  r.  Peomaen 
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irresistable  r.  irrestetibie 
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28        lilly  r.  lily 


27 
Note 


30 
S4 
37 

18 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Digitized 


by  Google 


'l^ff^ 


^^ 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIc 

i 


J> 

JO 

» 

>> 

» 


>  5 

s 

>  ^ 

^ 

^ 

1 3  >" 

1 

:3 

»  »> 

1 

=^ 

Z^  ,^-m^     ■ 

^1_ 

j^  -'^-^' 

1 

'J 

>  I»^ 

1 

> 
> 

> 

.  ] 

> 

f  ■ 

t  J      ' 


